INSIDE: Energy deregulation’s new deal, page 6; Employee profiling, 9; 
"Merrill Lynch takes a big lease at the new Roszel building, 12. 


Meryl Streep Look Survival Guide 6 


This European woman with a Business Meetings 11 


8! for life and who enjoys Preview 13 

ancing seeks a man 48 to 62. ; 

Turn to page 58 for more about Clascigce BULK RATE 
this single and others in the Jobs 66 | us. Postace 
U.S. 1 Singles by Mail, where Contents 4 PAID 


p Permit No. 199 
responses cost just $1. Princeton, NJ 08540 


* 
ga? 
: ge? 
i 
i 


z 
Fi 


'\ 21SHORT STORIES, } 


} 


iy 
) 17 POEMS. 
eS rl fi z z 


2 WEEKS 
TO READ 
\ IT ALL. 
SEE ff 
PAGE 
13. 


MN 


Telephone: 609-452-0038. Fax: 609-452-0033 


Princeton ‘Ss Business and Entertainment Weekly Online at: http://www.princetoninfo.com 


Val 


2 U.S. 1 JULY 28, 1999 


eS 
& 


2 MLE LOM POLLO DOLL DOLL, 


Credentials: Uses computer. 
Profession: PowerPoint specialist? 


Let's face it—you thought creating your Relax! Turn to the specialists at Slide Design 
presentation with PowerPoint would be a and Production, the area’s experts in presen- 
tation graphics. We'll create your presentation 
from scratch or add polish to what you've 
started. We'll make your words sing, your 
graphics dazzle and your colors dance. 


piece of cake. After all, you use a 


computer, how hard could it be? 


But as your brow furrows, your deadline 


nears and your inbox overflows you realize When it’s your turn to in the spotlight, call 

you don't know a bitmap from a roadmap, us—we’'ll make you shine. Because you'll 609-737-1123 
DPI from the DEP, or importing from never get a second chance to make a great Pennington, NJ 
impossible! Now what? first impression. www.slidedesign.com 


The Presentation Professionals. 


Corporate Presentations + Slide Creation & Duplication + Digital Imaging « PowerPoint Presentations + Large-format Posters « 
Fiery Prints & Overheads + Duratrans « Web Site Production « Interactive CD-ROM + 3D Animation + High Resolution Scanning 
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StarTac 


DIGITAL CHOICE 200 3 Cellular Services 
International, National & 


* 
$2 999 Local Pager Services 


200 Free Minutes Corded & Cordless Headsets 
per month . 


* Home air time minutes only. 
Long distance charges not included. 


: *New annual contract with Bell Atlantic Mobile required. $175 early termination fees applies. 
Sy Requires credit approval. Cannot be combined with other offers. Usage rounded to next full 
iS minute. Unused allowances lost. All calls subject to taxes, toll and other charges. Digital service 


not available in all areas, COMA phone required. 
Authiotieed Aer South Brunswick Square Brook 35 Plaza 
© Bell Atlantic Mobile Monmouth Junction Sea Girt 


550 732-329-1503 732-974-2414 


= AUTHORIZED 
| Panasonic Panasonic 
. E] Super Digital Hybrid Systems Cighal Bushee System 


DEALER 


JULY 28, 1999 U.S. 1 


3 


i gv® 


en 


wt 
4 ~ 
Y 
EY, 
ti 
4 
wy tify 
BO: 


Whether you want total security or a solution to tech support 
budgeting, Clancy-Paul’s network service contracts are tai- 


lored to your requirements. Clancy-Paul offers blocks of time 


at discounted rates and annualized contracts that cover ev- 


erything from servers to laser printers. For a free on-site net- 


work consultation, call 609/ 683-0060! : 


Services 


Web Site Design 
Priority Repair 
24-Hour Delivery 
On-Site Training 
Computer Upgrades 
Networking 
High-Speed Lines 
Custom Hardware 
Leasing 

Consumer Financing 
Kiosks 


Customers 


@ Web Sites Fast! ) 
Some Clancy-Paul sites: 
mercerchamber.org 
qwikquote.com 
photosbynet.com 
sheetmetal.cc 
oe recom 


Net Ruler 
MidTower 250w AT case 


intel Celeron 400 

64MB PC100 / 125Mhz 

6.4GB Western Digit HDD 

1.44MB Floppy Drive 

40X CD ROM 

8MB AGP Video Card 

PCI Wavetable Sound Card & Speakers 
56K V.90 Modem 

Windows keyboard PS/2 Mouse 
Windows 98 & Corel WordPerfect Suite 


$799 


COMPUTER 
CENTERS 


609/ 683-0060 732 449-8900 


www.clancypaul.com 
The Princeton Shopping Center 


Multimedia Powerhouse 
Mid tower ATX Case Power Supply 


Intel Pentium Ill 450 MHZ CPU Intel BX Chipset 
64MB PC100 125MHZ 

8.4GB hard drive 

1.44MB Floppy Drive 

40X CD ROM 

8MB AGP Video Card . 

PCI Wavetable Sound Card & Speakers 

56K V.90 Modem 

Windows keyboard MS IntelliMouse 

Windows 98 & Corel WordPerfect Suite 


$999 
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Cay See". Authorized 
Warranty Repair Center 


P 1100 for Home Offices $399 
HP 2100 for Mailings $699 


HP 4000 for Networks $1199 
Support 
CEO Training Program 
Free Utilities 


Software Drivers 
Tech Support Links 
Questions & Answers 
Year 2000 


( CEO Training Program 
Have you spent your career inter- 
facing with people instead of ma- 
chines? Call today for your own 

private CEO Training Program, a 


‘learning experience tailored to your 
requirements! 
<6 - 


ty Repair Center 


IBM Compaq Toshiba Hewlett-Packartl Adobe Microsoft Custont-Built 


Data Crusher 
Mini Tower Case 


Intel Pentium Ill 500 Intel BX chip set 
128MB RAM 

13 GB Hard Drive 

1.44MB Floppy 

6X DVD-ROM (32X CD) 

16MB AGP Video Card 

3D Sound, Stereo Spkrs & Sub-woofer 
96K V.90 Modem & MS Joystick 
Windows Keyboard MS Intelligent Mouse 
Windows 98 & Corel WordPerfect Suite 


$1599 


Networks Training Databases Web Sites Customized Solutions Since 1981 
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2 hundred years ago, the 


great (and solvent) Italian com- 
poser Giacomo Puccini helped fix 


in our cultural lexicon the image of 


the starving artist. The moment in 
‘La Boheme”’ when the poet Ro- 


dolpho thrusts the manuscript of 


his latest play into 
the stove to warm 
his freezing garret 
continues to pro- 
voke gasps of genu- 
ine dismay. More 
recently, the late 
American composer Jonathan Lar- 
son revivified the image of Rodol- 
pho and his starving artist friends 
in the Broadway musical “‘Rent,”’ 
and his potent accomplishment 
promises to perpetuate this cultural 
icon into the 21st century. 

Here at U.S. 1, however, the ad- 
venture of our annual summer fic- 
tion issue has given us a very dif- 
ferent image of the life of an 
author. So far as we know not one 
of the 39 authors who bring you the 
21 short stories and 17 poems you 
will find in our third annual sum- 
mer fiction extravaganza lives in 
an unheated garret. They are all out 
there holding down jobs (including 
mothering at home jobs) to support 
their love of writing. Granted, 
some of these jobs are modest, 
even temporary, but others come 
with a swish corner office and a 
receptionist out front. 

So although by night these 
authors may still be found in up- 
stairs rooms (lit by a bit more than 
a candle) hunched over their word 
processors, by day you will find 
them at ETS, Dow Jones, Fox 
Chase Cancer Center, and Clancy 
Paul Computers. Also here are ac- 
complished professionals from the 
Princeton Internet Group, Mathe- 
matica Policy Research, Princeton 
Plasma Physics Lab, and Record- 
ing for the Blind. Add to this hard- 
working group members of a 
Carnegie Center law firm, a private 


investment company, a psychol- 
ogy group practice, and a psychia- 
trist in private practice, and you 


will get a more accurate picture of 


today’s authors and poets. 

Once again, the number of sub- 
missions received surpassed the 
previous year’s, 
and choosing from 


work was as diffi- 
cult (and in some 
cases serendipi- 
LOWS) “as.. €V.OPr, 
which is why our fiction issue con- 
tinues to be our most challenging 
and unpredictable Preview issues 
of the year. 

Please don’t forget that readers, 
authors, poets, and family, friends, 
and co-workers are invited to join 
the U.S. | staff at our Fiction Issue 
reception on Thursday, August 12, 
from 5 to 7 p.m. at Micawber 
Books, 114 Nassau Street. 


GIVEN THE VAST amount of 
text in this issue, we hope that none 
of you will miss us too much on 
Wednesday, August 4. As is our 
custom we will not publish that 
day, but we will return from this 
special double issue on August 11. 

For those who do need an extra 
dose of U.S. 1, we refer you to our 
new U.S. | Sneak Preview, an in- 
teractive E-mail newsletter distrib- 
uted every Tuesday. The newslet- 
ter provides a snapshot of the cur- 
rent issue, and also links you to the 


full text of the articles mentioned - 


and to the websites of companies 
being profiled. A subscription 
form will soon be available at 
http://www.princetoninfo.com. Or 
you can simply fax us (609-452- 
0033) or E-mail us (info@prince- 
toninfo. com) and we will add you 
to our growing list. & 
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DowJones 


G SERVICES 


Get the training you need, when 


you need it... 


from the best 


Summer Day Courses 
P cing All courses run 9:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. 
BAM coe snk 
4 3 Mastering MS VB6 Development 
‘ Exchange Server 5.5 - Concepts Admin. 08/02/99 
Mastering Microsoft VB 6.0 Fundamentals 08/09/99 
Networking Essentials 08/09/99 
Supporting NT Server 4.0 Enterprise 08/09/99 
Excel 97 Introduction 08/16/99 
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available through 
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Summer Evening Program 


e Meeting Packages 
¢ Equipment Sales & Rentals -@ 


All courses run 6:00 p.m. to 9:00 p.m 


D te pin i 2 0 vee Technologies eee 
LCD Projection ISp ay Introduction to PowerPoint 08/31/99 
Introduction to FrontPage 08/31/99 


— Visit Our Equipment Showroom — 


Work Force 
Approved 


Deliveries Made Daily To Your Location, 
Hotel or Off-Site Premises 


P.O. Box 300 
Route 1 and Ridge Road. 


CALL 


for registration or 
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Princeton Computer Support Inc. 
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Network Installations Free Site Survey 


ereron 
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S Support, Inc. 
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Reduce Cost-of-Sale 


Increase 
communication with 
customers 


Get to know your 
clients better 


Stay ahead of the 
competition 


Increase awareness 
in the market 


Provide value added 
benefits to clients 


NextGen Internet | 
311-E Enterprise Drive, 
Plainsboro, Nj 08536 


leb d opment 
r small businesses: 


We help small and medium size companies improve business 
performance using Internet Technology and the Web. 


You CAN afford a quality web site for your business at a 
nominal cost. 


What’s Next? | -~ 
We will be happy to meet with you and discuss yourneeds. — \ | iN 
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MULTI-COLOR PRINTING © ELECTRONIC PREPRESS * BINDERY © FULFILLMENT — 


SURVIVAL 
GUIDE 


Energy Deregulation: 
15% Off — Then What? 


Wie: was the last time you got some- 
thing for nothing? With energy deregulation, 
you will get just that on August 1, when the 
state imposes a 5 percent drop in electric bills 
as part of the Electric Discount & Energy 
Competition Act. And the deal gets better 
yet: Over the next three years another 5 
percent will be mandated, and a 5 percent tax 
will be phased out. That’s a total reduction 
of 15 percent for doing nothing at all. 

Meanwhile, as competition in the energy 
industry heats up, consumers may even be 
able to find better deals yet. Let’s hope so 
because in August of 2003 the other shoe 
falls: At that time the mandatory reductions 
will be lifted and utilities will be free to set 


_ whatever rates the market will bear. 


To really take advantage of this broken-up 


- monopoly, businesses should combine 
_ forces and use aggregators, or middlemen, to 
_ force energy companies to offer even better 
_ rates, says Ray Disch, an energy consultant 
_ and founder of Power Works LLC at 156 
_ West State Street in Trenton (609-695- 
- 8100). “‘Maybe you go with your church, 
' maybe you can go with your town, maybe 
_ you do it with everyone in your building,” 
_ says Disch. His company currently helps the 
" New Jersey Food Council, comprised of 
_ many of the state’s grocery stores and food 


CAMERAS-COMPUTERS 


LARGEST SELECTION OF NEW & USED CAMERAS °° FASTEST PC AND SERVERS CUSTOM BURT ON PREMESE 


Mon-Sat 9SAM-6PM e Tel: 609-912-0200 ° 
2936 US1 Lawrenceville NJ 08648 


camera 


Don't miss out on those MEMORIES because you don’t have the right equipment. 


Have a wedding to attend, take along 
Hasselblad, Mamiya, or Pentax medium format 
cameras and accessories. 


RENT IT 


at Le Camera 


* Deposit is required for rentals for value of equipment. 


Hasselblad 500c 


Rentals available for 35mm bodies, lens’, motors, and flashes. Also, we rent projectors 
and stands, LCD projector for your computer, medium and large format equipment. 
Equipment is available for all major manufacturers we carry. 


How about the vacation you’ve been 
planning for forever? Need a long lens 
for your maxxum? 

Wide angle lens, telephoto, zoom lens’ all available. 


Maxxum 600 F4 


Daily, weekly and monthly rentals available. 


New Digital Cameras 


"Nikon Coolpix 950 |{ Olympus c2000 
3x Zoom 3x Zoom 
Matrix Metering Manual ASA/100, 200,400 
External Flash Synch Manual Shutter speeds 
Uses Compact Flash Manual Aperature 
For Mac and PC External Flash 

$949.95 $979.95 


Digital Memory Special- Smart Media Starter Kit with 8 meg memory, mouse pad, 
AA batteries, lens cleaning pen, “Teach Yourself Digital Photography” book, and 
valuable software for only $49. (reg. $99) 


_ chains, to shop around for energy suppliers. 


It is in the interest of power companies to 


deal with blocks of consumers, even if It 
means offering much lower rates, Disch 
says. “It reduces the acquisition cost of indi- 
vidual customers, which is very attractive to 
energy companies,” he says. “It also in- 
creases your buying power. 

To find out more about New Jersey En- 
ergy Choice, you can attend the PSEG En- 
ergy Technologies free seminar on energy 
deregulation on Thursday, July 29, at the 
Princeton Marriott at 8 a.m. Call 800-336- 
7734. You can also call the Board of Public 
Utilities consumer hotline (877-655-5678) 
or visit the new consumer education website 
at http://www.njenergychoice.com. 

This is what you need to know about New 
Jersey Energy Choice. Your current electric 
and gas provider remains in charge of energy 
distribution — the pipes and wires, etc. — 
but later this fall you get a choice of which 
company generates the actual electrons. The 
four power utilities in the state will offer its 
customers a “‘price to compare" or “‘shop- 
ping credit,’’ a per kWh rate that becomes 
the benchmark competitive rate for all the 
other companies. You don’t have to worry 
about ’’slamming," because the law requires 
a ‘‘wet signature”’ from consumers who wish 
to change energy providers. 

It’s too early to start shopping around for 
anew energy provider, however. “Nobody s 
pricing yet’’ says Disch. “‘I think everyone 
is waiting to see what the big companies do.” 
Disch expects to see some jockeying be- 
tween subsidiaries. ““PSEG Energy Tech- 
nologies (a subsidiary of Public Service En- 
terprise Group, parent company of PSE&G, 
the largest and oldest publicly-held energy 
utility) could conceivably bid and underbid 
their parent company,”’ he says. ““Are you 
going to see much of that? Only time will 
tell. What’s more likely is GPU’s subsidiary 
would offer a price below PSEG.”’ 

Disch, the founder and former owner of 
the Triumph Brewing Company on Nassau 
Street, earned a BS in industrial relations 
from Cornell University, Class of 1984. He 
worked as a staff assistant to the assistant 
secretary for labor management relations at 
the U.S. Department of Labor, and later 
taught as an adjunct at Rutgers while work- 
ing. in a labor relations consulting firm in 
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Princeton. In 1993, he left Merck, 
where he was an employee trainer, 
to start Triumph, but not before 
some considerable political ma- 
neuvering to allow microbreweries 
in the state. 

Disch tapped into the same po- 
litical power sources — Dale 
Florio, chairman of the Somerset 
County Republican Committee, 
and Bradley Brewster, former ex- 

®@ ecutive director of the General As- 
sembly — to form Power Works. 
Disch’s third partner is Thomas 
Byrne Jr., son of 
the former gover- 
nor. 

As an aggrega- 
tor, or energy 
agent, Power 

® Works will com- 
pete with subsidi- 
aries of large util- 
ity companies be- 
ginning August | 
to reach the newly 
created market of 
energy “‘custom- 
ers.”’ “‘There’s a 

® big difference be- 
tween a rate payer 
and a customer,” 
says Disch. “A customer asks 
questions, a customer has choice.’ 
His firm, he maintains, will pool 
together customers, handle their 
questions, and shop around for the 

@ Dest deals. 

Meanwhile, to avoid getting 
bogged down in all the complexi- 
ties surrounding deregulation, 
Disch suggests that consumers do 
the following: 


Disch. 


Keep your eye on the different 
suppliers. At the time of inter- 
view, Disch knew of 18 companies 
applying for licenses, and four 
were companies he’d never heard 
of before. ““This is going to be a 
very volatile market,” he says. 


Negotiate rates in groups such 
as trade associations. ‘‘Associa- 


It’s too early to 

start shopping 
around for a new 
energy provider 

yet. ‘I think every- 
one’s waiting to see 
what the big compa- 
nies do,’ says 


tions are a really natural way of 
taking advantage of deregulation,” 
says Disch, because they can lobby 
on the behalf of several businesses. 
“It’s attractive to the suppliers, be- 
cause even though they have to pay 
a fee to the energy agent, it’s still 
less than it would take to market to 
all of those consumers.” 


Hire an energy agent or aggre- 
gator (such as Disch himself) who 
is familiar with the energy provid- 
ers and can negotiate better rate on 
the behalf of your business. 


Energy Choice, 
says Disch, is go- 
ing to mean a lot of 
new opportunities 
for the entrepre- 
neur and consum- 
ers. ““Deregulation 
spurs a lot of crea- 
tivity and innova- 
tion and brings a 
lot of technology 
to bear because 
now there’s new 
markets being cre- 
ated,’’ he says. 
“So it’s going to 
be a great boom to 
lots of start-up companies to create 
new technologies and solve prob- 
lems in new ways because it’s no 
longer a monopoly. The holy grail 
is how to get that residential cus- 
tomer.”’ 

It’s also going to get very con- 
fusing quickly. “In another year, 
you’re going to have an option to 
who reads your meter, and who 
provides your billing service,” 
says Disch. “The credit cards will 
be selling you power, Triple A will 
be selling you power, maybe your 
church will be selling you power.”’ 
The telemarketers. aren’t on the 
loose yet, but keep your Caller ID 
turned on. 


Continued on following page 


STOCK MARKET FOCUS 


So Much For a Mid Summer Rally. 


his past Wednesday's 
feeble attempt at a 
rebound gave way to the 


latest round of broadbased 
selling, as the Internet group 
broke down once again and Alan 
Greenspan gave a speech to 
Congress which was anything 
but positive. 

Meanwhile, second quarter 
earnings season is coming to a 
close, and despite the majority 
of the numbers matching or 
exceeding analysts’ projections, 
the numbers have not been 
great. Therefore, we are seeing 
the likes of IBM, America Online, 
Microsoft and others falling after 
announcing very good quarters. 

The rationale is simple. It 
all goes back to the whisper 
number. This is an estimate of 
predicted earnings or losses 
which is “whispered” around. 
These days, it is that number 
which is more important than 
the numbers which analysts are 
predicting. Crazy as this may 
seem, it is the way the industry 
has gone. Hence, although all 


by Ross DiMaggio, Moors & Cabot 


three companies mentioned 
previously beat analysts’ 
estimates, they did not come in 
ahead of their respective 
whisper numbers and they fell 
the day after reporting earnings. 

In addition, IBM, AOL and 
Microsoft experienced huge 
rallies leading into their earnings 
reports. Almost every time this 
happens, a company’s stock will 
fall following earnings unless its 
earnings are amazing. Simply 
put, buy the rumor, sell the 
news. Looking ahead, | think it 
could be a rough few weeks as 
the market falls into a lull with 
only two bellwethers left to 
report, and not until mid-August. 
These two are Dell Computer 
and Cisco. Further more, the 
threat of another 25 basis point 
rate hike is starting to linger 
again. 

With that in mind, my investing 
street light is flashing yellow, so 
proceed with caution. | think 
there are bargains out there for 
a patient investor, but for those 
of you who own some of the 


more richly valued stocks, be 
careful. My strategy for the 
coming weeks is to buy some of 
the big name blue chips on dips. 
| do want to stress, that investors 
should buy in pieces and not 
back the truck up when the Dow 
falls 200 points in one day. Set 
price targets, and buy when they 
are hit. Examples of some stocks 
that fit this strategy are Lucent, 
Cisco, Microsoft, AT & T, Pfizer, 
Merck and IBM. 

| have also made additions to 
my focus list this month. They 
are Waste Management (VMI - 
$34) and Qwest Communica- 
tions (QWST - $32). 

As always, if you would like a 
complete copy of my focus list, 
please call 609-771-8600 and one 
can be mailed or faxed to you. 

Moors and Cabot, 1230 
Parkway Avenue, Ewing, NJ 
08628. 609-771-8600. 


Opinions expressed are those of Ross DiMaggio 
and not necessarilyof Moors & Cabot. Moors & Cabot 
did not assist in the preparation of this report and 
makes no guarantees as fo the accuracy or the reli- 
ability of the sources used for its preparation. Moors 
& Cabot and/or its employees or affiliates may have 
an interest in, or from time to time trade or make 
markets in, the securities of issues discussed herein. 


Company 
Aronex Pharm. 
Ciena Corp. 
Amazon.com 
E-TEK Dynamics 
Sun Microsystems 
ICN Pharm. 


Top Performers Year To Date 
The following are my focus list’s top performing stocks year to date as of July 22, 1999: 
Recommended$ Current $ % Change 
$2 $5 SOLD +150 
$13.75 $33.5 +143 
$95.33 $170 SOLD +78.3 
$21.68 $35 SOLD +614 
$46.5 . $70 +50.5 
$20.75 $32 +493 
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Intelligent Automation™ 
We make technology work for you, not 


. something you have to work around. We 
learn about your business from someone 
who knows it best...You! Only then can 
we provide intelligent solutions for your 
automation needs. 

Get the same Renaissance support 

o for your home or office PC by buy- 


ing your custom computer from us. 
We provide premium desktop com- 
puters, custom assembled, for the 
discerning customeron any budget. 


of, 


Renaissance Computer Associates, Inc. 
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Single Point Responsibility™ 

We make it our priority to provide you with 
full service data processing. With Renais- 
sance working as your total solution pro- 
vider, you have the freedom to focus on your 
priority: managing and growing your busi- 
ness. 


- Business & Software Evaluations 


Project Partnering™ 
Renaissance works with your 
management infrastructure 
combining full scale project 
management with lower off- 
site development costs. 


186 Princeton Hightstown Road 
Box A3 
Cranbury, NJ 08512 : 
609-799-8595 - Fax: 609-799-856] 
www.renworks.com - Since 1984 
Most major credit cards accepted 
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E-Commerce 
Essentials 


nce Sam wants you 


online, The federal government is 
now offering free E-Commerce 
training for businesses. The pro- 
gram is funded by the U.S, Depart- 
ment of Defense. The idea is that at 
some point or another, businesses 
may end up somewhere in the de- 


fense department’s supply chain, 


says Mark Butler, manager of 
education and training at the Uni- 
versity of Scranton Electronic 
Commerce Resource Center 
(http://www.ecrc.uofs.edu). 
“The government doesn’t know 
what it needs,”’ he says. “‘They buy 


Just about everything, from guns 


tanks and airplanes, to paper flow- 
ers for the cafeteria.”” The more 
businesses use E-Commerce, the 
more effective E-Mall, a govern- 
ment-sponsored electronic cata- 
log, becomes. 

The Scranton-based ECRC, 
which oversees the greater portion 
of the region between New York 
and Maine, is sending a trainer to 
teach Advanced Home Page De- 
velopment on Wednesday, August 
11, at 9:a.m. and | p.m. at the 
Trenton Business and Technology 
Center at 36 South Broad Street. 
The three-hour class covers links, 
frames, and image maps, and you 
don’t need more than a basic 
knowledge of Windows plus key- 
boarding and mousing skills to join 
in. The session is free with regis- 
tration. Call 800-575-3272 to re- 
serve a computer. 

Butler holds a BS in physics 
from Penn State, Class of 1982, 
and worked in Philadelphia five 
years before returning to home- 


oFAK21609.987.8977 


town Scranton, where the state unj- 
versity now holds a $1.7 million 


contract with the Department of 


Defense. “As the largest purchaser 
in the world,” says Butler, “they 
want to do paperless business be- 
cause it’s better, faster, and 
cheaper. In order for them to be- 
come better at it, they need to con- 
vince businesses to be electronic.” 

The ECRC’s four trainers pro- 
vide over-the-phone technical ad- 
vice and teach courses throughout 
the area on the essentials of E- 
Commerce. Even today Butler sees 
some elementary mistakes on pro- 
fessional home pages: 

Missing address/telephone in- 
formation. “One of the most com- 
mon mistakes that people make is 
that they lose sight of what they 
want to accomplish, and put up 
home pages without any way for 
people to contact them,” Butler 
says. “It’s painful, especially 
when you look and say this is a 
great product.”’ 

Missing company mission. 
‘‘When people are surfing, gener- 
ally they’re pretty busy, so very 
early on you need to give a very 
succinct explanation of what your 
company does.”’ 


Too many pictures. Skip the 
slick graphics that make people 
wait minutes for a page to down- 
load. 


Too many frames. “There are 
folks out there who think that eve- 
ryone has those 18 or 21! inch 
screens,” says Butler. “When you 
split the page up into frames, we 
don’t have enough real estate left 
to see the message.” 


Scranton ECRC courses empha- 
size both the mechanics and design 
aspects of building a website, and 
some basic marketing skills. But, 
says Butler, when it’s done, web 
developers still have to do their 
homework. 


Mommy of the ‘90s 
eR 


° 


Man is a corporate executive 
in a high-tech company. Dad is an 
engineer. Who takes care of baby? 

Diana Bendz, a senior location 
executive with IBM, 1s concerned 
that the demanding pace of techni- 
cal careers may keep women from 
entering the field. ‘It seems one Ole 
their biggest fears and excuses In 
not accepting a technical career Is 
fear of not being able to have a 
family,’’ she says, “Dut many 
times you can overcome those dif- 
ficulties.”’ She did 

In typical supermom fashion, 
Bendz stayed up late to sterilize 
bottles, brought the kids on busi- 6 
ness trips in the family motor 
home, and packed Friday’s lunch 
on Sunday. “The entire thing is a 
balancing act and you have to 
make use of opportunities at work 
to make it happen,’’ she says. 

If you are still skeptical, listen to 
what her 18-year-old daughter, 
Kathrina Bendz, has to say when ® 
she joins her mother for a “she 
says, she says’’ session at the Inter- 
national Symposium on Technol- 
ogy and Society, ““Women and 
Technology: Historical, Societal, 
and Professional Perspectives,”’ on 
Friday, July 30, at 10:30 a.m. at the 
Hyatt Regency in New Brunswick. © 
Sponsored by the Institute for 
Electrical and Electronic Engi- 
neers, the symposium brings in 
dozens of scholars and profession- 
als in industry and women’s stud- 
ies for three days of lecturing and 
presentations that begins on Thurs- 
day, July 29. Cost: $375. Call 732- 
932-1066. 

Bendz, who has a BS in polymer ¢ 
chemistry, works out of IBM’s En- 
dicott, New York, office, and is 
also director of environmentally 
conscious products for corporate 
operations and environmental af- 
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fairs. She and her husband, also an IBM 
engineer, adopted their first child early on 
in their marriage. ‘Career became more 
work, work, work, and a 
little less enjoyable,’’ she 
says, “but of course you 
find more enjoyment with 
family so it’s a substitution. 
The key is we had no 
choice, and it forced us to 
find solutions.” 

There were plenty of 
mistakes along the way, to 
be sure. In one fit of paren- 


tal ambition, Bendz made a family. signing dresses. “It came 
15 lunches on Sunday night out of a desire to do some- 
tofeedherthree kids for he TT io extra special in her 
entire week. “I thought | life to make up for some of 
was doing a great job,”’ she says, ‘‘but fi- 


nally one came to me and said ‘do you have 
any idea what that Thursday lunch was 
like?’ It’s humorous in some cases, but in 
some Cases it was the opposite.” 

Bendz manages to find a silver lining in 
the occasional domestic glitch, though. Ex- 
ample: watching her kids achieve maturity 
and independence at an early age. “‘They 


have to learn to think for themselves,” she 
says. “Not only do they become more re- 
as able to 


sponsible younger, | found out I v 
talk to them at a younger age than nest.” 

Kathrina Bendz is a beneficiary\of the 
independence her mother fostered. She is 
entering her freshman year at the University 
of Buffalo, where she plans to study biol- 
ogy. “I’ve always been scientifically 
guided, but other girls would just give up 
from the beginning,” she says. ‘“‘Kids can 
be independent and make the right deci- 
sions,” she adds, *‘as long as there are a lot 
of hugs and ‘I love yous’.”’ 

With the invaluable input from her kids, 
Bendz offers some creative ways to close 
the gap between family and career: 


Take kids on business trips, a practice 
that is more widely-accepted today than 
ever before. 


Don’t think too far ahead. “‘One mis- 
take that mothers and fathers make is they 
look at the whole picture and they see a 
huge task in front of you and get discour- 


Eye-cé tching | presenta 


It seems one of the 
biggest fears and 
excuses in not ac- 
cepting a technical 
career is fear of not 
being able to have 


aged,” she says. ‘““We were kind of impul- 
sive about thing, and solved problems 
along the way.” 

Maximize the quality 
of time spent with your 
children. “Sometimes the 
guilt makes you do some- 
thing that makes them feel 
more appreciated than nor- 
mal behavior,’ she says. 
Bendz would send flowers 

‘at events she missed, and 
even developed a partner- 
ship with her daughter de- 


the things that I couldn’t do,”’ says Benz, 
who’s certain that the good legacies will 
outlast the memory of a few soggy lunches. 


Employee Profiling 


H iring a bad employee can cost thou- 


sands of dollars and months of time, yet. 


most businesses still prefer to rely on the 
skimpy evidence produced from resumes 
and a couple of interviews. ‘“‘Most of the 
time when you make decisions with people 
you're looking at the tip of the iceberg,”’ 
says Anthony Pantaleone, regional vice 
president of Profiles International Inc., a 
company that produces employee testing 
software. ‘““The Titanic was sunk by an ice- 
berg, but it was what was below the water 
that sunk the ship.”’ 

Pantaleone says that studies have shown 
that the interview is one of the least effec- 
tive ways to learn about a job candidate. 
‘‘We’re human and we tend to hire people 
who are like ourselves,’ he says. “But if 
you hire in your own image, you may not 
actually be looking at who’s right for the 
job.” 

Another option is employee testing, what 
Pantaleone calls the ““New Art of Hiring 


Continued on following page 
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Smart,” which he explains on 
Thursday, August 5, at 7:15 a.m. at 
the Clarion Hotel and Towers in 
Edison. It is part of the Middlesex 
County Chamber breakfast series. 
Cost: $30. Call 732-821-1700. 
Profiles International Inc 
(http://www.profilesnj.com, or 
http://www. profilesinternation 
al.com.), based in Waco, Texas, 
produces the next generation of 
Myers Briggs-like tests, that can be 
taken on the computer. Tests in- 
clude Career Mapper, an inter- 
est/skill assessment for jobseekers, 
and Step One Survey, a test em- 
ployers use to evaluate a person’s 
integrity, relationship with sub- 
stance abuse, reliability and work 
ethic (which ShopRite food stores 
currently use). Psychologists run 
each test on focus groups to ensure 
that everyone, regardless of back- 
ground, sees the same inkblot. 
Pantaleone graduated from Rut- 
gers, Class of 1991, with a BS in 


accounting. After taking one of 


Profiles’ tests, he learned that he is 
‘‘bad with data,’ and fell more 
naturally into jobs that involve in- 
teraction with people. Now he 
manages the company’s regional 
sales office in Parsippany. 

At first, though, it was the eco- 
nomic inefficiency of the hiring 
process that attracted him to the 
job. “I’m used to looking at the 
bottom line by curbing costs,”’ he 
says. ““The one area that .is almost 
an intangible is the people element; 
it’s not as easily measured as num- 
bers, but it significantly. impacts 
the bottom line. We wanted to take 
the uncertainty out of hiring.” 

The reasons to implement em- 
ployee tests are compelling, and 
Pantaleone offers a few: 


HR departments don’t know 
the job and may have little interac- 
tion with those who do. Even the 
process of gathering a talented 
pool of prospects is compromised. 


Replication of incompetency, 
or the Peter Principle, as Pan- 
taleone calls. ““When incompetents 
climb the ladder, they hire who 


they like,”’ and so on, until an in- 
stitution starts to decay from the 
bottom up. 

Hiring a rabbit to swim. ‘You 
can hire a rabbit to swim, but you’d 
be better off to hire a fish,’’ says 
Pantaleone. Skills assessment tests 
can determine whether an individ- 
ual has a proclivity towards a cer- 
tain job or activity. 

Tight-lip policy on references. 
The only outside indicator of an 
individual’s character — the job 
recommendation — is inherently 
biased, and former employers are 
not legally permitted to say much. 


‘You can hire a rab- 
bit to swim, but 
you'd be better off 
to hire a fish.’ 


“They’re just going to give name, 
rank and serial number because 
they don’t want to say anything 
bad about someone for fear of a 
lawsuit,’’ he says. 


Pantaleone doesn’t suggest 
ditching the job interview alto- 
gether, but employers do need to 
improve the hiring process by 
learning more effective tech- 
niques. Employees can start by 
asking better interview questions, 
says Pantaleone. Something that 
goes beyond “‘Tell me about your- 
self.” 


Rapport on Demand 


I. winning that account or mak- 
ing that contact important enough 
to you that you will gladly wriggle 
in your seat and talk gibberish? If 
that’s what the person across from 
you is doing, that’s what you 
should do too, says Della Me- 
nechella, a master-practitioner of 
neuro-linguistic programming (a 
high-tech way of saying communi- 
cation skills). 


“People like people who are like 
them,” she says, and you can build 
instant rapport by merely mimick- 
ing the way a person communi- 
cates, whether it’s rapid-fire con- 
versation, or a slow, dulling drawl. 
That’s the definition of a master 
communicator, says Menechella. 

“To know what you're doing and 
to do it consciously to get a specific 
result is where the mastery comes 
in,”’ she says. “If you can commu- 
nicate you can do ‘anything. 7" 

Menechella presents ““How To 
Take the Breaks off Your life and 
put it into High Gear,” a recipe for 
overcoming self-imposed obsta- 
cles, on Tuesday August 3, at 6 
p.m. at the University Inn and Con- 
ference Center at Rutgers. It’s part 
of the New Jersey Association of 
Women Business Owners free 
open house. Call 732-238-8408. 

Before she was a motivational 
speaker, Menechella worked 10 
years as corporate human re- 
sources executive for Viacom and 
holds a BA in business from Rut- 
gers, Class of 1981. But that was in 
her former life, she will tell you. 

For the past 14 years she’s stud- 
ied everything from Gestalt ther- 
apy to famous orators searching for 
an answer to an age-old question: 
What’s the essential difference be- 
tween people who are successful 
and those who are not? 

The difference between success 
and failure: it’s all in your mind, 
says Menechella. “It takes being 
open to seeing life differently and 
making changes and choosing the 
way you want to react to things,” 
she says. “‘I believe so many peo- 
ple are settling for less.” 

Self-help guru? Not her, says 
Menechella. ““There are a lot of 
people out there teaching a positive 
attitude, and that’s great, but I’ve 
never been able to use that,”’ she 
says. ““‘When you don’t feel real 
positive what do you do? | don’t 
think people know how they oper- 
ate and that’s one of things I want 
to teach.” 
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grams on everything from tapping 
into creativity, to perfecting your 
customer service techniques. In 
sales particularly, it’s necessary to 
be extremely sensitive to the full 
range of communication possibili- 
ties, since words only account for 
about 7 percent of the entire proc- 

ss. ‘“Your goal is to meet client’s 
needs then you want to make them 
feel comfortable with you,” she 
says. “If you’re very different, the 
nervous system gets overloaded, 
but if | meet someone who talks 
rapidly, I feel like I’ve met a soul- 
mate.” 

Whether you are pitching an 
idea to a partner or potential client, 
Menechella says you should em- 
ploy the following tricks to achieve 
instant rapport: 


Match your speaker, meet 
them where they are. ‘““There are 
queues that tell you which way 
people like to get information,” 
says Menechella. ‘*Visually-ori- 
ented people usually speak very 
quickly.”’ Throw phrases like ‘‘see 
what I mean,” and “‘look at what 
I’m saying”’ into the conversation, 
or use visuals like brochures. Peo- 
ple who speak slowly are kines- 
thetically oriented — moved by 
feelings — and tend to look down 
to the right, says Menechella, be- 
cause that’s how they access their 
feelings about something. Phrases 
like “‘how are you handling this” 
are more on the mark. ‘‘Match 
them where they are to develop a 
rapport and then lead them in a 
different direction,’ says Me- 
nechella. : 


Parrot the body language of 
those around you. If someone is 
sitting back, sit back. If someone’s 
legs are crossed, cross yours. 
“People say ‘Oh my god, they’re 
going to know what I’m doing,’ 
but they won’t know,” she says. 

Menechella knew that she had 
won an account when she watched 
the key decision makers parrot her 
body posture at a sales meeting. 
“It’s like when someone yawns 
and the rest of the world follows,” 
she says. “‘If there’s a connection, 
you can’t help it.” 


Use “‘fogging,” or validating, 
to overcome objections. Instead 
of trying to persuade a person to 
feel differently, simply say “‘If I 
were in your position I’d feel the 
same way.” 

“Acknowledge where someone 
is and move on,” says Menechella. 
“If somebody doesn’t feel vali- 
dated they’ re going to continue ob- 
jecting.’ 


Don’t treat an angry customer 
calmly, contrary to common prac- 
tice. “‘It makes me even more an- 
gry because | feel like they don’t 
understand me,” says Menechella. 
Without sounding combative, be 
alert and sympathetic. Say some- 
thing like: ‘“You sound like you’ re 
upset!’’ No more patronizing 
tones. 


To put on a more positive atti- 
tude, look up and smile. “Your 
brain cannot feel bad in that body 
posture; it doesn’t compute,”’ she 
says. ‘When you see someone 
who’s won the Olympic gold, 
that’s what they’re doing.’’ Use 
your body to create feeling. 


In group situations, adapt con- 
stantly. ‘“‘Imagine a cocktail 
party,”’ she says. ““You don’t serve 
everyone the same drink.”’ Like- 
wise, be fluid in your ability to 
match each person. ““What you're 
saying is that | really care about 
you enough to change my style of 
communicating.” 


It’s better diplomacy, and it’s 
better humanity, says Menechella. 
‘People make others wrong if 
they’re not the same,”’ she says. 
“‘We want to change them. If peo- 
ple trust in you, they will follow 
you. The person who has the most 
options, wins.” 

— Melinda Sherwood 


Business Meetings 
Thursday, July 29 


8 a.m.: The Princeton Council, 
Networking group, free by reser- 
vation. Call Terri Rabinowicz. 
Hyatt, 732-615-9096. 


8 a.m.: PSE&G, seminar on en- 
ergy restructuring for business 
people. Princeton Marriott, 800- 
336-7734. 


8 a.m.: Symposium on Women 
and Technology, three days, 
$375. Hyatt Regency Hotel, 
New Brunswick, 732-932-1066. 


10 a.m.: Business Owners Insti- 
tute, “Doing your Business on 
the Internet.” Free. 676 Route 
202/206 North, Bridgewater, 
908-526-1500. 


Tuesday, August 3 


6 p.m.: Association of Women 
Business Owners, motivational 
speaker Della Menechella. Free. 
University Inn at Rutgers, 732- 
238-8408. 


7:30 p.m.: Jobseekers, network- 
ing, and support group, no 
charge. Trinity Church, 33 Mer- 
cer Street, 609-924-2277. 


Wednesday, August 4 


4 p.m.: Association of Women 
Business Owners, annual leader- 
ship symposium, Barbara Bren- 
nan, vice president of Lifetime 
Television. Holiday Inn, James- 
burg, 609-882-4586. 


7:30 p.m.: Professional Service 
Alumni Association, speaker, re- 
sume exchange. Free. East 
Brunswick Public Library, off Ry- 
ders Lane, 609-655-3804. 


Thursday, August 5 


7:15 a.m.: Middlesex Chamber, 
“The New Art of Hiring Smart,” 
Anthony Pantaleone, Profiles In- 
ternational, $30. Clarion Hotel, 
Edison, 732-821-1700. 


11:30 a.m.: Princeton Chamber, 
“Where Do We Fly from Here, 
Challenges in Business and Per- 
sonal Travel,” Marie Gallagher, 
IT Travel of Princeton, $28. For- 
restal, 609-520-1776. 


2 p.m.: NJ Bankers Association, 
“Customer Privacy,” Ken Golli- 
her & Laura Ponder, Pegasus 
Educational Services, telephone 
seminar, $235. Call Peggy 
O’Brien, ext. 503. 609-924-5550. 


Friday, August 6 


8 a.m.: “Go Where the Puck Will 
Be: Cultivating the Right Oppor- 
tunities,” free. David Bailin. Daily 
Plan It, 707 Alexander, 732-922- 
6300. 


Saturtay, August 7 


9 a.m.: Adroit Inc., Open house 
for CRAs, clinical data coordina- 
tors, medical writers, and SAS 
programmers with pharmaceuti- 
cal experience. To noon. Stat- 
Trade, 632 West Trenton Ave- 
nue, Morrisville, 215-428-1375. 


Tuesday, August 10 


11:30 a.m.: Metropolitan Trenton 
African American Chamber, “Af- 
rican American Firms Can Suc- 
ceed Given the Right Condi- 
tions,” Hamilton V. Bowser Sr., 
founder, Evanbow Construction 
Co. $25. Maxine’s, 120 South 
Warren, 609-393-5933. 


11:30 to 2 p.m. Greater Mercer 
TMA, “EV Demo/Ozone,” Char- 
lie Brown's, 609-452-1491. 


6 p.m.: Wilkin & Guttenplan PC 
and Merrill Lynch, “Everything 
you wanted to know about start- 
ing a new business,” Vinay 
Navani CPA and Julian Kim. 
Free by reservation. 100 Frank- 
lin Corner Road, 609-896-7764. 


7:30 p.m.: Jobseekers, Trinity 
Church, 33 Mercer Street, 609- 
924-2277. 


Wednesday, August 11 


8 a.m.: Middlesex Chamber, busi- 
ness over breakfast, $30. East 
Brunswick Hilton, 732-821-1700. 


Computer Meetings 
Thursday, July 29 


9 a.m.: Sistematica, Pagemaker 
6.5. two-days, $349. 200 South 
Warren Street, 609-392-2900. 


Meeting Your Needs 
The workplace is constantly 
evolving, with new demands 
placed on facilities and office 
workers every day. 


From the boardroom to the 
professional office to the lunch 
room, Allstate has the furniture 
to meet the needs of your entire 
facility. 

Stop by and see the latest furni- 
ture designs from Haworth. 


H/AW/ORTH.’ « Miller 
United * Paoli 


Allstate is proud to offer a large 

selection of services including: 

* Space Planning 

* Product Specification 

* Project Management 

* Delivery/Installation 

* Reconfiguration and 
Maintenance 

* User Training 

* Quick-Ship 

* Leasing 

* Trade-In 

* Home Office 


Call today 609-430-1222 
732-438-1244 - 


ALLSTATE 


Office Interiors 
10 Jefferson Plaza 
Princeton, NJ 


furniture 
jure wh 


next 


Wednesday, August 11 


Do you need hel, Ip with 
QuickBooks*? 


* If you are a new user, we can help you install QuickBooks, 
and customize it for your business. 
_ © Ifyou are already using QuickBooks®, we can make it work 
better for your business. 
* If your bookkeeper is sick or on vacation, we can temporarily 
outsource one of our professionals. 


9 a.m.: University of Scranton 
Electronic Commerce Resource 
Center, Advanced Home Page 
Development, free by reserva- 
tion. Also at 1 p.m. Trenton Busi- 
ness and Technology Center, 
800-575-3272. 


Monday, August § 


7:30 p.m.: Princeton PC Users 
Group, “Windows 98 Second 
Edition, Tips and Tricks,” Victor 
Laurie. Free. Lawrence Library, 
Route 1, 908-281-3107. 


Planning Meetings 


We know software... 
and we know business. 


Member: QuickBooks® Professional 


Advisors Program. We can also help you 
with Peachtree® and other business software. 


Call us for immediate help! 


KADUSON, STRAUSS & Co. 


CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNTANTS @Q™" 


(609) 890-7499 


3812-B Quakerbridge Road, 
Suite 204, Mercerville, NJ 08619 


Monday, August 2 


8 p.m.: Lawrence Township Plan- 
ning Board, Lawrence Municipal 
Building, . a 


‘| DELEGATE! 


We'll visit your office for a free consultation. Better yet, fax us your 
office dimension and we'll layout a new office design for you free! 
Barringers' knowledgeable sales staff is at your service. Discover 
Barringers' low discount prices, prompt service, free furniture de- 
livery, and most importantly...the personal attention you deserve! 


Leave the Office 
Furniture Planning 


to the Professionals 


OFFICE FURNITURE BY 


a ee —rec 
Bre BS REE UA RoE 


The Instant Office People 
2811 Business Route 1 South, Lawrenceville, NJ 


2 miles so. of Quaker Bridge Mall 
(609) 882-0009 or (215) 493-9828 Fax (609) 882-1933 
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ow hot is this market? 
One long-languishing building — 
Princeton Executive Campus — is 
now full, and another brand-new 
property — SJP’s Commons at 
Princeton — has signed a major 
lease with Merrill Lynch and the 
300,000 square-foot two-building 
complex is now 90 percent leased, 
even before a ribbon-cutting. 

Another new tenant, expected to 
be announced soon, is the execu- 
tive recruiting firm, Korn/Ferry, 
which will move from | Palmer 
Square to a fifth-floor suite at the 
Commons, located on the corner of 
Roszel and Alexander roads. 

The languishing building, the 
61,300 square-foot property di- 
rectly across from Dow Jones, had 
never been at capacity since it was 
built 12 years ago. Princeton Ex- 
ecutive Campus has just been 
bought for $6 million by Corporate 
Office Properties Trust and will 
have three new tenants come Sep- 
tember — Bowne, AcuTech Con- 
sulting, and eComserver Inc. 
Bowne is a financial publisher new 
to Princeton, while AcuTech and 
eComServer are expanding from 
Forrestal Village. The building is 
now the corporate headquarters for 
a publicly-held firm, Guest Supply 
(GSY), which designs, markets, 
and manufactures hotel amenities 
and cleaning supplies. The na- 
tion’s second largest copy machine 
company, Ikon Office Services, is 
among the other three current ten- 
ants. 

Princeton Executive Campus 
was 70 percent vacant in 1996 
when the developer, the Punia 
Company, sold it to Fox River Real 
Estate Holdings. COPT, a Phila- 
delphia-based REIT (http://www- 
.copt.com), formerly operated as 
the Shidler Group. It now owns 13 
properties (including the old IBM 


Life in the Fast Lane 


complex in Dayton) in the Prince- 
ton market, a total of 725,000 
square feet. ‘‘We acquired Prince- 
ton Executive Campus for $98 per 
square foot, 30 percent below re- 
placement cost,”’ says Rand Grif- 
fin, president of COPT, ‘“‘and the 
property offers significant future 
upside due to its below market 
leases.’ John Buschman and Tom 
Romano of Buschman Partners 
represented both buyer and seller. 

Current tenants (such as lawyer 
Alan B. Zublatt and the New Jer- 
sey Foster Parents Association) are 
paying rent in the mid teens. Now 
that the building is fully leased, 
new tenants are paying in the low 
$20s, says a COPT spokesperson. 


Coming Soon to 4301 


AcuTech Consulting Inc., 116 
Village Boulevard, Suite 200, 
Princeton 08540-5799. Larry 
Aleksandrich, group man- 
ager. 609-951-2211; fax, 
609-951-2281. Home page: 
http://www.acutech-cons 
ulting.com. 


The consulting company is 
moving to 3,800 square feet at 
Princeton Executive Center. It pro- 
vides consulting, training, and 
software services for state and fed- 
eral process safety and risk man- 
agement regulation compliance. It 
is a value-added reseller of five 
software product lines for risk 
management and process safety. 
For instance, Release Rate is a 
Windows tool that calculates dis- 
charge rates based on accidental 
releases of stored toxic or flamma- 
ble materials from process equip- 
ment and piping. 


eComServer Inc., 32 Franklin 
Corner Road, Lawrenceville 
08648. 609-219-0550; fax, 
609-951-2240. Home page: 
http://www.ecomserver.c 
om, 


his firm moved from Forrestal 
Village to temporary quarters on 
Franklin Corner Road but plans to 
move to 10,000 square feet at 
Princeton Executive Campus by 
early September and grow from 30 
to 80 employees. The recruiting 
page of its website features an offer 
of assistance with immigration 
forms and obtaining green cards. 

Raj K. Salgam, the CEO, played 
a key role in the growth of startup 
DB-Tech Inc. (now known as 


Princeton Executive 
Campus has been 
bought for $6 mil- 
lion by Corporate 
Office Properties 
Trust and is now 
100 percent leased. 


WebSci Technologies) on Route | 
North. Nixon Patel, president and 
CTO, had worked for IBM but also 
founded Objectware Consulting 
Inc. and co-founded Global Con- 
sultants Inc., a corporate resource 
and solutions provider company. 
For its middleware — enabling 
software that operates between the 
operating system and the end-user 
— eComServer uses XML markup 
languages, among others, and part- 
ners with major software firms. 
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609.799.3279 


Graphics" 
Porn 1 | VE 


741 Alexander Road, Princeton, NJ 08540 
FAX 609.987.0185 
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Over @asy, ||- 


. m@ Abundant off street parking 
We're ready to serve up morning-fresh ideas, with wake-up 


graphics and perfectly done printing. Topped off by the sweetest 
fulfillment package in town. So come on over. The coffee’s on us. » 


GRAPHIC DESIGN @ PRINTING @ MAILING @ FULFILLMENT 


We're Cookin 
for. you. 


1545 Lamber 


One product under development is 
a powerful unconventional search 
engine, called Wormhole, sched- 
uled to undergo its beta test soon. 


Bowne & Co., 345 Hudson 
Street, New York, NY 10014, 
212-886-0614. Home page: 
http://www.bowne.com 
This venerable financial pub- 

lisher will send to Princeton a 

small group of programmers, sup- 

porting litigation and mutual funds 
programs. ““We will see what we 
will do after that,” says William 

Coote, the treasurer. 


Dayton Expansion 


[., Dayton COPT has a gilt- 
edged tenant, AT&T, which ts 
gobbling up space as fast as possi- 
ble. The complex here is known as 
Princeton Technology Center, but 
it was formerly an IBM punch card 
factory. Earlier this year COPT 
bought an adjoining property, 
Rhone Poulenc’s warehouse. 

In 1995 Clay Hamlin bought the 
342,000-foot Princeton Technol- 
ogy Center as corporate surplus for 
the Shidler Group (now part of 
COPT). The complex has three 
buildings on 65 square miles at 429 
Ridge Road. Staten Island-based 
Teleport Communications took an 
initial 40,000 square feet here and 
grew rapidly. AT&T bought Tele- 
port and that entire complex now 
houses AT&T Local Services. 

COPT paid $2.1 million for 
Rhone Poulenc’s property, a for- 
mer chemical manufacturing plant 
and regional sales office for its sur- 
factants and specialties business 
group. COPT will put another $7 


ae: 


m= Mercer County's Most Accessible Office Location 
via Routes 1, 29, 129 & 1-295 


Divisible into 6,000 sq. ft. units 


m One story, flexible HVAC, sprinklered, loading docks 


Located in Trenton's Urban Enterprise Zone 


AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 
OFFERED FOR LEASE IN ENTIRETY OR DIVIDED 


million into renovations there. 
Buschman Partners and CB Rich- 
ard Ellis represented the buyer and 
seller, respectively. KSS Architec- 
ture of Witherspoon Street 1s re- 
habbing the building. 

— Barbara Fox 


Teaching Technology: 
Hands-On for Kids 


Kia: don’t learn by subject 
area but by experience, says Tony 
Gaule. They don’t come home and 
say “‘we studied opposing forces.” 
Instead, it’s “I built a bridge to- 
day.” 

Gaule, an Irishman who spent 
the first part of his career working 
at Lenox, aims to add the fun of 
model-making and the excitement 
of discovery to science class- 
rooms. He moved the American 
headquarters of Technology 
Teaching Systems from a home of- 
fice to Everett Drive in May. Based 
in the United Kingdom, it creates 
and distributes educational materi- 
als covering hands-on science and 
design technology for elementary 
and middle schools. 

“The approach has taken off 
around the country,” says Gaule. 
To learn by doing is an integrated 
approach to problem solving: First 
the students design a solution to the 
problem, then they make the solu- 
tion. 

A typical problem: Take a card, 
dowel rods, spools, paper towel 
tubes, tape, glue, and scissors. 
Build a vehicle with carrying ca- 
pacity and tipping function. 

Another series of problems fea- 
tures carnival rides such as ferris 
wheels, swings, and whirligigs. To 
make a merry-go-round from a yo- 
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24,000 SQ. FT. OFFICE BUILDING 


ton Road, Mercer County, New Jersey 
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The Suicide Guy 


Peter Gary Brav 


rian Walters arched his neck back, 

stretching the muscles and veins taut, 

the sagging of loosening skin mo- 
mentarily ceasing, defying the years. It was 
the same kind of thoughtless stretch, an eas- 
ing of tension, that he had done thousands 
of times over the years, seated behind one 
desk or another. Only this time he wasn’t 
behind a desk. He scrunched pp his nose, to 
smell the salty air, and continued to look up 
at the scattered white puffs of clouds in the 
unusually clear February sky. 

How the hell had he come to this, at one 

with the skyline fifty years before his time? 


So distraught over things he didn’t fully un- - 


derstand but knew enough to know weren't 
good? 

A couple of drivers honked their horns, 
quick staccato toots for the most part, be- 
fore continuing on towards the city. They 
could give a shit about him. They weren’t 
about to show up a minute late for work on 
his account. He wouldn’t have been any dif- 
ferent in their shoes. 

His whole life, 43 years, had been a com- 
promise, and there had been nothing in the 
middle years to suggest that he would ever 
change. His relationship with his parents, 
his schooling, his choice of a wife to be- 
come an ex-wife, the painfully suburban 
house she had talked him into buying years 
ago, the half-assed way he had tried to be a 
writer in the moments he wasn’t being a 
lawyer. Even his selection of the Manhat- 
tan Bridge for his final act. 

His top pick had been the Brooklyn 
Bridge, a half mile to the south. With its 
well-trafficked pedestrian walkway, how- 
ever, there was always the danger of an em- 
barrassing intercession there. The Ver- 
razano, with its incredible vistas over New 
York Harbor and its fait accomplit height, 
would have been an excellent substitute. Its 
upper roadway had been closed since last 
August, however, in another one of the 
city’s never-ending construction projects, 


and the lower roadway was out of the ques- 
tion. So he had driven his *95 Toyota onto 
the Manhattan, connecting Tillary Street in 
Brooklyn with Chinatown, and hoped that 
its faulty repair record didn’t result in his 
untimely demise ahead of schedule. 

He climbed up over the last poorly- 
painted railing, thinking to himself how 
spotty the job was, especially on the outer 
side of the metal not viewed from passing 
vehicles. Cosmetics, window displays. No- 
body cared about doing a job right anymore 
and bridge painters were no different. 

Brian quickly shifted his gaze back up to 
the clouds, refusing to look down till he 
was ready. 

Ready. Ready. 

Ready or not, here I come. It was the 
voice of his sister playing hide and seek 
with him thirty-five years ago. 

I’m not ready. \t was his own voice, to 
his ex-wife, mouthing his instincts before. 
he crushed them in a mumble of I Do’s. 

Why did he have to be ready? Why did 
he have to set himself? Why did he always 
have to stand atop the diving board, con- 
templating injury, and why couldn’t he be 
more like his childhood and still best friend 
Jake, caution to the wind, abandon, and 
into the water, for another dive off the high 
board? 

This morning wasn’t too bad for a guy 
who couldn’t go off a board from fifteen 
feet up though. He was up ten times that 
high with his sneakers straddling the eight- 
inch railing. 

And then he was on his way, thinking 
the whole five seconds down that the great 
view was certainly getting worse. That he 
hadn’t really been ready after all. That he 
was indeed an incredible asshole. That the 
fears about his job, the chokehold of child 
support and the never-ending strain of the 
divorce, the anterior cruciate ligament tear 
that had ended his weekend pickup game 
could have all been dealt with in a more 
mature, and less deadly, manner. That it 
didn’t matter whether anyone other than 
the friendly technician at his copy shop 
ever got to read the three novels he had 
managed to write over the last six years. 
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That he’d forgotten to feed his cat, and call 
his father, and bring the recyclables to the 
curb. And finally, that ““Georgy Girl,” the 
inexplicable godawful hit from 1966 had 
been the last song he would ever hear, cour- 
tesy of an oldies station with too many 
commercials that was blasting as he had ex- 
ited the car. 

He was sad, real damn sad, because in 
the end he had decided he wanted to live af- 
ter all. And five seconds later, he was wet. 
And unconscious. 

When Brian Walters awoke, twenty 
hours later at Bellevue, he was too full of 
morphine to feel his forty-seven broken 
bones. His vision was blurry, but all sorts 
of medics were huddled around him in 
light blue uniforms, doctors and nurses and 
orderlies, all staring at him with suitably 
shocked expressions. Thank goodness for 
him he chose the Manhattan Bridge; no 
one ever survives the Verrazano and it’s 
double the toll coming from Brooklyn if 
you change your mind, he heard.one of 
them quip. Too many people were talking 
at once, although one of the voices amidst 
the crowd sounded like his father chatting 
away in between bites of a danish, prob- 
ably cheese. It wasn’t until later, much 
later, when the nurses and doctors and or- 
derlies and his father had left him alone in 
the white room, with tubes and wires com- 
ing and going out of him, that he remem- 
bered who he was, courtesy of a stranger 
out in the hallway. 

‘What do I do with this stuff?” the fe- 
male voice had asked. 

‘How the hell should I know?!”’ was the 
baritone reply. “‘I guess it’s for The Suicide 
Guy.” 

He had done it. Brian Walters, the nerv- 
ous one, the thinker, the plodder, the con- 
summate procrastinator. Done it. The final 
deed. Although it wasn’t looking too final. 

“IT wish you would have talked to me, 
son.” It was his father’s voice, directed at 
the ceiling. Out of almost-shut eyes, Brian 
could see the side of his father’s head, the 
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Our short stories are sorted 
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U.S. 1 hosts a publication party 
for all writers who submitted work 
to this fiction issue on Thursday, 
August 12, from 5 to 7 p.m. 

at Micawber Books, 

114 Nassau Street in Princeton. 


All our readers and writers are 
invited to meet at this free event. 
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~~ ap roman EVENTS, JULY 28-AUGUST 11 


Wednesdays - 7:00 
Karaoke/Open Mike Wed nesday 


July 28 


Tasty Thursday 


After Work Party, 4-8 em Classical Music 

DJ Chris Borlow Jammin’ Gold 95.7 An Evening of A Cappella Fa- 
vorites, Westminster Choir 
College, Bristol Chapel, 609- 

: 921-2663. Jason lannuzzi leads 
Friday the Bucks County Choral Soci- 
After Work Party, 4-8 pm ety 1999 Germany Touring 

: : Choir in a program that includes 
9 em - Grace Little with Mendelssohn's “Heilig” and 
: Busto’s “Ave Maria.” Free. 7:30 
The Blind Date Band p.m. 
international FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
dA turdag School, 732-477-7772. Cham- 
live Jazz ber music concert features Erick 
Friedman, violin, and Lawrence 
9 PM Leighton Smith, piano, in works 
by Grieg, St. Saens, and 
All shows are dinner shows Brahms. $20; $10 seniors. 8 
Tickets on Sale at Maxine's Se : A Ble 
ongfellows, Rutgers Summer- 
120 South Warren St., Trenton, NJ Fest 99. Nicholas Music Cen- 
609-392-0022 ter, New Brunswick, 732-932- 
www.maxinesrestaurant.com 7511. The chamber orchestra 


accompanies a vocal program 
featuring selections from mod- 
ern opera: Stravinsky's “Rag- 
time” and “Renard”; Weill’s “Ma- 
hogany”; and Cowell's “Persian 


Set.” $18. 8 p.m. 
7 SIMPLY &% 7 = 
/s<|| Qutdoor Concerts Dance Master: 
Garden State Symphonic “re Wey € tne Poca aaa Mikhail Baryshnikov 
; Band, Middlesex County Air Theater Washington Cross- and his White Oak 
ie eee TO a Parks & Recreation, thompson ing State Park, 609-737-1826 Project are at McCar- 
OER, LAS Se eee The Stephen Sondheim comic 
p burg, 732-745-3936. An outdoor Vier ter, July 28 to August 
Purchase One Dinner ¥ concert by the 30-piece wind musical by the Pennington Play- 2 Prion Set bib 
' i band co-sponsored by the musi- ers, directed by Bobbi Mendel. ; : 
Get '2 Off A 2nd Dinner cline amon ree, 2.6. $7 adults; children half price. 
of equal or lesser value. Valid after 5 p.m. First Class Act, Beach Area E 6:30: p-n. 
Cannot be combined with any other offer. Expires 8/11/99. Sandy Hook, 732-291-7733. Film brary, Lawrence Branch, 609- 
< ns - - Oldies on the beach. Free. 6 989-6897. “Blue Print for Suc- 
wrence Shopping Center, Lawrenceville, NJ p.m. Amberitis. New J Interna- cess — the Nicotine Challenge” 
by Lunch Mon-Sat | 1:30-3:00 * Dinner Mon-Sat 5:00-9:00 s : tional Film Faslivel, posers presented by Diane Lindberg. 
W/ 609-882-3760 Pop Music Books, Mid-State Mall, Route 4g- $10. 9 a.m. 
: , East Brunswick, -932- 
Bob Dylan and Paul Simon, 8482. Tim Wessel's 1999 film fo HOt Spots 
PNC Bank Arts Center, Holm- lows a group of amateur paleon- 
del, 732-335-8698. Two 50- tologists in search of 90-million- Janelien Farmer, Odette’s, © 
something music icons in con- year-old insects preserved in South River Road, New Hope, 
cert, together and solo. On the amber. Free. 7 p.m. 215-862-3000. The Philadelphia 
te Stage: Mike Dalton Band. 8 Requiem for a Heavyweight, Ur- soprano. $15. 7:30 p.m. 
zoe ban Word Cafe, 449 South Sarah Cion Trio, the Corner- 
: Art Broad, Trenton, 609-989-7777. stone, New and Pearl streets, 
The 1962 boxing film with An- pee 732-549-5306. Jazz. 
= thony Quinn and Jackie Glea- :30 p.m. 
Viewfinders, Gratella Gallery, — 
Doral Forrestal, 100 College ah Se Gary DeLena, Catch a Rising 


Road East, 609-452-7800. First Dancing Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 


day for “View Finders,” a group Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 


Song parodies and stand-up 
yee Shae eee Swing Classes, Central Jersey . comedy from the Rider Univer- 
Saline Rose, and William Vandax Masonic Center, 345 River sity alumnus. $12. 8:30 p.m. 


re ; Abe rede Road, 609-430-0211. West 
si : ver. Artists’ reception is Sunday, + Wenonah Brooks and Com- 
You r Convenience! August 15. P y Coast swing. $50 for four-week pany, Triumph Brewing Com- 


hE Pia 7: : ane 8: p.m. pany, 13 8 Nassau Street, 
° rinceton Coun - .9 p.m. 
West Windsor - Village Square Shop. Ctr., 217 Clarksville Rd. Dance Susanne Sprmen ea Contbe ee: 5. 9 p.m 
(across from Stewards Watch) Mikhail Baryshnikov, McCarter ough Hall, 609-683-7956. Con- Sports 
609-897-0091 © Fax: 609-897-9755 Theater, 91 University Place, tra Dance. $4. 8 p.m. 
609-683-8000. The dance super- Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
East Windsor - Princeton Arms Shop. Ctr., 2025 Old Trenton Rd. star and his White Oak Dance Literati Park, 609-394-8326. Bing- 
(next to Little Szechuan) Project make their McCarter de- hamton. 7:05 p.m. 
but with an unprecedented six- Poetry: From Renaissance to 
609-426-0020 ® Fax: 609-426-0506 performance engagement, Modern, Plainsboro Public Li- 
through August 2. Founded in brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, Th urs d 2 
Capuano and Café Capuano offer the finest in italian dining at 1990, White Oak features danc- 609-275-2897. Poet Chris 
ble pri ; ll di ta dish ers Raquel Aedo, Emily Coates, Marchetti presents English and 
reasonable prices. Our menu features full-course dinners, pas shes Emmanuele Phuon, Ruthlyn Sa- Italian poetry. Free. 7:30 p.m. J u ly 29 
and gourmet pizza. We are always glad to tell you about our daily lomons, and Susan Shields. Pro- 
specials. Of course, you are always welcome to bring your own spirits. gram includes solos and group Health & Wellness 
. Taking Reservations for All Holiday Parties: works by Tamasaburo Bando, Classical Music 
Birthday, Retirement, Anniversary, Rehearsal Dinners, Bridal & Baby Showers Trisha Brown, Neil Greenberg, Quit Tobacco Workshop, Mer- 
: , . Lucy Guerin, Mark Morris, and cer Council on Alcoholism Westminster Choir Col e 
BUSINESS ACCOUNTS WELCOME: We deliver to local area businesses. Amy O'Brien. $42 & $47. 8 p.m. and Drug Addiction, Mercer Li- Bristol Chapel, 609-921-2663. 
Call in or fax your individual group lunch, dinner or conference orders (min. $30). Donald Dumpson and friends in 
Ask About Our Catering Menu and On or Off-Premises a recital of songs in the African- 


American tradition. Free. 7:30 


Bt. a Sahara Restaurant | pm 


Hours: Monday thru Thursday 10:30 am to 11 pm ¢ Friday & Saturday 10:30 am to Midnight Trio Solaris, Princeton Univer- 


eatin-in or take-out 


é se ; . M-Th 9: . =I | 
with this coupon ¢ Valid at both locations. with this coupon ¢ Valid at both locations. Ham Antu f es pi I1am-lOpm - 
ae / One coupon per table. Not valid on holidays. One coupon per table. Not valid on holidays. osed Sun OB EE 

a 


2 Sunday 11 am to 11 pm # Lunch Served Until 3 pm y Genuine Middle Eastern Food = ety Summer Concerts, Rich- 
eter been of Jak. T"'$0 OCC Falafel + H Stuffed <i” gee 1042, The free chamber me 
3 alafel * Hommous « Stuffe =) ! 12. The chamber music 
- FREE 2 Liter of Coke 2 OFF Grape Leaves * Vegetarian Platters #7 7 eoren cores with Trio So- 
| With purchase of a Large Pizza | Orders over $20 | | Meat Kebab + Kibbe + Gyros + Baklava  & ported fern, ante! Phil, ii 
Me | with this coupon ¢ Valid at both locations. Take out only. _ this coupon ¢ Valid at both locations. Call Ahead For Take Out lin, and pianist Sarah Rothen- 
aioe Path other cners Oiler expires 628-99.» Not valid with other offers. Orfer expires 8-26-59 berg. Free tickets required. 8 
po SSS ee 4  — — — — — — — — — + | 609-921-8336 » 609-921-3091 (fax) p.m. 
et $3 OF FREE HOMEMADE DESSERT We Cater For All Occasions Magda arses eee vey ede 
a j Any Check of $30 or More i With any Dinner Check over $25 ox Office begin- 


ning at 6 p.m. on the day of the 
concert only. All tickets are dis- 
tributed on a first-come, first- 
served basis, with a limit of four 
tickets per person. Early arrival 
recommended. 


Not valid with other “4 Offer expires 8-28-99. ! Not valid with other offers. Offer expires 8-28-99, Montgomery Shopping Center yf 
ce RE gg Notvalid on rl orSat night. y Next to World Class ShopRite oon 
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‘Side Show’: 
Michelle Bloom, left 
and Wanda Toro star 
as the infamous 
vaudeville twins at 
Villagers Theater. 
732-873-2710. 


PAA ERR GAS TAA er manET pg 


Pianist Jonathan Gilad, Rut- 
gers SummerFest '99, Nicho- 
las Music Center, New Bruns- 
wick, 732-932-7511. Program 
features Beethoven's Sonata 
No. 1 in F Minor; Schubert's 
“Four Impromptus”; and works 
by Chopin. $24. 8 p.m. 


Folk Music 


John McCutcheon, George 
Street Playhouse, 9 Livingston 
Avenue, New Brunswick, 732- 


246-7717. In concert, the influen- 


tial hammer dulcimer player, 
who is also master of fiddle, 
banjo, guitar, and autoharp. 
McCutcheon has 25 albums to 


his credit and five Grammy nomi- 


nations. $18. 8 p.m. 
Jazz & Blues 


Great Jazz Artists in Concert, 
International FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Top jazz 
players open the season at the 
music festival and school where 
500 music students from around 
the world come to study. Fea- 
tured in concert Delfeayo Mar- 
salis, Mondre Moffett, Carl Allen, 
Wycliffe Gordon, Mark Whitfield, 
Steve Turre, Donald Harrison, 
David Baker, and James Wil- 
liams. $20; $10 seniors. 8 p.m. 


Artist faculty for the residential 
institute include members of the 
New Jersey Symphony Orches- 
tra, the Philadelphia Orchestra, 
the Manhattan School of Music, 
and the Juilliard School. The 
Jazz Institute is led by trombon- 
ist Delfeayo Marsalis of the emi- 
nent jazz family. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Rhythm Kings, Princeton Shop- 


ping Center, North Harrison 


Street, 609-921-6234. Season fi- 


nale is an evening of authentic 
Dixieland jazz performed under 
the direction of Jerry Rife. Rain 
or shine. 6 p.m. 


Mikhail Baryshnikov, McCarter 
Theater, 91 University Place, 


609-683-8000. The dance super- 


star and his White Oak Dance 
Project in a program of works by 
Tamasaburo Bando, Trisha 
Brown, Neil Greenberg, Lucy 
Guerin, Mark Morris, and Amy 
O’Brien. $42 & $47. 8 p.m. 


A Funny Thing Happened on 
the Way to the Forum, Open 
Air Theater, Washington Cross- 
ing State Park, 609-737-1826. 
The Stephen Sondheim comic 
musical by the Pennington Play- 
ers. $7. 8:30 p.m. 


Film 


The Big Heat, Trenton Public Li- 
brary, 120 Academy Street, 
Trenton, 609-392-7188. In the 
“Notable Directors” series, Holly- 
wood's gritty 1953 urban drama, 
directed by the German expatri- 
ate Fritz Lang and starring 
Glenn Ford. Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Skandinoje Dance Group, Trin- 
ity Methodist Church, Highland 
Park, 732-445-2891. $5. 7:30 
p.m. 


Literati 


Meg Cox, Barnes & Noble, Mar- 
ketFair, 609-716-1570. The 
Princeton author reads from and 
signs “The Heart of a Family: 
Searching America for new tradi- 
tions that fulfill us.” Cox was a 
staff reporter for The Wall Street 
Journal for 17 years; her book 
discusses how to create family 
traditions in today's high-speed, 
high-tech world. Free. 7 p.m. 


Word and Song, Plainsboro 
Public Library, 641 Plainsboro 
Road, 609-275-2897. A program 
by Cecilia Hodges and a choral 
performance Group. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


An Evening of Fashion, Prince- 
ton Hadassah, Chicos, Market- 
fair, Route 1 South, 609-897- 
0053. How to accessorize and 
ptan your wardrobe. Bring gently 
used business suits, handbags, 
and shoes for donation to the 
Salvation Army’s “Work First 
Boutique,” providing work 
clothes for women entering the 
workplace. Part of program pro- 
ceeds benefit Hadassah’s 
Young Judea Program. 8 p.m. 


Fairs 


New Jersey State Fair, Garden 
State Park, Route 70, Cherry 
Hill, 609-662-0505. Through Au- 
gust 9. Livestock, food contests, 
carnival midway, and blue rib- 
bons. Entertainment by Ray 
Thunderhawk’s Big Cat Rescue, 
Bwana Jim’s Reptile Show, and 
the Hambone Express Racing 
Pigs. To 11 p.m. www.new- 
jerseystatefair.com. $7. 5 p.m. 


Jennifer Paige entertains Satur- 
day, July 31, at 8:30 p.m. Air 
Supply appears August 6. 


Hot Spots 


Monkey Bus, KatManDu, Water- 
front Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-393-7300. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Janellen Farmer, Odette’s, 
South River Road, New Hope, 
215-862-3000. The Philadelphia 
soprano. $15. 7:30 p.m. 


Paradise Jazz Jam, Havana, 
105 South Main Street, New 
Hope, 215-862-5102. With Bo 
Parker's Band. 8 p.m. 


Maxine’s, 120 South Warren 
Street, Trenton, 609-392-0022. 
Comedy night. 8 p.m. 


Dan Degennaro, Urban Word 
Cafe, 449 South Broad Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-7777. R&B 
from the singer-songwriter fea- 
tured with Kingfish. 8 p.m. 


Gary DeLena, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987- 
8018. Stand-up comedy. $12. 
8:30 p.m. 


The Bros. Funk, Old Bay Res- 
taurant, New Brunswick, 732- 
246-3111. 10:30 p.m. 


Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
609-921-3100. Airport tours. 
Free. 10:30 a.m. 


Continued on following page 


Classic Turns: David Jolley, left, performs with 


Trio Solaris at Richardson Auditorium July 29, 
609-258-5000. Pianist Jonathon Gilad is at Rut- 
gers Summerfest July 29, 732-932-7511. 


Take-out & Catering 
Service Available. 


UPCOMING EVENTS 


TOMATO 


FESTIVAL 


Satur days in August 


9 am-3 pm in the courtyard 


FEATURING: 

a traditional farmer’s market with fresh produce 
samples of different tomato recipes by Mediterra 
homemade pies, bread, danishes 
bunches of fresh flowers 
face painting & coloring for kids 
weekly raffle and prizes 


PARTICIPANTS: : 
Mediterra, Palmer Square, Coventry Farms, Whole 
Earth Center, Witherspoon Bread Co., Wild Flowers, 
Richard’s Farm Market, Arts Council of Princeton, 
Kitchen Kapers, Toys...the Store 


FLAMENCO DANCING 


Friday Evenings in August 
Performances at 
7:00 and 8:30 pm 


MEDITERRA 


Restaurant & Tapas Bar 
A T2 Venture 


29 Hulfish St + Palmer Square 


Princeton 
609-252-9680 


Fresh Made To Order Sushi 


Freshness is what matters in Sushi. 
Comparable in quality & freshness to the 
finest restaurants in the area. 


Teriyaki Boy cant be beat for its combination of 
well prepared food and inexpensive prices. 
Princeton Living 


over 20 SUSHI selections from 33.29 


Choose from Teriyaki, Tempura, Udon or Combos & Platters. 


All food is cooked 
to order in 100% vegetable oil. 


MARKETFAIR 


609-897-7979 Fax: 609-897-1204 


Mon-Thurs. 10am-9pm, Fri-Sat 10am-!0pm, Sun | lam-7:30pm 
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ICHIBAN 


JAPANESE CUISINE 


ROD 
Go 


Catering 


Take Out Sit Down 


Over 25 Lunch Specials from $5.50 


Chef's Daily. Specials 
Limited Orders 
Available 


66 Witherspoon St., Princeton 


Across from the Princeton Public Library 


609-683-8323 


Open 7 Days 


Continued from preceding page 


Classical Music 


International FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Cham- 
ber music concert features An- 
thony Gigliotti, clarinet, Sherry 
Apgar, basset horn, with string 
trio. $20; $10 seniors. 8 p.m. 


Amadeus Festival 99, New Jer- 
sey Symphony Orchestra, 
Richardson Auditorium, Prince- 
ton University, 800-ALLEGRO. 
Festival concludes with “Two Tri- 
umphant Coronations.” Zdenek 
Macal leads the orchestra and 
Pro Arte Chorale in the Corona- 
tion Mass, with Mozart's “Coro- 
nation Concerto,” pianist John 
Browning. $17 to $42. 8 p.m. 


Shanghai Quartet, Rutgers 
SummerFest ’99, Nicholas Mu- 


sic Center, New Brunswick, 732- — 


932-7511. The international en- 
semble featuring Weigang Li 
and Yiwen Jiang, violins, Hong- 
gang Li, viola, and James Wil- 
son, cello, in quartets by 
Beethoven, Barber, and Dvorak. 
$24. 8 p.m. 


FORRESTAL VILLAGE 
609-734-0900 Fax: 609-734-0910 


GOOD FOOD - GOOD PRICES 


Chicken Teriyaki & California Roll 
Chicken Ketsu & Beef Dumpling... 


$4.99 


Scallop Teriyaki & Shrimp Tempura 


20% OFF 


Orders Placed Between 


Tuna Boy Tuna Roll & 4-Pc. Tuna 
Salmon Boy Salmon Roll & 4-Pc. Salmon ...... $6.99 


FREE DELIVERY 


All Day Sat. & Sun. 


With Coupon. 


| 
i 
I 
: 
4-9 p.m. Mon-Fri. 
l 
I 
Expires 9-30-99 ; 


2-8:30 p.m. (Minimum order $10) 
Store Hours: Mon-Sat. 10 a.m.-9 p.m. - Sunday 10 a.m.-6 p.m. 


Business to Do 


ta 


Route | and Alexander Road 


609.987.1234 


Open Weekdays 6:30am, Dinner till 1Opm; 
Weekends till 10:30pm, Lite menu till midnight 


Dessert at 11 


You Don't Have To Be A Guest To Eat Here! 


arden Restaurant 
In the Atrium at the Hyatt 


Jazz Trio, Fri & Sat evenings, Sunday Brunch 


Valet: Parking Complimentary 


Summer Sounds: Pianist John Browning, left, so- 
los at the Amadeus Festival July 30 at Richard- 

son. The Amazing Kreskin entertains at the State 
Fair July 30 and August 7, 609-662-0505. 


24th Birthday Show, Minstrel 
Coffeehouse, Morris County 
Parks Cultural Center, 300 
Mendham Road, Morristown, 
973-335-9489. The Folk Project 
All-Stars, a tradition since the 
early 1980s, celebrate them- 
selves 8:30 p.m. 


Lilith Fair, Blockbuster/Sony E- 
Centre, 1 Harbor Boulevard, 
Camden, 609-635-1445. The 
third and final appearance of the 
Lilith Fair with tour founder 
Sarah McLachlan, Sheryl Crow, 
Dixie Chicks, Pretenders, 
Me’Shell Ndegeocello. $29 to 
$64. 3:30 p.m. 


“We want to end the tour on a 
high note,” says McLachlan. 
“From the beginning, we had a 
three-year plan. It’s a lot of fun, 
but it’s also a lot of work.” Since 
1997, the fair has raised over $2 
million for national and regional 
charities including the Breast 
Cancer Fund, LifeBeat, and 
Planned Parenthood. 


New Voices of ’99, Paper Mill 
Playhouse, Millburn, 973-376- 
4343. Eighty-three New Jersey 
kids between the ages of 10 and 
18 perform a song and dance 
salute to composers Irving Ber- 
lin and Charles Strouse, di- 
rected by Robert Johanson, with 
musical direction and vocal ar- 
rangements by Albert Evans. 
$10 & $15. 7:30 p.m. 


Isley Brothers, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 732-335- 
8698. With the GAP Band. On 
the First Stage: Superfreak. 8 
p.m. 


Art 


Small Impressions ‘99, Print- 
making Council of New Jer- 
sey, 440 River Road, Somer- 
ville, 908-725-2110. Opening re- 
ception for the national exhibi- 
tion of small works juried by Ale- 
jandro Anreus of the Jersey City 
Museum. In the Library Gallery, 
a solo exhibition by Philadelphia 
artist Michael McCarthy. Both 
shows continue to July 30. Free. 
Website: http://community.nj.- 
com/cc/pcnj. 5:30 to 7:30 p.m. 


Mikhail Baryshnikov, McCarter 
Theater, 91 University Place, 
609-683-8000. The dance super- 
star and his White Oak Dance 
Project. $42 & $47. 8 p.m. 


Midsummer Night's Dream, 
McCarter Theater Outreach, 
Matthews Studio, 185 Nassau, 
609-683-9100, ext. 6166. Chris- 
topher Parks directs the Shake- 
speare comedy performed by 
students in grades 9 to 12. Also 
Saturday and Sunday, July 31 
and August 1. $8 adults; $5 stu- 
dents & seniors. 7 p.m. 


Grace and Glorie, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. The Blue Rid 
Mountains drama about 00-year 
old Grace, played by June Con- 


nerton, and her young hospice 
volunteer, Glorie, played ey 
Marianne Ahern. Dessert 
show, $18.50. 8 p.m. 


How to Succeed in Business 
Without Really Trying, Ritz 
Theater, 915 White Horse Pike, 
Oaklyn, 856-858-5230. The 60s 
musical about climbing the cor- 
porate ladder. $12 & $15. 8 p.m. 


The Tempest, Westwind Reper- 
tory, Hun School, Edgerstoune 
Road, 609-737-8924. An open- 
air performance of Shake- 
speare’s comic romance featur- 
ing Doug Kline, Lori Rolinski, 
and M.A. Young. Julia Ohm and 
Dale Simon direct. $12 adults; 
$8 students. 8 p.m. 


A Funny Thing Happened on 
the Way to the Forum, Open 
Air Theater, Washington Cross- 
ing State Park, 609-737-1826. 
The Stephen Sondheim comic 
musical. $7. 8:30 p.m. 


Side Show, Villagers Theater, 
475 DeMott Lane, Somerset, 
732-873-2710. The new musical 
about the vaudeville twins. $15 
& $17. 8:30 p.m. 


‘Side Show’ is based on the real 


lives of Daisy and Violet Hilton, 
Siamese twins who as children 
and young women worked in 
Carnival side shows, and then 
appeared in vaudeville and even 
in the Tod Browning horror clas- 
sic, “Freaks.” 


Dinner Theater 


Babes in Arms, Headley Manor 
Dinner Theater, 1301 Edgely 
Road, Edgely, Pennsylvania, 
888-295-7469. The former 
Bucks County Dinner Theater in 
its new 300-seat premises pre- 
sents the Rodgers and Hart fa- 
vorite. Buffet dinner and show, 
$33 & $35. 6:30 p.m. 


Trust, New Jersey International 
Film Festival, Scott Hall 123, 
College Avenue, New Bruns- 
wick, 732-932-8482. Charles 
Sickles’ 1997 film that asks 
whether all men, given the right 
opportunity, will cheat on their 
wives. Also A Cow at the Ta- 
ble, Jennifer Abbott's agribusi- 
ness documentary. $5. 7 p.m. 


Dancing 


Friday Night Swing Fling, In- 
digo Ballroom, outside In- 
cogneeto, 25 West Main Street, 
Somerville, 908-231-1887. Live 
swing performances by profes- 
sional 
dents. Free lessons right on the 
street. 7 p.m. 


Friday Night Folk Dancing, 


A, Paul Robeson Place, 
908-369-8906. Free. 8 p.m. 


Mercer's 4-H Fair 


Mercer County 4-H Fair, Skat- 


ing Center, Mercer County Park 
33. The anrdiet festi- 


609-989-68 


val of 4-H animals and exhibits 
pet shows, and crafts, with pon: 


rides, a pet walk, face painting. 


games, puppet shows, 
and the 4-H Law arsabecnaon 


Olympics. Fair begins today and 


continues through Sunday. A 
gust 1. Free. 10.a.m. to 9 p.m. 


llroom dancers and stu- 


©. 
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Globetrotters: The 
Shanghai String 
Quartet plays at 
Summerfest in New 
Brunswick July 30. 
732-932-7511. 


GRRE ER ERE ME SSS ak 


Hot Spots 


Johnny O, KatManDu, Water- 
front Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-393-7300. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Heather MacRae, Odette’s, 
South River Road, Route 32, 
New Hope, 215-862-3000. The 
singer and actress in “Songs My 
Father Taught Me,” a tribute to 
actor Gordon MacRae. $16. 
7:30 p.m. 


Gary DeLena, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Stand-up comedy from the Rider 
alumnus. $12. 8:30 and 10:45 
p.m. 


Harry Allen Quartet, the Corner- 
stone, Metuchen, 732-549- 
5306. Jazz. 9 p.m. 


Ball in the House, Urban Word 
Cafe, 449 South Broad Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-7777. Vocal 
jazz from the a capella group 
out of Boston, $5. 9 p.m. 


Red Rooster, Havana, 105. 


South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5102. 9:30 p.m. 


Faux Monks, Court Tavern, 124 
Church Street, New Brunswick, 
732-545-7265. Also Copasetic 
and Wooster Sang. 10 p.m. 


The Supreme Court, Old Bay 
Restaurant, New Brunswick, 


732-246-3111. Blues. 10:30 p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Maggi Hill, Bookmarks, Pen- 
nington Shopping Center, Route 
31, 609-730-9333. The music 
artist from Hopewell who formed 
her own band and writes her 
own songs plays music from her 
debut CD, “Keep the Label.” 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Tina Maschi, Borders Books, 


Nassau Park, 609-514-0040. 
Folk. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Family Puppet Theater, Barnes 
& Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. “The Three Little Pigs” 
with a twist. Free. 7 p.m. 


Among Friends, Unitarian 
Church, 50 Cherry Hill Road, 
609-575-8582. Non-sectarian 
discussion.groups, DJ dancing, 
refreshments, $5. 7:30 p.m. 

SingleFaces, Forsgate Country 
Club, 732-462-2406. Dance 
party, $12. 9 p.m. 


Yardley Singles, Holiday Inn, 
Street Road, 215-736-1288. 
Dance party, 35+. $7. 9 p.m. 


Saturday 


July 31 


International FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. New mil- 
lennium international competi- 
tion. The winner will be pre- 
sented in recital. Concert fea- 
tures Soulima Stravinsky with 
Kenneth Sarch, violin; and Evan 
Drachman, cello. $20; $10 sen- 
iors. 8 p.m. 


An Evening of Opera Scenes, 
New Hope Performing Arts 
Festival, New Hope-Solebury 
High School, 215-862-1699. A 
program of opera scena per- 
formed by faculty and guest art- 
ists of the International School 
of Performing Arts, Lahaska. 
$15. 8 p.m. 


Rutgers Festival Orchestra, 
SummerFest ’99, Nicholas Mu- 
sic Center, New Brunswick, 732- 
932-7511. The month-long festi- 
val concludes with Richard Aul- 
don Clark and soloist Susan _ 
Starr, piano, in Arensky’s “Vari- 
ations on a Theme by Tchaik- 


ovsky”; Franck’s “Symphonic 
Variations”; and Tchaikovsky's 
“Symphony No. 5.” $24. 8 p.m. 


Sourland Mountain Ramblers, 
Stony Brook Coffeehouse, 31 
Titus Mill Road, Pennington, 
609-737-7592. Traditional blue- 
grass. $7, $5 children. 8 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Gordon Wells & the Country 
All-Stars, Music in the Park, 
Mercer County Park Ice Rink, 
609-989-6530. Five-member 
country band with pedal steel, 
fiddle, rhythm guitar, bass, and 
drums. Rain or shine. Free. 7 
p.m. 


Pietro Designs, 962 Alexander 
Road, Princeton Junction, 609- 
799-3714. Day-long experimen- 
tal watercolor workshop. Prereg- 
ister. $110. 10 a.m. 


Thom Reeves, Borders Books, 
Nassau Park, 609-514-0040. Re- 
ception for the Trenton artist's 
“Women in Ink” exhibit. Free. 7 
p.m. 


Mikhail Baryshnikov, McCarter 
Theater, 91 University Place; 
609-683-8000. The dance super- 
star and his White Oak Dance 
Project. $42 & $47. 8 p.m. 


Drama 

Midsummer Night’s Dream, 
McCarter Theater Outreach, 
Matthews Studio, 185 Nassau, 
609-683-9100, ext. 6166. The 
Shakespeare comedy per- 


formed by students in grades 9 
to 12. $8. 1 and 7 p.m. 


Grace and Glorie, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. The story of 90-year- 
old Grace and her urbane hos- 
pice volunteer, Glorie. $20. 8 
p.m. 


How to Succeed in Business 
Without Really Trying, Ritz 
Theater, 915 White Horse Pike, 
Oaklyn, 856-858-5230. The '60s 
musical about climbing the cor- 
porate ladder. $12 & $15. 8 p.m. 


The Tempest, Westwind Reper- 
tory, Hun School, Edgerstoune 
Road, 609-737-8924. An open- 
air performance of Shake- 
speare’s comic romance. $12. 8 
p.m. 


Man of La Mancha, William 
Mount-Burke Theater, Peddie 
School, Hightstown, 609-490- 
7550. Cervantes and his fic- 
tional hero, Don Quixote. $15. 8 
p.m. 


A Funny Thing Happened on 
the Way to the Forum, — 
Air Theater, Washington Cross- 
ing State Park, 609-737-1826. 
The Stephen Sondheim comic 
musical. $9. 8:30 p.m. 


Side Show, Villagers Theater, 
475 DeMott Lane, Somerset, 
732-873-2710. The new musical 
about the vaudeville twins. $15 
& $17. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Babes in Arms, Headley Manor 
Dinner Theater, 1301 Edgely 
Road, Edgely, Pennsylvania, 
888-295-7469. The Rodgers 
and Hart favorite. $33 & $35. 
6:30 p.m. 


Swing Dance, Broadway Ball- 
room, 4-6 Hulfish Street, 609- 
924-9499. Swing to music from 
Benny Goodman to Brian 
Setzer. For all levels, singles 
and couples. $8. 8 p.m. 


Literati 


Poison Anyone’?, Sisters in 
Crime, Monmouth County Li- 
brary, 125 Symmes Drive, 
Manalapan, 732-723-0756. 
Cecil Still, professor of plant sci- 
ence at Rutgers’ Cook College, 
speaks on the medicinal and poi- 
sonous plants of the region. He 
is the author of “Botany and 
Healing: Medicinal Plants of 
New Jersey.” Free. 1 p.m. 


Better Beginnings Goods and 
Services Auction, New Jersey 
State Society of Auctioneers, 
Elks Pavilion, Hightstown, 609- 
448-6226. Food, fun, and chari- 
table entertainment. Bid calling 
contest begins at 6 p.m. Pro- 
ceeds benefit Better Beginnings. 
$5. 5 p.m. 


4-H Fair | 


Mercer County 4-H Fair, Mercer 
County Park, 609-989-6833. 4-H 
animals and exhibits, pet shows, 
and crafts, with pony rides, face 
painting, games, puppet shows, 
food, and the 4-H Law Enforce- 
ment Olympics. Through Sun- 
day, August 1. Free. 9 a.m. to 9 
p.m. 


Open House, Rutgers Gardens, 
Route 1 & Ryders Lane, New 
Brunswick, 732-932-8451. The 
35th annual festival features 
hourly tours of the Donald B. La- 
cey Display Garden, gardening 
lectures and programs, an “Ask 
the Expert” gardening clinic, and 
children’s programs. Parking do- 
nation. Website: http://rutgers- 
gardens.rutgers.edu/nj/. 9 a.m. 
to 3 p.m. 


Simply Yoga, Kingston Mall 
Shopping Center, 609-924- 
7751, ext. 4. Mindfulness medita- 
tion retreat. $35. 2 p.m. 


Continued on following page 


Lunch-On- The-Go 


Adistinguished atmosphere 
for the finer pleasures. 
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BARLEY 


Co LA 


An honest drink, a friendly game, a good cigar. 
Indulge at the new Clubroom at Barley’s 
Featuring rich decor, subdued lighting and a collection of historic 
photos from Princeton’s past. Plus a well-stocked humidor. 
While you savor your single malt scotch and cigar, 
enjoy a light meal or a game of billiards. 
For more information, please call 609-452-7800. 


‘THE FORRESTAL 
AT PRINCETON 


HOTEL 


100 College Road East * Princeton, New Jersey 
www .forrestal.com 


in the Bar-Cafe at the Bistro 


Tast 
Monday-Saturday < y 


cool 
& 


friendly 
* 


Euro-American Bistro ¢ Bar 
301 N. Harrison St. * Princeton * 609.921.2779 
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GIKL 
POWER. 


Congratulations to the U.S. Women’s Soccer Team 


609-466-6440 or 609-730-4122 


609-716-8983 = 
Fax 609-275-7268 


Free Delivery ae 

with minimum $25. on 
| 
The food is very good, service very good, ‘ 
ambiance beautiful & serene. _-The Times. é < 


Enjoy Chinese Cllisine in our 


elegant dining room or takeout. 


Lunch specials starTing ac $5.35 Fn 


S&S ncree with vegetable, i 


= fried rice or steamed rice. a 
ie Choice of soup or soda. : 
; Served between II-30am & 3p. a 
Dinner - Se leganc Dining or Cake-Ouc % 
Catering for private parties or 
corporate meEeec ings a 
217 Clarksville Road, West Windsor <i 
(located in Village Square Shopping Center) & 
Mon.-Thur. 11:30am-9:30pm ® Fri. 11:30am-10:30pm a 
Sat. Noon-10:30pm ® Sun. Noon-9:30pm 3 
iY oagy. & Gas ¥ J Ces: ¢ ass’ U4 2. 


ANSE. 


RASS RCN 


Pal 


Whe Gest Chinese Restaurant lu The Area 


Best Buy in New Jersey 
Zagut Survey 


Best Chinese Food in Princeton 
Where the Locals Eat , — 


Overall Rating: Excellent 7 


Ambiance: Spacious, Gracious 
Time Off - Princeton Packet 


Call 609-520-1881 
Sushi Bar 

Party Room 

Banquet & Catering 


BYOB 
15 Farber Road, Princeton, NJ 


JULY 31 


Continued from preceding page 


Hot Spots 


(A block South of Princeton MarketF air) 


# AS (ep ere 


Maxine’s, 120 South Warren 
Street, Trenton, 609-392-0022. 
Live jazz dinner show. 6 p.m. 


Gary DeLena, Catch a Rising 


Star, Hyatt Regency, 609-98 7- 
8018. Stand-up comedy. $12. 7, 
9:15, and 11:30 p.m. 


Andy Kimbel, KatManDu, Water- 


front Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-393-7300. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Heather MacRae, Odette’s, 


South River Road, Route 32, 
New Hope, 215-862-3000. 
“Songs My Father Taught Me,” 
a tribute to actor Gordon Mac- 
Rae. $16. 7:30 p.m. 


Karen Zumbrunn, Centre 
House Pub, Cass and Centre 
streets, Trenton, 609-599-9558. 
Jazz piano and vocals. 8 p.m. 


Mistress Debra & The Hudson 
Dusters, Leopard Lounge, 
Club Bene, Route 35, Sayre- 
ville, 732-727-3000. Swing danc- 
ing. $10. 8 p.m. 


Rebecca Jensen, Urban Word 
Cafe, 449 South Broad Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-7777. Singer 
songwriter, $4. 8 p.m. 


David Benoit, Club Bene, Route 
35, Sayreville, 732-727-3000. 
Jazz fusion piano. $30. 9 p.m. 


Pam Purvis, the Cornerstone, 
Metuchen, 732-549-5306. Jazz, 
with Bob Ackerman. 9 p.m. 


Steve Green, Havana, 105 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5102. Hip Hop, Fusion. 
9:30 p.m. 


Prosolar Mechanics, Court Tav- 
ern, 124 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-7265. 10 
p.m. 


A.L. James & Spare Change, 
Old Bay Restaurant, New 
Brunswick, 732-246-3111. 
Blues. 10:30 p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Joe Steele, Borders Books, 
Nassau Park, 609-514-0040. 
Solo guitar, jazz, pop, and fu- 
sion. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Borders Books, Nassau Park, 
609-514-0040. Pink Panther vid- 
eos. Free. 11 a.m. 


Zany Brainy, 3495 Route 1, 
Windsor Green, 609-987-8886. 
Meet Madeline the storybook 
schoolgirl. Free. 11 a.m. 


Lunar Odyssey, State Museum 
Planetarium, 205 West State 
Street, Trenton, 609-292-6303. 
An imaginary round-trip flight to 
the Moon, Saturdays and Sun- 
days through September 19. $1. 
2 p.m. 


Laser Kid Power, State Mu- 
seum Planetarium, 205 West 
State Street, Trenton, 609-292- 
6303. 3-D laser light images 


with music from “Star Wars,” “Ju- 


rassic Park,” “The Lion King,” 
and Sheryl Crow. $5. 3 p.m. 


Evening Hayrides, Howell Liv- 
ing History Farm, Valley Road, 
off Route 29, Titusville, 609-737- 
3299. Horsedrawn wagon takes 
visitors across the 130-acre 
working farm. Rides leave every 
25 minutes. Also picnicking and 
self-guided tours. Farm is closed 
during the day of evening rides. 
Free. 5 to 8 p.m. 


Family Theater 


Sleeping wy» Bristol River- 
side Theater, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. $6. 11 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


Rapunzel, Bucks County Play- 
house, 70 South Main, New 
Hope, 215-862-2041. $5. 11 
a.m. 


Ski Barn and Bike Shop, 29 Em- 


mons Drive, 609-520-0222. In- 
line skate lessons by certified in- 
structors. 9:15 a.m. 


Mushroom Walk, Bowman's 
Hill Wildflower Preserve, River 
Road, New Hope, 215-862- 
2924. Explore the world of fungi 


nington, 609-737-7592. Natural- 
ist Rick Lear will lead partici- 
pants on a stroll to discover the 
world of galls and gall makers. 
Preregister, free. 10 a.m. 


& 
ra 
a 
Bluegrass Foursome: The Sourland Mountain : 
Ramblers entertain at Stony Brook Coffeehouse 
July 31. 609-737-7592. 
A el 
with mycologist Glenn Freeman. 
Preregister, $10. 10 a.m. Outdoor Concerts 
Gall Haul, Stony Brook Coffee- = Danny Mecca Dixieland Band, 
house, 31 Titus Mill Road, Pen- Middlesex County Parks & é 


Recreation, Johnson Park, 
River Road, Piscataway, 732- 
745-3936. A free concert co- 
sponsored by the musicians’ un- 
ion. 3 p.m. 


College Fair, International 


FAME Festival, Kirby Arts Cen- 
ter, Lawrenceville School, 609- 
620-6944. A college fair de- 
signed for music students with 
representatives from Oberlin, In- 
diana, Yale, Cleveland Institute, 
Eastman School, Peabody Con- 
servatory, University of the Arts, 
Temple, Roosevelt, West CHes- 
ter, Rowan, Montclair, and Col- 
lege of New Jersey. Also Sun- 
day, August 1. Free. 10 a.m. to 
1 p.m. 


Princeton Singles, Seasons 


Restaurant, 4160 Quakerbridge 
Road, 609-883-9407. Breakfast 
for 55-plus. 10:30 a.m. 


SingleFaces, The Doral Forre- 


stal, 100 College Road East, 
732-462-2406. Dance party, 
$12. 9 p.m. 


Sports 


Carnegie Lake Regatta, 609- 


683-1618. Over 500 rowers com- 
pete in races for fours and 

eights over the 1,500-meter race 
course. Spectators can view the 
races at no charge from the 
Kingston end of the lake, off 
Route 27. Registration deadline 
is Friday, July 16. Website: 
http//:www.cira.com. 10 a.m. 


Sports for Causes 


James E. Cryan Memorial Ten- 


nis Tournament, Mercer 
County Park, 609-488-2088. 

The 34th annual tournament fea- 
tures men’s and women's sin- 
gles and doubles, through Satur- 
day, August 7. Total prize 

money is $3,700. Proceeds 
benefit the Alliance for the Men- 
tally Ill. 8 a.m. 


Sunday 


August 1 


international FAME Festival, 


Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Cham- 
ber music concert features Erick 
Friedman, violin; Kenneth Scutt, 
flute; John Mack, oboe; Paul 
Lindsay, trumpet; and Igor Kip- 
nis, harpsichord. $20; $10 sen- 
iors. 8 p.m. 


Jersey Jam, Bob’s Woodside 
Pub, Route 130, Robbinsville, 
609-581-9735. Outdoor beach © 
bash benefit concert, proceeds 
go towards travel expenses for 
America’s “Team USA,” 12 per- 
forming artists from Mercer 
County who will compete in the 
World Championship of Perforn 
ing Arts in California later this 
month. Raindate Sunday, Au- 
gust 8. $10. 3 p.m. 


Art 


TAWA Invitational, Ellarslie, 
Trenton City Museum, Cad- 
walader Park, 609-989-3632. 
Gallery talk by John MacCalus 
in conjunction with final day of 
the second TAWA members’ ju- 
ried group show, selected by 
Brian H. Peterson of the Mich- 
ener Museum. Selected artists 
are Hope Carter, Michael C. 
Lees, MacCalus, Michelle 
Soslau, and Ildaherma Williams. 
Free. 2 p.m. 


Mikhail Baryshnikov, McCarter 
Theater, 91 University Place, 
609-683-8000. The dance super- . 
star and his White Oak Dance 
Project. $42 & $47. 8 p.m. 


Midsummer Night's Dream, 
McCarter Theater Outreach, 
185 Nassau, 609-683-9100, ext. 
6166. The Shakespeare 
performed by students in grades 
9 to 12. $8. 1 and 6 p.m. 


How to Succeed in Business 
Without Really Trying, Ritz 
Theater, 915 ite Horse Pike, 
Oaklyn, 856-858-5230. $12 & 
$15. 2 p.m. 


Man of La Mancha, William 
petit pal Theater, Peddie 
, Hightstown, 609-490- 
7550. $15. 2 p.m. 


Grace and Glorie, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. The story of 90-year- 

old Grace and her urbane hos- 


pice volunteer, Glorie. $18.50. 
2:30 p.m. 


‘Side Show, Villagers Theater 
475 DeMott Lane, . 


Somerset, 
732-873-2710. $15 & $17. 8:30 
p.m. ~ 


Good Causes 
LTS SRNIO 
Sherrill Milnes, New'H 


rong ite Festival, ee 
haska, 215-862-1699. Garden 


> 
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ove and fundraiser in a La- 
aska home features the Metro- 
politan Opera baritone star who 
will autograph his autobiography 
and speak on his experiences. 
Call for location. $50. 6 p.m. 


Mercer County 4-H Fair, Mercer 
County Park, 609-989-6833. Ani- 
mals and exhibits, pet shows, 
and crafts, with pony rides, a pet 
walk, face painting, games, pup- 

t shows, food, and the 4-H 
aw Enforcement Olympics. 
Free. 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


Puerto Rican Day Parade, Tren- 
ton, 609-777-1770. Culminates 
a week of festivities sponsored 
by the Puerto Rican Day Parade 
Committee. Noon. 


Hot Spots 


Kat Jazz Trio, KatManDu, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-393-7300. Jazz for brunch 
followed by swing dancing at 4 
p.m. and Saka Boyz Caribbean 
Band at 6:30 p.m. 11:30 a.m. 


The Razorbacks, Havana, 105 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5102. Rock ‘a Billy. 6 
p.m. 


Jarrod Cafaro, Odette’s, South 
River Road, New Hope, 215- 
862-3000. The New York caba- 
ret tenor. $12. 7:30 p.m. 


Gary DeLena, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 609-987- 
8018. $12. 8:30 p.m. 


Find Your Family History, 
Bucks County Historical Soci- 
ety, Spruance Library, 84 South 
Pine Street, Doylestown, 215- 
348-9461. Trace your family tree 
using genealogical sources. $5. 
2 p.m. 


Lunar Odyssey, State Museum 
Planetarium, 205 West State 
Street, Trenton, 609-292-6303. 
An imaginary round-trip flight to 
the moon, Saturdays and Sun- 
days through September 17. $1. 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Pilots provide “10 cents per 
pound” airplane rides every Sun- 
day during July and August. $5 
minimum and $15 maximum to 
view the scenery from 1,000 
feet. 3 to 6 p.m. 


College Fair, International 
FAME Festival, Kirby Arts Cen- 
ter, Lawrenceville School, 609- 
620-6944. A college fair de- 
signed for music students with 
representatives from Oberlin, In- 
diana, Yale, Cleveland Institute, 
Eastman School, Peabody Con- 
servatory, University of the Arts, 
Temple, Roosevelt, West CHes- 
ter, Rowan, Montclair, and Col- 
lege of New Jersey. Free. 1 to 4 
p.m. 


Somerset Hills Single Hikers, 
Hillside Avenue at Willie’s Tav- 
ern, Bedminster, 732-863-4909. 
Catfish Pond, Delaware Water 
Gap. $5. 10 a.m. 


Monday 


August 2 
Classical Music 


Westminster Choir College, . 


Bristol Chapel, 609-921-2663. 
Hymn sing with Bede Camera. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


International FAME Festival, 


Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Cham- 
ber music concert features Ken- 
neth Sarch, violin; Ann Pock- 
lembo, violin; Mia Wu, viola; 
Marion Feldman, cello; and 
Elisha Gilgore, piano. $20; $10 
seniors. 8 p.m. 


Master Class with Sherrill Mil- 


nes, New Hope Performing 


Arts Festival, New Hope-Sole- 


bury High School, 215-862- 
1699. The Metropolitan Opera 
baritone Sherrill Milnes gives a 
master class in the tradition of 
Maria Callas, Elizabeth 


WS 
WY aw 
ws . iy . 


August Acts: Up-and-coming star Sasha 

Owens, left, will be at the Jersey Jam Beach 
Bash benefit concert, August 1 at Bob’s Wood- 
side Pub, 609-581-9735. Igor Kipnis performs at 
the FAME Festival August 1 and 2. 732-477-7772. 
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Schwartzkopf, and Joan Suther- 
land. $25. 8 p.m. 


Mikhail Baryshnikov, McCarter 
Theater, 609-683-8000. Final 
added performance of the dance 
superstar’s six-performance en- 
gagement with the White Oak 
Dance Project tour. $42 & $47. 
8 p.m. 


Literati 


Proletikult Poetry Circus, Court 
Tavern, 124 Church Street, 
New Brunswick, 732-545-7265. 
Free. 10 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


KatManDu, Waterfront Park, 
Route 29, Trenton, 609-393- 
7300. Country dancing. 4 p.m. 


‘Paradox of Silence, Urban Word 
Cafe, 449 South Broad, Trenton, 
732-220-1600. Fuzion Night fea- 
tures a multi-media ensemble 
performance piece created by 
teens at the Arts & Humanities 
summer institute. The show ex- 
amines the ways silence is used 
in society today through dance, 
drama, music, video, and more. 
It will be featured in August at 
New York’s alternative down- 
town arts forum, the Fringe Festi- 
val. No cover. 8 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Cadillac Invitational Golf Tour- 
nament, Trenton Country Club, 
215-923-8611. Rescheduled 
from May 24, the tournament to 
benefit the National Kidney 
Foundation. Comedian Jeff Pir- 
rami is MC. $300. 10:30 a.m. 


Tuesday 


August 3 


Westminster Choir College, 
Bristol Chapel, 609-921-2663. 
Sing-in: Honegger’s “King 
David” with conductor Melanie 
Jacobson. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


International FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Cham- 
ber music concert features Paul 
Cohen, saxophone; Phillip 
Kolker, bassoon; Irwin Gelber, 
piano; and Norman Carol, violin. 
$20; $10 seniors. 8 p.m. 


Measure for Measure, New Jer- 
sey Shakespeare Festival, 
F.M. Kirby Theater, Drew Univer- 
sity, Madison, 973-408-5600. 
First preview of the Shake- 
speare tragi-comedy that ex- 
plores justice, mercy, and the 
moral values of a society in con- 
flict over sexual mores and the 
abuse of power. Paul Mullins di- 
rects. Opening night is August 7 
for the play that runs to August 
22. $24 to $38. 8 p.m. 
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Film ¥' ® N Ze we, RE a 
Gadjo Dilo, East Brunswick »-¢ ASSAU: a RS = 
Public Library, Two Jean Wall- ‘a G09eS F4.8406 oS 

ing Civic Center, 154 Sonera yan Ah bel BOO - 
he title means “Crazy Out- ¢ owe 
sider.” Tony Gatlifs portrayal of = Call us f we : fi Ke sates / 2 

a French musicologist who loses or & event planning consultation! oh. 
himself in the world of the Gyp- = 
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ney. In French and Romany, 

with subtitles. 1998. Free. 1:30 
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Food & Dining : AY 2a 
David’s Yellow Brick Toad, fi ORCHID rT 

Route 179, Lambertville, 908- / PAVILION \ 

475-4460. Aussie grill night. 7 


HC 


All served / ] 
without MSG 


|) Diet Dishes Available | 
(All Steamed) 


p.m. 
French-indian Fusion, Grande \ 
Cuisine, Fox & Hound, 246 
West Bridge Street, New Hope, 
215-369-9772. French-trained 
chef David G. Kiser teaches you 
to use curry and other exotic / 


Eat-In & Take-Out 


The only Thai Restaurant 
i in Princeton 


\ ae: err / 235 Nassau St., Princeton 
assau Street a - 
: Princeton tla recghes — 


Free Delivery 


spices. Preregister, $40. 7 p.m. (Minimum $15 Order) \ 


Continued on following page 


|| 609-921-2388 609-683-1981 


Sun 12:00em-10:00pm 


me cael Mon-Sat 11:30am-10.30em 
———— 
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MONDAY /TUESDAY SPECIAL 


HIBACHI DINNER FOR FOUR 
Steak, Chicken & Pork 


$4995 


| Also Includes: Hibachi Shrimp Appetizer, 
| Japanese Onion Soup, All-You-Can-Eat Salad Bar, 
: : Fried Rice, Fried Noodles, Hibachi Vegetables 


~~ | HIBACHI DINNER SPECIAL | 
Japanese Cuisine & 1 
Spcehaparnge! FOR TWO 

ss cow House | Steak + Shrimp * Chicken 

| 09/6 ROUTE 

Across from Franklin Town Ctr./Edwards | 23 2 95 

Kendall Park, NJ — : 

| (732) 422-1 17 | Includes: All-You-Can-Eat Salad Bar (except Friday) 


re Mae tne er ea | Soup + Shrimp Appetizer ° Hibachi Vegetables 
Business Hours | Fried Rice + Noodles * Ice Cream 


Lunch: M-F 11:30am to 2:30pm | __ PLEASE PRESENT COUPON BEFORE ORDERING. Expires 8/16/99 
Dinner:M-Th 4:30- 10m By_Not to be combined with any other offer - Not valid on Saturdays and Holidays. : 


__-FaSat 4:30-11em = | SHOGUN DINNER SPECIAL |! 
Sun 4:00-9:30Pm I FOR TWO l 
Rooms for All Occasions: , ee 
fanned ) Shrimp & Scallop Teriyaki | 
93475 
Includes: Soup + Salad + Tuna Sushi 

Salmon Sushi + California Roll + Chicken Tempura 
Beef Negimaki + Steamed Rice 1 


PLEASE PRESENT COUPON BEFORE ORDERING. Expires 8/16/99 | i 
Not to be combined with any other offer + Not valid on Saturdays and Holidays. 
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3690 Quakerbridge Rd. 
Hamilton, NJ O8619 


Tel: 609-587-5454 
609-587-0454 
Fax: 609-587-5412 


BANZA rn www.banzai-nj.com 


rh 
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AUGUST Teen Artists: Alex Johnson, whose work is seen 
above, is a student at this summer's Ennis Beley 
Su SHI B AR H APPY | OU J Continued from preceding page Photo Project. The group show is on exhibit at 
Re Hots Capital Health’s Mercer Campus, from August 5 
ot spots to September 17. 
Mon. & Wed. « Order between’S pm and 7 pm 5 
Maxine’s, 120 South Warren 
|| yf 2? P R I Cc Ps Street, Trenton, ih alters 
Grace Little with the Blind Date 
Band. 7 p.m. Wednesda Outdoor Concerts 
bed e fe e e y 
on Sushi A La Carte List Cool Spots 4 Karen Zumbrunn Trio, ‘ 
* . Au g ust Carnegie Center Concert Se- 
Call For Details Failte Coffeehouse, 37 West ries, 202 Carnegie Center, 732- 
Broad Street, Hopewell, 609- E é 545-7200. Lunchtime music in 
466-2431. Sixties style coffee Classical Music the greenway. Free. Noon. 
house sing. 7 p.m. : Regency Ramblers, Middlesex 
Urban Word Cafe, 449 South Westminster Student Show- County Parks & Recreation, 
Broad, Trenton, 609-989-7777. lees Bectol Chisel aeose Thompson Park, Forsgate Drive, 
Open mike night. Free. 8 p.m. , : , es Jamesburg, 732-745-3936. A 
\ <a U.S. 1 Summer Schedule . e P 2663. Free recital. 7:30 p.m. free concert co-sponsored by 
Sports International FAME Festival, the musicians’ union. 2 p.m. 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville Tjm McLoone & the Atlantic * 
Next Issue: Wednesday, August 11 Trenton Thunder, Waterfront ripe he ak lt ESS. ae Coast Band, Beach Area E, 
’ aS : : ark, 609-394-8326. New Ha- : : Sandy Hook, 732-291-7733. 
Display Advertising Deadline: Friday, August 6. ven. 7:05 p.m. Harris, double bass with string = Pop. Free. 6 p.m. 
trio. $20; $10 seniors. 8 p.m. 


Summer time and the 
Cooking. iS easy 


330 COLD SOIL ROAD TRENTON FARMERS MARKET 
PRINCETON, NJ 08540 SPRUCE STREET 
: Peaches . 
| ne @ Peaches 
ane 
~~ lula) Peaches 


Its easy to stay oven-free— 
PICK 


| Zap our prepared foods in the microwave. | * 
Flv our ravioli into boiling water for sfx minutes. Our Store is Full of YOU Fe 
New Jersey 


Spice vp your grilled entrees with our salsas and sides. 
Vegetables... OWN OF 
and more! 


SUMMER. SPECIAL 
Buy a pound of pasta, get one FREE! 


SATURDAY SUMMER. SPECIAL 
10% OFF all ravioli 


e Blackberries 


Tomatoes ° Blueberries 
Sweet Corn 


Zucchini 
Beans 
Lettuce 
Herbs 
Cider 
Doughnuts 
Vegetables _[owaenconus 
Lodi Apples nit 


and Free canning & freezing class: 
Pam’s Cut Flowers | Wednesday August 4th, 10am ~ 


e Flowers 


Areat Food - Creative Meal Solvtions - No Hassle 


PRINCEION & 


YOUR OWN FARM 


RAVIOLI 


KITCHEN | 
& MARKET 


830 State Road (Route 206) * Princeton * Phone 609-924-6881 * Fax 609-279-9118 


609-924-2310 * Mon-Fri. 9-7; Sat. & Sun. 9-6 « www.terhuneorchards.com 
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Pop Music 


Jewel, Blockbuster/Sony E- 
Centre, 1 Harbor Boulevard, 
Camden, 215-568-3222. Also 
Rusted Roof. $23 to $35. 7 p.m. 


The Adding Machine, Plains- 
boro Public Library, 609-275- 
2897. New Jersey Shakespeare 
Festival's Next Stage Ensemble 
performs Elmer Rice’s play out- 
doors on the plaza. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


Downsizing, New Hope Per- 
forming Arts Festival, New 
Hope-Solebury High School, 
215-862-1699. Reading of a 
new play by Walter Vail. $5 at 
the door. 8 p.m. 

Hello, Doily!, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. The Broadway 
hit with Susie Spiegal in the title 
role. $3. 8:30 p.m. 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Bor- 
ough Hall, 609-683-7956. Con- 
tra Dance. Janet Mills calls to 
music by Whitewater, $4. 8 p.m. 


Kingston 1999, Main Street, 
Route 27, Kingston, 732-422- 
2045. Community clean-up for 
the big August 7 parade. 7 p.m. 


Crafts 


Embroiderer’s Guild of Amer- 
ica, Plainsboro Public Library, 
609-275-1831. Monthly meeting 
of the Princeton Chapter. New 
members welcome. Free. 7 p.m. 


Canning & Freezing Class, 
Terhune Orchards, 330 Cold 
Soil Road, 609-924-2310. 
Owner Pam Mount celebrates 
this year’s bountiful peach har- 
vest and shares her food preser- 
vation know-how in this once-a- 
summer class. Recipes and pre- 
serving tips can also be found 
on the farm’s Web site: www.- 
terhuneorchards.com. Free 
with preregistration. 10 a.m. 


The Blitz, KatManDu, Waterfront 
Park, Route 29, Trenton, 609- 
393-7300. 7 p.m. 


Karen Akers, Odette’s, South 
River Road, New Hope, 215- 
862-3000. Cabaret songs. $25. 
7:30 p.m. 

Janice Friedman Trio, the Cor- 
nerstone, New and Pearl 
streets, Metuchen, 732-549- 
5306. Jazz. 7:30 p.m. 

Geno Delafose, KatManDu, Wa- 
terfront Park, Trenton, 609-393- 
7300. Zydeco. Also the French 
Rockin’ Boogie. $10. 8 p.m. 


Meet Mary Pope Osborne, Zany 
Brainy, 3495 Route 1, The 
Shops at Windsor Green, 609- 


Amazing Maze: The cornfield maze is back at 
Howell Living History Farm beginning August 5, a 
fundraiser for farm preservation. 609-737-3299. 


987-8886. Creator of the Magic 
Tree House series. Free. 7 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. New Ha- 
ven. 7:05 p.m. 


Classical Music 


Channel Crossings, Westmin- 
ster Choir College, Bristol 
Chapel, 609-921-2663. In con- 
cert: Jill Crawford, flute; Gavin 
Black, harpsichord; Jodi Beder, 
cello; and John Burkhalter, re- 
corder. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


International FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Cham- 
ber music concert features 
Donn-Alexandre Feder and 
Elisha Gilgore, piano; Robert 
Van Sice and Matthew Strauss, 
percussion. $20. 8 p.m. 


Westminster Choir College, 
Bristol Chapel, 609-921-2663. 
“Wheels of a Dream: Music on 
Broadway” with Margaret 
Cusack, soprano; Elem Eley, 
baritone; and Frank Abrahams, 
piano. Free. 9 p.m. 


Art: Photos by Kids 


Ennis Beley Photography Pro- 
ject, Capital Health System, 
Mercer Campus, 446 Bellevue 
Avenue, Trenton, 609-394-4095. 
First day for an exhibition of pho- 
tography by young artists Troy 
Bridgewater, Maurice Bridgewa- 
ter, Joseph Cawley, Dashar 
Coons, Esau Coons, Gennara 
Crews, Alyma Cross, Contelle 
Forte, Brandy Forte, Alex 
Johnson, Kionna Laldler, Vin- 
cent Laldler, Christian Melen- 
dez, Ashley Mitchell, Cintella 
Spotwood, Alisia Turner, and 
Jamar Turner. Show continues 
through September 17 in the 
main lobby. Free. 9 a.m. 


The Ennis Beley project, a na- 
tional program that teaches the 
art and business of photography 
to teens and preteens, began in 
this area in 1997, supported by 
Young Audiences and Home- 
Front. It is named in memory of 
a South Central Los Angeles 
teen with a gift for photography 
who was slain in a gang shoot- 
ing a few days before his 15th 


birthday. 
Drama 


Paradox of Silence, Institute 
for Arts & Humanities, George 
Street Playhouse, Livingston 
Avenue, New Brunswick, 732- 
220-1600. A multi-media ensem- 


ble performance piece created 
by teens at the five-week sum- 
mer arts intensive. The show 
that examines the ways silence 
is used in society today features 
dance, drama, music, video, and 
more. It will be featured in Au- 
gust at New York's alternative 
downtown arts forum, the Fringe 
Festival. $5. 7:30 p.m. 


Great Love Songs of Broad- 


way, Bristol Riverside Thea- 
ter, 215-785-0100. “Broadway 
in Love,” a revue featuring the 
great love songs of Broadway, 
begins today and runs to August 
15. $20. 8 p.m. 


Man of La Mancha, Open Air 


Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. The 
Don Quixote musical presented 
by Princeton Opera. $7 adults; 

children half price. 8:30 p.m. 


Hello, Dolly!, Plays-in-the-Park, 


Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. $3. 8:30 p.m. 


Cover Girl, Trenton Public Li- 


brary, 120 Academy Street, 609- 
392-7188. The 1940 musical. 
Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Dancing 


Skandinoje Dance Group, Trin- 


ity Methodist Church, Highland 
Park, 732-445-2891. $5. 7:30 
p.m. 


Literati 


Ancient Lyrics Night Out, 
Plainsboro Public Library, 641 
Plainsboro Road, 609-275-2897. 
A program by poet Chris 
Marchetti with Marc Daubert on 
acoustic guitar. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Hiroshima and Nagasaki Re- 
membrance, Coalition for 
Peace Action, Tiger Park, Pal- 
mer Square, 609-924-5022. Hi- 
roshima survivors Chiyono 
Yoneda and Masao Tamaru of 
the 1999 Hibakusha-Nuclear 
Weapons Abolition Tour are 
guest speakers at the annual 
ceremony of remembrance. 6 
p.m. 


This event takes place at the lo- 
cal equivalent of the exact time 

— in Japan — when the attack 
took place on August 6, 1945. 


Baha’i of Lawrence Township, 
Lawrence Library, 609-275- 
7135. Lecture series on world re- 
eg continues with a talk by 
Phil Jordan Ill on Buddhism. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


FRESH PICKE 
FROM OUR FARM 


Sweet Corn, String Beans, Eggplant 
Zucchini and Okra 


And More Jersey Fresh Produce from local farms: 


Cantaloupes, Bluberries, Peaches 
Tomatoes and Cucumbers 


* 


Come visit us every Saturday in August at 
The Tomato Festival on Palmer Square! 


Catering for all your summer celebrations. Fresh 
from our farm to your table! 


Farme@Market 


It's what happens when two chefs and a farmer get together! 


Located just off Rt.1 & Province Line Rd. (Behind Sam's Club) 
700 Nassau Park Blvd., Princeton, NJ 08540 (609) 716-0069 


Featuring Fine Wine & Gourmet Foods 


We’ve gotten 
bigger & better. 


Larger selection of imported wines, 
liquors and micro brewed beers 


&. Tabletop Gifts & Bar Accessories 
4. Delicious Imported Chocolates 
&. Gourmet Food Department 
&. Charcuterie 
4. Cheeses From Around the World 
& Deli Sandwiches & Cold Cuts 
4. Prepared Foods to Go 

Princeton-Hightstown 

& Cranbury Roads 

Princeton Junction 

609-799-0530 


Fax 609- 
799-5563 % 


Hours: 
Mon-Sat 8am-9pm 
Sun. 10am-S5pm 


™ ] SS 
— 


Continued on following page 


Right In Your Own Back Yard... 


The 
O 1g Restaurant 


Casual, Creative 
American Cuisine 


Sample our summer 
menu now 


Serving dinner 
Wed. - Sat., 4 - 9pm. 


Lunch served daily - 
beginning at 11am. 


20 Draught Beers on Tap 


; Located on the grounds of the Cranbury Golf Club : 
49 Southfield Road, West Windsor, NJ 
Between Rt. 571 (Princeton-Hightstown Road) & Village Road 


Call 609-799-2715 


KASD 


— ener ae 
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www. mercerweb.net/cruiseholidays 


“DON’T SURF THE WEB WHEN 
YOU CAN CRUISE IT!” 


CRUISE HOLIDAYS OF MERCER COUNTY 
3800 QUAKERBRIDGE ROAD 
MERCERVILLE, NJ 08619 


609-586-3000 / 800-932-7245 
ca 
FUistpir : 
HOLIDAYS. ® 


Are you about to explode over: 


* organizing the chaos that is your office 
* bank account statements 

* monthly invoicing/payables 

medical claims follow-up 


CRUISE. 


AUGUST 5 


Continued from preceding page 


HOLIDAYS: Do What You Want: Keith Washington, left, 


sings at the Jazz Expo, August 6 at Trenton War 
Memorial. Joan Prins will be on hand August 7 to 
assist at the 1999 Princeton Bicycling Event, 609- 
882-4739. Annie Gallup sings at Washington 
Crossing Unitarian, August 8, 215-862-1917. 


Hot Spots 


Love Lies Bleeding, KatManDu, 
Waterfront Park, Route 29, Tren- 
ton, 609-393-7300. 7 p.m. 


Karen Akers, Odette’s, South 
River Road, Route 32, New 
Hope, 215-862-3000. Cabaret 


paintings and drawings will be 
on exhibit through August 29. 
Free. 6 to 9 p.m. 


Disney producer and company 
founder. Last summer 155,000 
people got lost, and since its in- 


songs. $25. 7:30 p.m. 


Paradise Jazz Jam, Havana, 
105 South Main Street, New 


ception in 1993, over 350,000 
people have explored the com- 
pany’s mazes. The company’s 


Call Linda Richter - 609/371-1466 


Hope, 215-862-5102. With Bo 
Parker's Band. 8 p.m. 


For Families 


Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
609-921-3100. Airport tours, 
every Thursday through August. 
Free. 10:30 a.m. 


The Amazing Maize Maze, How- 
ell Living History Farm, Valley 
Road, off Route 29, Titusville, 
609-737-3299. The American 
Maze Company’s theme for this 
year’s giant cornfield maze is 
“Washington Crossing the Dela- 
ware.” Wanderers journey ° 
through two miles of an elabo- 
rately designed, living puzzle, 
with music, interactive activities, 
and, for lost souls, some helpful 
“telestalks.” The company’s 


product provides economic aid 
to preserving American farm 
families and not-for-profit agricul- 
tural landmarks such as Howell 
Living History Farm. 


Sports 


Great Love Songs of Broad- 
way, Bristol Riverside Thea- 
ter, 120 Radcliffe Street, Bristol, 
215-785-0100. “Broadway in 
Love.” $20. 8 p.m. 


Grace and Glorie, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 


d Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 466.2766. The Blte Ridge 


Park, 609-394-8326. New Ha- Mountains drama. $18.50. 8 
ven. 7:05 p.m. p.m. 


How to Succeed in Business 
Friday 


Ss Specialized Services for Busy Professionals & Seniors 


PERSONAL PAPERWORK 
SOLUTIONS...AND MORE, INC. 


- Health Choices 
Holistic Massage School 
~~ For Information on an 


Without Really Trying, Ritz 
Theater, Oaklyn, 856-858-5230. 
$12 & $15. 8 p.m. 

Man of La Mancha, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. $7. 
8:30 p.m. 


Hello, Dolly!, Plays-in-the-Park, 


August 6 


Classical Music 


Exciting Career in| 
International FAME Festival, 


oe eee homepage is at www.American- Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville pan Toute T-Seuth Coleone 
Call 908 359 3995 Maze.com. 11 a.m. : _ School, 732-477-7772. Brass 732-548-2884. $3. 8:30 p.m. 


music concert features Dee Ste- 
wart, trombone; Irwin Gelber, pi- 
ano; Paul Lindsay and Vincent 
Penzarella, trumpet; and Dale 


Clevenger, horn. $20; $10 sen- about the Hilton twins. $15 & 
iors. 8 a $17. 8:30 p.m. 


An Instrumental and Vocal Eve- 
ning, New Hope Performing Dancing 
— iB rehort — Hope-Sole- 

ury High School, West Bridge 

Street, 215-862-1699. Santures ane te oe ree Place, 
Paul Mclivaine of the Metropoli- “VOS-GOUS. Free. 6 p.m. 
tan Opera and New York Philhar- English Dance, Lambertville 
monic instrumentalists Avron Country Dancers, United Meth- 
Coleman, cello; Matitiahu Braun, odist Church, Titusville, 609-882- 
violin; Melanie Braun, piano; ata Sam Rotenberg calls. $7. 

a full-time director and head- ioe Stadio Gildo — 

quarters office. The affordable Fairs 


solution is PMA. We make sure Jazz & Blues 


Rhythm & Blues Jazz Expo, 
War Memorial, West Lafayette 
Street, Trenton, 609-984-8400. 
Miles Jaye, Alyson Williams, 
and Keith Washington. Also 
Webb T’s Fleet with Webb 
Thomas and Monette Sudler 


“The American Maze Company 
is comprised of an extraordinary 
collection of theater artists and 
craftsmen who love a great 
game,” says Don Frantz, former 


Side Show, Villagers Theater, 
475 DeMott Lane, Somerset, 


www.health-choices.com 
732-873-2710. The musical 


“Let Us Teach Your Hands to do Your Heart’s Work” 


| NOTENOUGH tS 
VOLUNTEERS | Your association may not need 


Friday Night Folk Dancing, 


} TO RUN YOUR 
< ASSOCIATION? 


Kingston Town Celebration, 
Kingston. Three-day town cele- 
bration begins today through 
Sunday, August 8. Noon. 


Food & Dining 


Champagne/Sparklers, David's 
Yellow Brick Toad, Route 179, 
Lambertville, 908-475-4460. 


your programs and meetings 
run efficiently, your newsletter 
goes out on time, your member- 
ship grows and pays its dues, 
and your message gets across 


: ; and Grace Little with Blind Date. 
j PROFESSIONAL; © #0 wee 
HELP! Ten business and profes- Wine tasting, $25. 7 p.m. 
e é quuan 


sional organizations with 50 Art 
Diversity, Artists’ Gallery, 32 Health & Wellness 


to 2,000 members rely on PMA 
Coryell Street, Lambertville, 609- _ Intro to Gestalt Thera 


a ee ee ee ee A ce ee ccc ce ces for central administration 397-4588. O : sf 
functions. We can do everything from arranging trade shows to obtaining pi exhibition by Taylor Cumbia Pew ag Hy peandhe® Way & 


additional sources of income. Not even your most dedicated association and Peter Petraglia, whose 609-924-7294. A psychothera- 
oa. : i ee ; peutic technique taught 
volunteers serving in their spare time can match our — expertise. Crisha Mindur. $25. 4 
We give personal attention to achieving the organization’s objectives. 
Call for professional help. Ask for your free copy of the association infor- Hot Spots 


[eclalice 


mation kit. Jellyroll, KatManDu, Waterfront 
| ~ Park, Trenton, 609-393-7300. 7 
PROFESSIONAL MANAGEMENT ASSOCIATES ] p.m. 
203 Towne Centre Drive "Gain Bree Bec ene: ~~ 
Hillsborough, NJ 08876 -5 ig 
908-359-1184 pt Re Hamilton, 609-584- 


7:30 p.m. 


15 years of experience on national, Karen Akers Odette’ 
. : i ’ tte’s, South 
We're not volunteers. Prat Adverdeing * Brochores River Road, New Hope, 215- 
Managing associations is our business. Pubitcalitan* Ouideer «Pond of iain png Cabaret songs. $25. 
Radio, television & video Bas 
prwtiy-y- hehienerlo ao Kanny Davern Quartet, the Cor- 


nerstone, Metuchen, 732- 
5306. Jazz. 9 p.m. _ 


Bigger Thomas, Havana, 105 


On target. On time. On budget 


e-mail: profmgmt@blast.net * web: www.profmgmt.com 
609-895-1718 ask for Pam 
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South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5102. Reggae, SKA. 
9:30 p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Robin and Amy, Bookmarks, 
Pennington Shopping Center, 
Route 31, 609-730-9333. A col- 
lection of music from traditional 
to contemporary. Free. 7 p.m. 

Matt Richards, Barnes & Noble 
Cafe, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. Acoustic guitar. Free. 8 
p.m. 


Yardley Singles, United German 
Hungarian Club, 4666 Bristol 
Road, Trevose, 215-736-1288. 
Dance, 35 and up. $7. 9 p.m. 


Saturday 


August 


Classical Music 


The Young Bach, Westminster 
Choir College, Bristol Chapel, 
609-921-2663. A concert of cho- 
ral works by the young J.S. 
Bach, with the Westminster 
Bach Festival Chorus and Or- 
chestra and Fuma Sacra. Con- 
ductor Andrew Megill also gives 
the pre-concert lecture. Free. 7 
p.m. 


international FAME Festival, 
Kirby Arts Center, Lawrenceville 
School, 732-477-7772. Festival 
orchestra, Joseph Primavera, 
conductor. $20. 8 p.m. 


An Evening of Comic Opera, 
New Hope Performing Arts 
Festival, New Hope-Solebury 
High School, West Bridge 
Street, 215-862-1699. Faculty 
and guest #tists of the Interna- 
tional School of the Performing 
Arts present two one-acts: “The 
Impresario” by Mozart, and Gil- 
bert and Sullivan’s “Trial by 
Jury.” $15. 8 p.m. 


Annie Gallup, Saje Produc- 
tions, Unitarian Church at Wash- 
ington Crossing, 215-862-1917. 
A coffeehouse concert by one of 
the most innovative performers 
on the acoustic music scene. Re- 
cently featured on “All Things 
Considered,” she will perform 
from her latest release, “Steady 
Steady Yes,” as well as from her 
first three CDs. $8. 8 p.m. 


Gallup’s music focuses ele- 
ments of spoken word and po- 


YS wah» wy 


‘Dawn Light’: Taylor 
Oughton’s painting is 
in his shared show 
with Peter Petraglia 
at Artists’ Gallery. Re- 
ception August 6 at 6 
p.m. 609-397-4588. 


etry with sharp melodies and a 
trademark delivery. Her writing 
is imaginative and sensual. Gal- 
lup is also an accomplished and 
inventive instrumentalist. Her 
fleet finger work is a lively inter- 
play of short lead runs and com- 
plex picking patterns. 


Gallup released her first CD, 
“Cause and Effect,” in 1994, fol- 
lowed by “Backbone” in 1996 
and “Courage My Love” in 1998. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Paul Plumeri Blues Band, Mu- 
sic in the Park, Mercer County 
Park Ice Rink, 609-989-6530. 
Hometown R&B musician Paul 
Plumeri on guitar and vocals, 
with Cheech lero on drums, and 
Jody Giambelluca, bass. Bring 
picnics, blankets, and chairs. 
Rain or shine. Free. 7 p.m. 


Art 


TAWA Invitational, Ellarslie, 
Trenton City Museum, Cad- 
walader Park, 609-989-3632. 
Opening reception for a TAWA 
members’ juried group show, se- 
lected by Brian H. Peterson of 
the Michener Museum in 
Doylestown. Selected artists are 
Judy Fowler, Mary Person 
Hrbacek, Ruth Jourjine, Tomi 
Urayama, and Nancy Zamboni. 
Show continues to September 
12. Free. 6 to 8 p.m. 


Stephen Keltner, Grounds for 
Sculpture, Domestic Arts Build- 
ing, 18 Fairgrounds Road, Hamil- 
ton, 609-586-0616. Lecture and 
slide presentation by the presi- 
dent of the Sculptors Guild, in 
conjunction of the group exhibi- 
tion on view to September 12. 
Free with reservation. 7:30 p.m. 


Dance 


Feeling Tango, Connections, 
Princeton Arts Council, 102 With- 
erspoon Street, 609-895-2981. 
Love, passion, jealousy — the 
primal emotions that drive Argen- 


Continued on following page 


Are you terrified of public speaking? 
‘di What this man can teach you in 
a day can help you for a lifetime. 


For more information on Presentation Skills Training, call 888-587-0948. 


Richard di Renzi, Speech and Voice Production 
teacher at the renowned Actor's Studio and former award- 
winning sales executive, overcame paralyzing stage fight 
to become an internationally-known operatic tenor. Now, 
he can teach you the skills needed to use your voice with 
power and confidence. 

* Unlock your personal and professional potential 

* Develop overall skills or fine tune a presentation 

* Make your presentations more dynamic 


A COMPLETE MAILING SERVICE 


A Full Service Direct Mail Company 


b4. Manual Assembly/Packaging 
>) Fulfillment 

D4) Polybagging 

>) Data Entry/List Maintenance 
><) Laser Printing/Mail Optimization 
D4) Personalized Service 


] Ink Jet Addressing System 

><) Mechanized Wafer Sealing 

| Chesire/PS. Labeling 

<) Automatic Inserting - Including Jumbo 
~<] Metering/Live Stamping 

bh) Folding/Collating/Stapling 


PO. Box 7696, Princeton, NJ 08543-7696 
39 Everett Drive, Building D, Princeton Junction, NJ 08550-5307 


Michael J. Lang, Director of Sales 
E mail: SHMail@erols.com * www.shm-mailers.com 


Get a better workout 
and learn useful, 
effective self-defense skills 
at Princeton Academy 
of Martial Arts 


Call now for a free 
trial class at P.A.M.A. 


heeo-K Ick? 
cAeDlo-BO Xx? 


{ DON’T THINK SO! 


Bruce Lee’s Jeet Kune Do 
Authentic Kickboxing 

Kali Eskrima Silat 

Thai Boxing 

Grappling * Capoeira 
Brazilian Jiu Jitsu 


PRINCETON ACADEMY 


SHE a Boe ss ™ 


a COM 


FOR A COMPETITIVE EDGE 


A computer design company based in Central New Jersey, 
providing all your web and computer needs. 


SERVICES 
® Web Design 
@ Software 


Our highly-competent and professional staff has many years of experience 
and is well-prepared to design a Business Package to suit your needs! 


GLOBAL INTERNET IMAGES, Inc. 
Phone: 609-695-1125 @ Email: info@gi3.com @ Web: www.gi3.com 


@ Hardware 
@ Training & Education 


— 


US 1728 


4 Events Central 


When it comes to making plans, for business or personal purposes. 
U.S. 1’s an indispensable companion. Share your event with us, 
and we will share it with the world. 

Send news of your event to U.S. 1, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540. 

Or fax: 609-452-0033. Or E-mail: info@princetoninfo.com. 

For long-range planning use our Events database: http://www.princetoninfo.com 
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Celebrating 50 years of , 
e j Continued from preceding page 
successful learning through play! 
tina's fiery dance — will be pre- 
sented by this six-member 
group, directed by Liliana Attar, 
> a native of Buenos Aires. Music 
is by the late Astor Piazzolla, a 
noted Tango composer and ban- 
¥ dleader widely credited with de- € 
veloping the “new” Tango, incor- 
AN URS ER Y porating jazz and classical influ- 
KINDERGARTEN ences into the steamy social 
eeeety n — = dance. $10. 6 and 7:30 p.m. 
NURSERY SCHOOL offering five-, three- and two-day sessions A native of Buenos Aires, Attar 
with full or half days, and before & after school care. Toddler programs formed her dance group in 
from 6 months old! 1998, with members coming 
' from a diverse range of ethnic 
ae Fs and professional backgrounds 
FULL-DAY KINDERGARTEN is State Certified, with that include a computer consult- s 
classes from 9:00 am to 3:30 pm, and before & after school care. Small, ant and a librarian who is also a 
‘eS - ‘ professional ballroom dancer. 
individualized classes. Company members are Nance 
Bower, Paul Cerna, Olga 
Specialists in music and creative movement, classroom ae oe Vemmencey, and 
computers, full gymnasium, assembly room, 43 acre 
campus with indoor and outdoor playgrounds. Drama 
KIC Jewish Community Center of the Delaware Valley os ee ee ae. - 
999 Lower Ferry Road * Ewing, NJ ter, 120 Radcliffe Street, Bristol, 
215-785-0100. $20. 8 p.m. 
609-883-95 50 e 2 | 5-750-6676 Grace and Glorie, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
JCCtoday @aol.com wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. The story of 90-year- 
old Grace and her urbane hos- 
a © 
—o TAWA Invitational: Mary Person Hrbacek is one 
of five artists featured in the show that opens at 
Lose 6 To 20 Inches Ellarslie with a reception August 7. 609-989-3632. 
4 Fe ; 
pice volunteer, Glorie. Dessert& The Big Parade, Kingston 1999, 
ee 2 ee all Nofural Wealmem Rae mes Business 204 pteleen eg dl ts fod by 
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Tango Encore: Connections brings its ‘Feeling Tango’ show to 
the Princeton Arts Council on August 7. 609-895-2981. 


tures Guy DeRosa, harp; Big Joe Leming; 
vocals; Steve Kaish and Mark Hill, gui- 
tars; Dino Colarocco, bass; and Joe Ricci, 
drums. 10 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. Dr. Seuss Club reads “Because a 
Little Bug Went Ka-Choo.” Free. 11 a.m. 


Hooray for Herps, Bucks County 
Audubon Society, Visitors Center, 2877 
Creamery Road, Solebury Township, 215- 
297-5880. Learn about snakes, salaman- 
ders, turtles, and frogs: For ages 5 to 10. 
$7. 1 p.m. 


“Hands-On” Honey Harvest, Howell Liv- 
ing History Farm, Valley Road, off Route 
29, Titusville, 609-737-3299. Beekeepers 
have invited the public to meet the 
queens, drones, and workers who are re- 
sponsible for a bumper crop of clover 
honey. Visitors will be able to help uncap 
and extract honey, buy honey, and to see 
inside a working hive. Free. 10 a.m. 


Tower Tours, Mercer Museum, 84 South 
Pine Street, Doylestown, 215-348-9461. 
Explore Henry Mercer’s castle and learn 
about his creative ideas through stories 
and print. $5; $1.50 children. 10:30 a.m. 


Lunar Odyssey, State Museum Planetar- 
ium, 205 West State Street, Trenton, 609- 
292-6303. An imaginary round-trip flight 
to the moon, Saturdays and Sundays 
through September 19. $1. 2 p.m. 


Laser Kid Power, State Museum Plane- 
tarium, 205 West State Street, Trenton, 
609-292-6303. 3-D laser light images 
matched to music from “Star Wars,” “Ju- 
rassic Park,” “The Lion King,” and Sheryl! 
Crow. $5. 3 p.m. 


Family Theater 


101 Dalmatians, Bristol Riverside Thea- 
ter, 215-785-0100. $6. 11 a.m. and 1 
p.m. 

Snow White & the Seven Dwarfs, Bucks 
County Playhouse, New Hope, 215-862- 
2041. $5. 11 a.m. 


SingleFaces, The Doral Forrestal, 100 
College Road East, 732-462-2406. Dance 


party, $12. 9 p.m. 
Bicycling Event 


Princeton Bicycling Event, Princeton 
Free Wheelers, Rider University, Route 
206, 609-882-4739. The club’s 19th an- 
nual touring extravaganza. Bikers get a 
choice of seven tours through the country- 
side around Princeton ranging from 16 to 
100 miles, from easy, flat terrain to rug- 
ged hill climbs. Anyone who rides a bicy- 
cle safely and wears an approved helmet 
is invited. All rides begin and end at 
Rider. Volunteers provide parking, rest 
rooms, free bicycle adjustments, cue 
sheets and road markings, on-call emer- 

ency help, and snack and water stops. 
Registration includes a meal upon return. 
- Early registrants get a free T-shirt. $22 
adults; $10 ages 16 and under. 9 a.m. 


Last year, some 2,000 cyclists partici- 
pated. The 800-member club, known as 
an area courtship magnet, sponsors 
weekend rides throughout the year and 
evening rides in the summer. 


Sunday 


August 8 


An Afternoon of Comic Opera, New 
Hope Performing Arts Festival, New 
Hope-Solebury High School, 215-862- 
1699. Faculty and guest artists of the In- 
ternational School of the Performing Arts 
present two one-acts: “The Impresario” 
by Mozart, and Gilbert and Sullivan’s 
“Trial by Jury.” $15. 2 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


The Bernie Goydish Polka Band, Middle- 
sex County Parks & Recreation, 
Johnson Park, Piscataway, 732-745- 
3936. Free. 3 p.m. 


Outdoor Concert, Hamilton Veterans 
Park, 609-890-3684. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Art 

“The Hub” and “Magnetic Connec- 
tions,” Quietude Garden Gallery, 24 
Fern Road, East Brunswick, 732-257- 
4340. Opening reception for the exhibition 
featuring more than 100 painted and 
mixed media hubcaps from contributors 
all over the United States and laminated 
automobile magnets mounted on refrig- 


erator doors. Through August 29. 1 to 5 
p.m. 


TAWA Invitational, Ellarslie, Trenton 
City Museum, Cadwalader Park, 609- 
989-3632. Gallery talk by Mary Person 
Hrbacek and Tomi Urayama in conjunc- 
tion with the TAWA juried group show, se- 
lected by Brian H. Peterson of the Mich- 
ener Museum. To September 12. Free. 2 
p.m. 

Open Art Exhibit & Picnic, Montgomery 
Cultural Center, 1860 House,’ 124 
Montgomery Road, 609-921-3272. Open- 
ing reception for the Community Art Ex- 
hibit and a picnic on the lawn, with music 
and games for children. Show runs to 
September 30. 3 to 7 p.m. 


Grace and Glorie, Off-Broadstreet Thea- 
ter, Hopewell, 609-466-2766. 90-year-old 
Grace and her urbane hospice volunteer, 
Glorie. $18.50. 2:30 p.m. 

Great Love Songs of Broadway, Bristol 
Riverside Theater, 120 Radcliffe Street, 
Bristol, 215-785-0100. $20. 3 p.m. 


The Playhouse, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, 609-921-2663. High school music 
theater workshop. Free. 3 p.m. 


Continued on page 57 


FLOOR MODEL SALE 


We Must Make Room For Fireplace & Hearths Arriving Daily 
Over $2,000,000 Inventory to Choose From 


AT LEAST 50%=65% Off Mfg. List 


5 Piece Cayman Isle Sling Dining Group 
Includes: 48” Round Tempered Glass 
Umbrella Dining Table and 4 Sled Base 
Dining Armchairs 


Regular Everyday Price $1562 


$799 =<" 


oii. 7 
Mallin 5 Piece Santa Fe Extruded Aluminum Sling Dining Group Includes: 
48" Umbrella Dining Table and 4 Sled Base Arm Chairs. 


Reg. Everyday Price $1588 s 7 9 


Exp. 8/11/99. 
OUTDOOR PATIO FURNITURE . 50% 10 65% ort 


with ad 
only. US1 


LANE & LLOYDFLANDERS 
INDOOR/OUTDOORWICKER.... 50% 10 55% ore 
OVER 1500 CUSHIONS, 

PADS & UMBRELLAS ............... 50% 10 60% ore 


*We must reduce our already low prices on ALL outdoor 


SAVE 50% 1.55% 


ON ALL IN-STOCK 
LANE & LLOYD FLANDERS 
INDOOR & OUTDOOR WICKER 
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patio furniture floor models to make room for our new 2000 
Fireplace & Hearth inventory arriving daily. 


* Incredible values and savings of at least 50% to 65% off 
mfg. list on all outdoor furniture in stock. 

* Everything from famous brands like: 
Woodard, Brown Jordan, Mallin, Tropitone, Samsonite, 
Meadowcraft, Shae Designs, Lloyd Flanders, Lane, 
Telescope & O.W. Lee. 


Weber and Ducane gas grills on sale now. 
Free assembly with ad only. US1 


All Sales Final Prior sales excluded. 
CANNOT Be Combined With Any Other Offer. In-Stock Only. 
* Excludes cast aluminum, teak, market umbrellas and clearance center. 


FREE 
ASSEMBLY 


With ad only. Cannot be 
combined with any other offer 


Weber Genesis 2000 Series 
Gas Barbecue 


QUAKER BRIDGE MALL 


3303-C Rt. 1 South 
(Across from Quaker Bridge Mall, 
next bidg. south of Pier 1 Imports) 


Lawrenceville, NJ 
609-951-8585 


Quakerbridge 


Road 
io 


ROUTE 1 


MERCER * 


Province 
Line Road 


PATIO WORLD 
FIREPLACE & HEARTH 


er ai IO WORLD 
FIREPLACE & HEARTH 


Fireplaces * Woodburning & Gas Stoves » Gas Logs « Fireplace Inserts « Glass Doors & Screens 
Mantels & Marble Hearths * Chimneys « Patio Furniture » Wicker + Rattan + Grills * Accessories 
Retractable Awnings + Playground & Swing Systems 
Village of Newtown 
Shopping Center 
2844 S. Eagle Rd. 
Newtown, PA 
215-579-2022 
HOURS: Mon. through Fri.: 10 to 8; Sat. & Sun.-10 to 5 


Area's Largest 
Selection! 
Over 100 Groups 
on Display! 


PC PROBLEMS? We Can Help... 


Call Us For The Best In Service Of: 


Authorized 0 
20% orr 
fg3 Gateway. |! Labor Only | 
z Ss H Must be presented at time of estimate. | 
Distributor With this coupon. Not valid with other offers or prior puchases. 
Lo" (COUPON; — — — — 4 


Networking: Novell/Windows NT + Consulting * Design « Installation 
Please Call For Your Special Configuration 


ii RINCETON 
COMPUTER REPAIR & SERVICES INC. 


12 ROSZEL ROAD, SUITE B101, PRINCETON, NJ 08540 
PHONE: 1-800-6600-PCS + 609-452-2247 + 609-452-8747 
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The Suicide Guy 


Continued from page 13 


last few strands of gray hair as ready to 
jump as he had been. ‘I would have been 
there for you, son.” His father had no idea 
he was awake. ‘Your mother too. But it 
was her canasta night.” 

Brian took a deep breath and felt the 
pain in his side despite the painkillers. 
“How is Mom?” 

“Huh?” his father said, breaking his 
ceiling gaze and moving slowly towards 
Brian. ‘‘What did you say, son? How you 
doin’? You look much better than this 
morning.” 

“Thanks, Dad. Is Mom alright?”’ 

“You know your mother. She gets 
through everything, with more painkillers 
than you, I bet.”” His father paused and 
coughed gently, covering his mouth and 
looking away. ‘‘She’s in denial though. 
She told her friend Helene that you 
slipped.” 

It hurt Brian to laugh so he tried his best 
to suppress the urge, made all the more dif- 
ficult with forty-three years of experience 
suggesting his father was serious. 

“You mean flipped, dad.”’ 

The weeks passed quickly and Brian’s 
pain started to fade like an easing tide. He 
noticed that the visits from loved ones — 
his father, his mother, his sister from Chi- 
cago, his office buddy Trudy, Jake — had 
diminished slightly in frequency. Every 
day, every other, every few. 

| “How the fuck could you do this?!” 
; Jake finally whispered, strolling towards 
| the window as he spoke. Brian had noticed 
_ that he had this effect on all of his guests, 
sending them towards the window, al- 
; though he no longer worried that they 
were going to mimic his foolishness. Jake, 
former great athlete, former wealthy guy, 
former Casanova, was putting down a bot- 
tle of Jack Daniels, a six-pack of Molson, 
and three packs of Marlboros every day. 
Brian figured he was merely taking the 
slow road. 
“You were always trying to get me to 
3 stop being such a...” Brian responded, 
| his voice strong again. ‘What was that 
word?” 
~ *“Wussy.” 
“Right, wussy, that’s the one,” Brian 

‘ continued, sitting up in his hospital bed. 
: “I’m no wussy now, am I bud?” 
; 
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““Schmuck’s more like it.”’ Jake 
watched as a beautiful African-American 
nurse, five-feet-ten with a taut, shapely 
body that pushed at the cotton fabric of 
her hospital blues, entered the room and 
began checking medication bottles at the 

_corner of the room near the window. Jake 
stared for too long and too hard as was his 
way, but the nurse went about her business 
with silent professionalism. 
m _ Jake leaned forward and whispered in 
_ his friend’s ear. “‘After all this shit, do you 
still think you can get hard, Bri? ’Cause 
now that you’re back, that’s gonna be a 
big consideration.” 
It had been the furthest thing from 
s Brian’s mind, literally. 
- “Don’t worry about him, sugar,”’ the 
nurse, whose name was Sarah, replied. “‘I 
me _can tell you he’s got more going in that de- 
partment than most men his age.” She nod- 
ded at Jake to let him know he was cer- 
_ tainly included. 
__ “Why thank you, Sarah,” Brian said. 
“My friend Jake is just a little bit crude. 
And he’s got a one-track mind with a loco- 
motive that derailed two decades ago.” 
“You gonna be gettin’ out of here next 
Monday is what I’m told, darling,”’ Sarah 
- told him as she fixed his sheet and re- 
~ moved an empty pill container from the sil- 
ver metal tray that swung over the hospital 
_ bed, She leaned across Brian to fix his pil- 
low in an intentionally seductive way that 
made Jake squirm from across the room. 
“You need to get believing in yourself 
_again,” she whispered. “‘Work with the 
psychologist, not listen too much to your 
friends. They ain’t never gonna forget 
what you did, unfortunately.” 
__ And they didn’t. And not just his 
friends either. For his part, he felt physi- 
cally weak after his hospital release, but 
mentally more comfortable than he’d been 
in decades. Though his knee was further 
crushed, and his hip ached, and Percosets 
Id be his best friend until his kidney or 
gave out, he was truly happy to be 


Intimations 
of a Whispering 
Ghost 


Sober seraphs — 
Mending hems 

that have no tears 
Meandering trails 

across the balmy 
swamps of memory 
Building bridges 

over sudden rain- 
drenched gorges 


Reinstating guardrails 
Rearranging sentences 
that split infinitives 
Saving lives that never 
knew their danger. 


— Corey J. Langer 


Langer is a medical oncologist at 
Fox Chase Cancer Center in Phila- 
delphia; he is also an active member 
of the Delaware Valley Poets. His 
poetry has been published in 

“Brooklines: A Muddy River An- 
tholagy,’’ ‘‘Annals of Internal 
Medicine,’’ and in the DVP 1999 
anthology, ‘‘A Different Latitude.” 


alive. His second chance. He didn’t know 

why he’d gotten one but he was trying 

hard to make it make sense. Guys fell out 
of first floor windows and broke their 
necks and died. People died in small 

blazes in ranch houses. Kurt Cobain, Mi- 
chael Hutchence, Ernest Hemingway, Vin- 
cent Foster. When they put their minds to 
dying, they got it done. But not Brian Wal- 
ters. He hadn’t, and only a vicious cynic 
would point out that surviving a couple of 
hundred foot fall was really just fucking 
up again. 

**You’re that Suicide Guy, ain’t you?” 
It was Herman the bum from the corner of 
77th and York, two blocks from his apart- 
ment. ‘“‘Here.’’ Herman tossed him half a 
low-fat turkey sandwich on two-day old 
French bread that he had been saving at 
the bottom of his green and orange knap- 
sack. ““You lookin’ hungrier than me. Man 
can starve hisself to death, you know.” 

And Herman was laughing loudly and 
looking frantically in the knapsack for the 
other half of sandwich he had actually 
eaten on Monday. In all the time that 
Brian had lived in the studio cooperative 
apartment at the corner of 79th and York, 
being the entire six years since his di- 
vorce, he had probably shared twenty 
words and twenty dollars with Herman. 
Now, he was feeling guilty and sorry he 
had left his wallet upstairs for his after- 
noon rehabilitation stroll to Carl Schurz 
Park. : 

“T ain’t that stupid,’ Herman was bab- 
bling loudly. “‘I wanna go with a filly 
meenyown in my belly and a bottle of 
Donald Pairyown in my head. And | ain’t 
goin’ off no bridge neither, Suicide Guy.”’ 

So much for his guilt. 

Weeks later, trying his best to hide a 
milder limp and a nervous tic in his left 
eye, he was on the side of a desk he was 
unaccustomed to. 

‘**You look so familiar to me,” the head 
of Human Resources at Merck was saying, 
catching her breath. She was holding a 
long plastic blade that looked like a toy 
samurai. It was something called the 
““Sweat Sword” and, if the folks who sold 
it on a television direct marketing promo 
were to be believed, wiggling it back and 
forth with an awkward flip of the wrist 
would tighten your buns, firm your breasts 
and; by implication, increase the fre- 
quency and intensity of your orgasms. The 
woman motioned for him to have a seat as 
she returned the ninety-nine dollar device 
to its position on her wall bookshelf. 
“Don’t get enough time to work out since 
my promotion, so I squeeze it in whenever 
I can. I guess I lost track of time.”’ 

Brian recognized the device from the 
time he had spent on his back, shot full of 
painkillers. At the time, in his constant 
haze, he thought the spokesperson had 
been Carrie Fisher in ‘‘Star Wars.” 

“They say six minutes a day is all it 
takes,”’ she said, taking her seat and pick- 
ing up his file. ““You sure do look familiar 
though.” 

It had been a long train ride on NJ Tran- 
sit to interview with this Meg Stuart, but 
he was hopeful he could get the Compli- 
ance Counsel job that was based in their 
small Manhattan office. He certainly had 
the right credentials, with eight years at 
Perkins and Lewinson doing FTC work un- 

der his belt. Getting back to work was a 
critical step in putting the pieces of his life 
back together. 

Brian rubbed his hands nervously out of 


~ her sight, below the cherry wood desk. His 


hip and back were aching and his head 

was splitting, but he had eased up on his 
usual painkiller dosage in search of an af- 
ternoon’s heightened awareness. Once he 
had the job, he figured he could go back to 
his usual fog. . : 

Moments later she put the file with his 
resume down suddenly. 

“Brian Walters! Aren’t you that Suicide 
Guy?” 

And from that moment on there were 
very few moments remaining with her, 
two and a half minutes to be exact. She 
spent two of those minutes pretending to 
be interested in his background as an FTC 
lawyer, probably only to avoid a class ac- 
tion discrimination suit on behalf of survi- 
vors like him summarily rejected for em- 
ployment, while clearly focused only on 
what a Suicide Guy could do to the drink- 
ing water of New Jersey with the un- 
leashed pharmaceutical power of the na- 
tion’s largest drug company at his beck 
and call. She spent the last thirty seconds 
walking him towards her office exit, grasp- 
ing the Sweat Sword she picked up off the 
shelf. 

‘““We’ll give you a call as soon as we 
make our decision,”’ she lied as she ex- 
tended only twenty percent of her small 
hand for him to shake and accidentally 
banged his knee with the workout device. 

He supposed he shouldn’t fault her, or 
his parents or friends for that matter. It 
was awkward for them all because you 
probably couldn’t talk with him any 
longer about the high cost of root canal, or 
the Knicks, or whether ‘“‘Seinfeld’’ would 
have done as well had it been called - 
‘‘Costanza.’’ He had been to the zone, to 
the place where no one else had been, to 
the land where nothing else mattered. No 
matter how much he might argue that the 
zone, the land, the place had been only the 
godforsaken, polluted East River of the 
Great City of New York, no one was 
about to buy it. 

Occasionally, in the weeks that fol- 
lowed, a buzz on his intercom meant a re- 
porter from CBS-TV or ‘Entertainment 
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‘Thank goodness for him he 
chose the Manhattan Bridge; 
no one ever survives the Ver- 
razano and it’s double the toll 

coming from Brooklyn if you 


change your mind,’ he heard 
_ one of them quip. 
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Tonight” wanting to know how ‘The Sui- 
cide Guy”’ was doing. He was doing just 
fine, except that his money was tight and 
his disability claim was being contested 
vigorously. As the time passed, he went 
out less, read more, and cooked a lot of 
pasta. 


One morning he found an old diary ina — 


box under the kitchen sink. He hoped he 
might stir some memories, gain some in- 
sights. He opened the unlocked book nerv- 
ously, its pages perfectly preserved inside 
the psychedelic cover. The last entry had 
been from 1973. 

1 can’t wait till the new Allman Broth- 
ers album comes out on Monday. 

He had never been much of a diarist. 

Another day and another box would re- 
veal quite a collection of writer’s rejection 
letters, from agents and editors, hundreds 


in all. Most of them were either conten- 
tless or so poorly written and loaded with 
double negatives as to render them conten- 


tless. 


I would not say that this was not deserving 
of consideration or without merit, but unfor- 
tunately it is not the kind of work we are in 
the market for at this time although it is not 
impossible that we might consider it at some 
time in the future. 


One Saturday morning he was walking 
out of a bookstore on Fifth Avenue when he 
spotted a familiar face standing with another 
man near the entrance. It was his college 
girlfriend Becca, who he hadn’t seen in over 
twenty years. In college she had been an 
artist who loved to sketch pictures of smiling 
moons and bowls of fruit. Now she was a 
stockbroker. As he passed by, she was en- 
gaging in enthusiastic conversation with an- 
other broker, tossing company names like 
Intel, America Online, and Amazon around 
with the same excitement he remembered 
her drawing grapefruits. They saw each 
other for just a second, before each of them 
turned away awkwardly, and he continued 
on to Penn Station and the trip to visit his 
son. 

“Listen, Michael, I’m a lawyer, I’m 
trained to work through issues,” he told 
his nine year-old boy. His ex-wife was in 
the next room having her nails done by a 
manicurist who still did house calls. It 
would be a long time before he was al- 
lowed unsupervised visitation rights again. 
‘Career Day on Monday is a great idea. 
Are you sure you don’t you want me to 
come?” 

His son said nothing, but looked down 
at the floor. 

Brian pressed on. “‘Isn’t your friend 
Steven’s father coming? I know he’s no 
rocket scientist.” 

His son looked up with big blue eyes. 
‘‘He is a rocket scientist, dad. For McDon- 
nell Douglas. Steven said he’s bringing lit- 
tle rockets and stuff and might blow up the 
school! All the kids are really excited.” 

Brian put his hand lovingly on his son’s 
small shoulder, wondering how he could 
ever have deserted such a wonderful child. 
He knew now that his actions would haunt 
his son’s dreams for years, but he hoped 
that someday Michael might get over it. 

He kissed the top of his son’s sandy- 
haired head. “‘And your dad’s just a law- 
yer, right?” 

“No. Not any more.” 

‘“*Sure | am, son. | wasn’t disbarred. I’m 
still a lawyer.” 

‘**You know what I mean, dad.’ His 
son’s words were laden with sadness and 
resignation. 

“Sure, sure I do. There’ll be other ca- 
reer days,”’ he said before walking his boy 
back into the living room. He departed for 
the city minutes later. 

Later that night he was drinking alone. 
Drinking Perrier with a wedge of lime. He 
had no idea who to blame for his troubles, 
so most of the time he had taken to blam- 
ing his old friends Jack Daniels and 
Johnnie Walker. He was in a bar on the 
East Side, a place called Calverton Joe's, 
at First Avenue and 77th Street. In the 
1970s it had been called Grass and all 
sorts of overly made-up girls from Long Is- 
land and Jersey had gathered there while 
home from BU and American, huddling in 
cliques around the circular bar to point out 
whoever was coming in the front door. 
Now it was Calverton Joe’s and most of 
the young girls were long gone. All that re- 
mained were hard-core drinkers, divorcees 
and an occasional fan of the punk bar next 
door who had wandered in by mistake and 
gotten too drunk to leave. 

Since his release from the hospital, he 
had noticed that things were never the. 
same. Tonight would be no different. Af- 
ter The Incident, he had gone out infre- ~ 
quently, accompanied by Jake four or five 
times and Trudy twice. Tonight though he 
Was totally alone, munching on potato 
skins and listening to an exuberant an- 
nouncer call a college basketball tourna- 
ment game on the small screen overhead. 
It was the patient, no-scholarship squad 
from Ivy league elite Princeton losing a 
heartbreaker to the better athletes from a 
big Midwestern school. 

_ ‘What do you think the difference was 
in the second half tonight?” the short- 
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haired ex-jock of an announcer 
was asking courtside in a dull 
monotone. 

The star of the game, a six- 
eight African-American teen 
who had scored thirty-one 
points, spoke as rapidly as he 
had gone to the basket. “The big 
difference was we weren’t gonna 
let no short, white, trust fund 
crackers control the flow. They 
suck and we knew it and that 
was the big difference. This ain’t 
the NBA but it ain’t the Y nei- 
ther.’’ The announcer tried to cut 
away but could not and squirmed 
uncomfortably on camera in- 
stead. ““You remember this one 
time when my man went up for a 
dunk and got blocked by the net? 
I was gonna start laughing, but I 
checked myself. You know what 
I’m saying?” 

Brian looked away from the 
screen. He had noticed the cock- 
tail waitress minutes after he had 
walked in and was sorry she 
hadn’t been servicing his area in 
the rear. She had black hair, with 
what appeared to be only a few 
streaks of bizarre green mixed in. 
Her complexion was porcelain, 
her eyes clear and sea green. Her 
white silk blouse was unbuttoned 
half the way down and anyone 
could easily view her large firm 
breasts with a minimum of ef- 
fort. She was on her break and 
had eschewed the bar’s sound 
system by pulling her Sony head- 
phones down onto her ears. She 
was smoking a cigarette at the ta- 
ble next to him for at least ten 
minutes, without giving him the 
least thought or even a glance. 

He would have loved to ap- 
proach her, despite their twenty 
years difference, but she saved 
him the trouble by sliding over. 
‘| know who you are,”’ she whis- 


Picturing Me 


I have dreamed your lens 

captured my form in postures 
meant to draw me as charcoal lines 
on sheets of gray white shadow 


Unclothed and exposed to the eye 
of your camera’s seduction 

my hands plead open and fall 

to my sides caressing light 


Open to the lens and to your kiss 
| have dreamed in charcoal lines 
of your hands your lips your lens 
picturing me complete. 


Leavitt is a member of the Delaware Valley Poets and 
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— Linda Leavitt 


He thought about the question, 
who she was, why she was ask- 
ing, and what answer would put 
him in better stead to see if his 
thingamajig was still working 
like the doctor said it eventually 
would. 

“I’m not really sure, Tina.” 

‘There was this one guy who 
survived Heaven’s Gate that I 
met with a girlfriend, right? He 
said he did anyway. And he 
didn’t even touch the poison. He 
was the compound dentist and 
said he had heard the same 
voices.” 

“Yeah,” he acknowledged, 


— still looking at her chest, while 


another basketball game started 
up overhead. 

‘“‘And we once hung with 
these three guys who had tried to 
overdose together in a diner in 
Jersey City,” she said. “‘A// three 


We’re not that organized. My 
girlfriends are all down in Flor- 
ida on vacation, or else they’d 
come with us.” 

His imagination was running 
wild. 

“‘We just find guys who’ ve 
made an earnest attempt at sui- 
cide to be the most daredevil ex- 
citing guys you could ever hope 
to meet in this world,” she con- 
tinued, putting out her cigarette 
and rising. ““Believe me, it’s not 
easy.” 

‘“‘How do you know how ear- 
nest | am?” Brian asked her, 
standing with difficulty. 

“You went off a bridge, Brian. 
I’m giving you the benefit of the 
doubt.”’ 

An hour later he was leaving 
her apartment. His organ had 
worked fine. He was happier 
than he’d been in a long time and 
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in his face. “‘Sorry about that,”’ 
she said, putting the cigarette out 


knew things were on their way 
back to normal. ““You know 


emptied whiskey glass alone. 
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what a groupie is, right?”’ she 
said, shrugging. 

‘A vulgar term for a real mu- 
sic aficionado?”’- 

“Whatever. How do I explain 
this?’ She shrugged like a little 
kid about to give her first oral re- 
port to her second grade class, 
then leaned forward towards 


i with a bit of extra grinding into 
the black plastic ashtray. “I’m 
sure you don’t want to go by 
way of second-hand smoke.” A 
few seconds of silence passed as 
he struggled to figure out what 
he might say that she would find 

’ interesting. “‘My name’s Tina,” 
she whispered, ‘‘and you’re 
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twice as good looking in person 
as you were on television. The 
only pictures I saw were in your 


“Who cares?!”’ she said with 
apparent sincerity. ““You have 
been to the edge. Fuck the edge, 
man. You’ve been over the 
edge!” 


“You really went off a 
bridge?” she asked. 

“Yup.” 

‘‘Man, that is so unbelievable! 
I have so many questions I want 
to ask you.”’ 

“Ask away.” 

“| mean, like... where do | 
start? Did you meet Him, did 
you talk to Him?” 

“Who?” 

“God! Jesus Christ! The Awe- 
some One,”’ she replied with a 
hint of exasperation in her deli- 


him. ‘‘We kind of dig guys like 
you. All of us do. Any one of us 
would do anything to meet one.”’ 


Gone to the end of the world and 
returned. You’re in a very spe- 
cial group, er...” 

“Brian.” 

“You're very special, Brian. 


out of here.”’ 

“But... don’t you have to go 
back to work?”’ She had to be 
putting him on, but there didn’t 
appear to be anyone within ear- 
shot to amuse. 

“Oh, don’t worry. | used to be 
bulimic. I'll go to the bathroom, 
tell them I made a mess and meet 
you out back by my car. It’s an 
’81 Mustang Ghia two-door, red 
with tan interior. They only 
made thirteen thousand four hun- 
dred twenty-two of them.” 
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is features have softened 
since I first started com- 


A @ ing here six years ago. 
His lips seem almost to smile 
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show something I can only de- 
scribe as sympathy as I wait for 


change from a ten dollar bill ora 


lid for my Cherry Coke. 
In the scheme of life, Teeny 
and I are probably friends. 


Friends in the capitalistic sense, | 


guess. Customer/patron type 


stuff. He knows what I am going 
to order when I walk into his res-. 
taurant. | know how much I owe 


him before I leave my house. It 
warms my heart a bit and makes 
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what I wrote the night before. 
Every once in a while I steal a 
glance at Teeny as he meticu- 
lously wipes the ketchup, then 
the mustard, then the table. Next, 
he folds all the newspapers that 
have been left behind and puts 
them into his briefcase. He treats 
these recyclable papers as if they 
are irreplaceable. 

I wonder for a minute what his 
story really is. He definitely has 
not run a wing joint all his life. | 
make them up in my head. One 
day I make up a life of crime for 
him, other days an angel’s exist- 
ence. All I know is that I am fas- 
cinated by people’s lives, and 
with Teeny I can create anyone | 
want. 

The truth is, I don’t really 
want to know who Teeny is. | ad- 
mire his ability to be private in a 
very public world. Teeny is a 
mystery, and he should remain 
so, if not for his own sake, then 
for mine. Thinking about Teeny 
is One of the more interesting di- 
versions | allow myself while 
avoiding my ever-present thesis. 

My eyes rest on Teeny again 
as he picks up his wet cloth and 
moves quickly to the table that 
has just been vacated, as if he is 
timing himself. Then he slows 
down and wipes with a gentle 
touch making sure every inch of 
that little red plastic bottle is as 
clean as the day he bought it. 

This thesis is in constant flux. 
An endless loop playing and re- 
playing itself until I simply can 
no longer hear it. I break the mo- 
notony with food. A plate of hot, 
sweaty Buffalo wings with blue 
cheese and crisp celery stalks 
from Teeny’s two nights a week, 
a gooey pizza slice from Victor’s 
on Monday night, Japanese Udon 
(my healing soup) midweek. | 
also reward myself weekly with a 
Halo Farm ice cream,.thick sweet 


cream in a tiny 
cone, seventy-five 
cents. 

I pick up my 
purple pen and be- 
gin to mark-the 


Questions of Identity 


He backs up and im- 
mediately bows his 
head. ‘‘May | ask a fa- 
vor?” he says. 

“Sure, go ahead.”’ 
He seems So serious. 


margins where | 
need to rephrase. 
After what seems to be an hour, | 
look up, stretch, and see Teeny 
listening intently to two Chinese 
women discussing their work in 
their native language. His reserve 
almost seems to crack as he leans 
toward them, looking the other 
way SO as not to be found out. 
When they leave he looks so sad 
that | wish for a moment he 
would let me into his world so 
that I might comfort him. | ad- 
monish myself for even thinking 
I could give up my time for this 
kind of personal stuff. | leave be- 
fore I need to know more. 

I wander down Nassau Street, 
past the gates to the university to 
the news kiosk where I read the 
headlines: Y2K warnings, Clin- 
ton’s sex life, breast implants for 
women. And those are the main- 
stream papers. The tabloids are 
worse — a father kills his own 
18-month-old son to take re- 
venge on his wife, a high school 
student kills himself after learn- 
ing of his father’s homosexuality. 

Why do I do this to myself? 
Do I really want to know all this? 
Yes. I am addicted to people — 
whether they are in the news or 
in person. I am an obsessive 
eavesdropper. But, right now, | 
know more about the sex life of 
the president of the United States 
than | do about my own room- 
mates. 

I remind myself once again 
that if I get entangled with an- 
other human I will never finish 
this thesis. 

I walk home to my little apart- 
ment on Bank Street. It is empty 


as usual. My cat brushes by me, 
swishes her tail to say hello, then 
disappears upstairs. | descend 
heavily to my throne, my iMac 
Computer is the only thing that 
seems real to me in the end. 
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It’s Tuesday night and I’m 
back at Teeny’s. | spent a couple 
of great days writing and editing 
and feel almost happy. The first 
real cold of the season snaps at 
my face and slips through the 
holes in my favorite sweater. I 
feel generous as | enter. | wave 
and smile heartily at Teeny. 

“Hi, how are you tonight?” | 
practically shout. 

“Fine, fine, and you?” 

“Great, | fee! like things are 
actually coming together on my 
work.” 

‘*Ah, I knew it would come. 
You just have to be patient.’ He 
smiles as he takes my money. 

I wonder how he seems to al- 
ways Say the right thing. I feel 
like I should ask him to join me, 
but he disengages quickly as the 
door opens and a new set of cus- 
tomers appear. 

I eat happily, sucking the meat 


from between the wings asI have . 


learned from a Teeny’s regular 
who grew up in Buffalo, the 
birthplace of wings. As I begin to 
be drawn into my work, I feel 
someone close in on me. I look 
up to find Teeny standing above 
my right shoulder looking 
straight ahead. 

“Hello,” I say, somewhat un- 
nerved. 


| think maybe he is 
about to tie his shoe as 
he kneels down, but he looks up 
at me and says, ‘‘Will you write 
for me? A. letter?” 

I must look a bit confused be- 
cause he begins to speak more 
quickly, stumbling over his 
words. 

‘*! am not a writer, but I need 
to send a letter. An important let- 
ter. A letter | should have written 
long ago when | arrived in this 
country. Please will you do this 
for me?”’ He is breathless. 

“Yes, yes, I can.” 

“Do you want to write it 
now?” 

**No, no. Not here.” 

“Okay then, how about on the 
steps where the lions are in the 
University. I will meet you there 
at 2 o’clock tomorrow. If it is too 
cold we can go to the Commons.” 

He nods, He gets up quickly, 
cleans a table, takes money from 
a rowdy group of high school 
girls, then looks my way with an 
almost imperceptible excitement 
in his eyes. 

I have to wonder how long he 
has been waiting for the right per- 
son, the right time, the courage, 
who knows what, to finally ask 
that simple favor. 

I finish my celery, throw out 
the soggy paper plate, and start to 
walk toward him. He sees me 
and nods gentle closure to our 
discussion. I back up, watch 
CNN for a second on the big tele- 
vision that hangs like a shrine in 
the middle of the store, than qui- 
etly slip out. 

I can’t believe I have let some 
actual human drama into my life, 


something to wrap my mind 
around other than thesis wander- 
ings on the ethics of responsible 
decision-making. 

I try to imagine the letter. A 
love letter to a woman? An apol- 
ogy to a daughter? A revenge let- 
ter? A business letter? I piece 
through what I know about 
Teeny, but realize his seamless 
exterior has saved him from my 
habit of eavesdropping on any 
conversation within twenty feet 
of me. 

| scuff along toward my apart- 
ment house. The leaves are begin- 
ning to fall. Big color swatches 
swirling downward soon to be 
dry, crisp street dust. | pick up a 
leaf, twirl it in my hand and let it 
fall slowly to its grave. Just as | 
am about to turn the corner I hear 
my name. . 

‘Hello, Susan. Hello.” 

It’s Teeny’s voice. | turn to see 
him hurrying down the street to- 
ward me. 

‘Il simply could not wait an- 
other day. Do you mind if we do 
this now?” “No. I don’t mind. 
All I have waiting for me at 
home is more words that need to 
be changed.” He smiles at this. 

“You know it is awfully chilly 
out here. Would it be okay if we 
went to my apartment?’ I feel 
comfortable with this, even 
though my roommates are gone. 
Teeny waits awkwardly at the 
door until I invite him inside. | 
throw my backpack on the table 
by the door. 

‘Hello? John, Richard, 
Maura? Anyone here?”’ The 
house answers with its silence. 

‘Teeny, would you like some 
tea?’’ He nods without looking at 
me. 

The day has grown gray. The 
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autumn cold is seeping through 
the cracks in this old house. | get 
out a big yellow mug for him and 
my favorite purple one, plunk 
some tea bags into the empty 
cups, and walk down thé hall to 
get my laptop. When I begin to 
plug it in he protests. 

‘“‘No. No computers. This let- 
ter must be written with your 
hands.” 

‘““You have not seen my hand- 
writing,” I say, and laugh. 

‘“‘No, no. This is very personal. 
It must not be on a computer.” 

I sigh and go searching for pa- 
per, all I find is computer paper 
but this seems to be fine for him. 

The tea kettle whistles and 
Teeny moves quickly to pour the 
hot water slowly into each cup. 
He rolls each tea bag around the 
spoon and gently squeezes the 
water out of the bag as if he is 
afraid he may hurt it. I wait as he 
finds the milk and sugar and 
brings it all to the table as if we 
are back in his restaurant. He is 
visibly nervous so | decide to just 
get on with it. I grab a pen and 
write the word ‘‘Dear.”’ 

‘“‘Who should I address this let- 
ter to?” 

He clears his throat and sud- 
denly becomes formal as he be- 
gins to dictate his long-held letter. 

Dear University Students, 

My name is Tee Ning. I came 
to Princeton, New Jersey, ten 
years ago. Princeton is a town 
unlike any I have ever known. 
People speak freely and passion- 
ately about any subject. The pa- 
pers are filled with opinions and 
arguments. There are bookstores 
and lectures, libraries and flyers. 
Everywhere I go I can learn peo- 
ple’s beliefs. At my restaurant, 
students sit for hours and discuss 
topics that would only have been 
whispered in my country: the le- 
gal system, the morality of the 


. president, the ethics of the mili- 
- tary. I feel as if I was not fully 


alive until I came here. 

But there is much that I miss. I 
miss the beauty, the smells, the 
food, my friends, but most impor- 
tantly, my career. In China, I was 
a professor of applied mathemat- 
ics. | loved my job and never 
questioned my future. 

Before Tiananmen Square | 
was unmoved by the students’ 
need for free speech. I flunked 
many students who chose to go to 
political meetings rather than to 
my Class. I was hard-eyed and, | 
believe, hard-hearted toward the 
students who were stirring up 


trouble. But that day changed my 


beliefs forever. 

As I began to make my way 
home from work, I reached the 
square and saw Students and 
working people wounded and 
dead. Their beliefs were no 
match for the military might. One 
of my students came toward me 
bleeding from the mouth. He was 
a good student. As I helped him 
to safety, he whispered, ‘‘Do not 
let us lose our voice.’’ Before I 
could respond, he was taken 
from my arms by the military po- 
lice. He was never seen again. 

For two months after I went 
about my work as if 1 had lost 
something. My own students had 
died for their beliefs. What had I 
done to support them? Four 
months after the rebellion in 
Tiananmen Square, | did some- 
thing I never dreamed of. | left 
China. 

When I arrived in America, the 
photo of a student staring down a 
tank had become a symbol for 
China's military oppression. But 
more importantly, it showed the 
courage of young Chinese stu- 
dents to stand up for their convic- 
tions. 

Since | have been in this coun- 
try I have listened to the students 


Princeton 
Medical Center 


Born in Princeton 
Hospital in 1944, 
I’ve been living 
nearby, forever 
more. 


As akid my ton- 
sils had to come 
out, 

So back to the 
hospital, for two 
days about. 


A few years later 
with a camping 
knife sharp, 
I sliced my finger, 
while carving a 
carp. 
So back to the 
kind doctors who 
sew, 
They knew just 

- where to make the 
stitches go! 


By middle years I 
had tallied more 
trips, 


for infections, and 
punctures, and X- 
ray blips. 

Kidney stones 
were my latest ex- 
cuse, 

but these were cer- 
tainly no hospital 
ruse. 


So aging and 
patched, and 
given Rx, 

Let’s hope I don’t 
have some medi- 
cal hex. 

And about the 
hospital I say 
‘“‘nevermore,” 
but wait, some- 
thing inside my 
shoulder 1s sore... 


— Charlie Leck 


Leck has lived close to 
Route | for 55 years (with 
a little help from the 
medical center). He was a 
Princeton High student 
who did graduate work at 
Cornell. He lives in Ken- 
dall Park and has taught 
at Rutgers since 1970. 


who come into my restaurant, 
searching for the same passion 
that surrounded me ten years 
ago. There is much that Ameri- 
cans take for granted, but the 
freedom to speak out as you 
choose should not be one of 
those things. 

Our country is resilient and I 
believe one day we will be ready 
to handle this kind of freedom 
without fear of bloodshed. When 
this happens, I will return to my 
country again. And when I do, 
my wish is that there will be 
someone here to remind you of 
your country’s greatest strength. 

Sincerely, 

Tee Ning 

I sit in silence. Teeny puts his 
head in his hands and seems to 
daydream for a while. Then he 
looks quizzically at the blank pa- 
per and at me. By the time he 
spoke his second sentence, I had 
laid my pen down — too stunned 
to ask him to slow down so | 
could get the words right. 

“Tam so sorry,”’ I say. ‘““You 
spoke so fast. It was so beautiful. 
I can tape record it next time.” ° 

He pauses for a moment, then 
shakes his head. ‘‘No, no, no. I 
do not believe I need it written 
any longer. | must leave now. 
Thank you.” 

He gets up slowly and walks 
out the door. 

I watch him go, too moved to 
see him out. I sip my tea. Sud- 
denly | feel the need to work in a 


way | have not felt for some time: 


When Sunday rolls around I 
step quietly into Teeny’s and 
take my place in line. He looks 
up at me without expression. My 
heart sinks. When it is my turn to 
pay, he stands up and comes 
around the counter and hugs me 
gently. A long time seems to 
pass. | can feel the shocked stares 
of his customers on us, but I hug 
him back with all my might and 
whisper, ““Thank you.” 

When we are finished he 
wipes his eyes, retuts to the reg- 
ister, and takes my money as 
usual. His eyes are clear. He 
smiles a warm, free smile for the 


first time since | have known him. 


Before going to my table, | 
look up at Teeny and ask my 
own small favor. “Would you 
mind if I called you Professor?” 


Diane Landis Hackett is the 
mother of two toddlers with one 
baby on the way. Her husband, 


Bobby Hackett, is vice-president of 


the Corella & Bertram F. Bonner 
Foundation in Princeton. “Prior 
to my life as a stay-at-home 
mother, I wrote articles for the 
Washington Post and various 
magazines. I also worked at the 
United Way of America, ”’ she says. 
“Short stories are my passion. | 
have only begun to send them out 
since turning 40, two months ago.” 


Hairdo to Hell 


Deborah Kaple 


| pal Terhune sat at the 
kitchen table poking her 
stiff black hair with a 


pink rat-tail comb. 

“Sixty years old, the proud 
owner of Opal’s Beauty Center 
in Princeton, New Jersey, and my 
son wants to tell me what to wear 
when I meet his fancy new girl- 
friend,” she said to her indiffer- 
ent cat, Muff, who snoozed on 
the chair next to her. 

My beautiful boy, I should 
have known when he changed 
his name from Charles Jr. to 
Chas in the first grade, she 
thought. 

Oh, me. 

And now he tells me that this 
girl, Heatherly | guess her name 
is. What kind of name is Heath- 
erly, anyway? Oh, right, they’re 
from Atlanta, he said. Anyway, 
this Heatherly says to him that he 
has a cute accent. 

Accent! That’s English we 


speak here in New Jersey, isn’t it? 


| don’t want to meet this 
Heatherly, or anybody else for 
that matter. What was 
with that pretty Maria from over 
on Jefferson Road? Nice parents, 
active at the Dorothea House. | 
often see her mother’s picture in 


the paper when she offers her Ital- 


ian cooking lessons there. 
Oh, I feel a long sigh coming 


on. Just the kind that my son al-_ 


ways dislikes. 
“Hey, you, wake up,” I said, 


giving my old cat a gentle nudge. 
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““Can you imagine the shame, Muff?” | 
asked, when I finally got his attention. 
“He asks his dear old momma to meet this 
Miss Heatherly Walt in a coffeehouse in 
town instead of at her house. And to dress 
up.” - 

I placed my tea cup in the sink and 
brushed off my pants. Time to go to work. 
Before leaving, | examined my hair. You 
have no right to call yourself a hairdresser 
if your hair looks bad. 

*“Hair looks great!’’ I said aloud to the 
mirror. I always could do a mean French 
twist. Thank God it was freshly dyed. I'd 
hate to show up at the fancy coffee shop 
with gray hairs showing. 


*** 


“Mom, this is Heatherly. Heatherly, my 
mother, Opal Terhune.” 

“Nice to meet you, Mrs. Terhune,”’ said 
the blonde-haired, green-eyed girl in the 
expensive suit. 

“Thank you. Likewise, I’m sure,”’ | said 
politely, and thought, ugh, what an accent, 
speaking of accents. | waited for my son 
to kiss me on the cheek, which he did. He 
was brought up well. At least there’s that, 
I thought. 

I sneaked a look around the coffee shop. 
This Small World joint was good looking, 
I'll give them that. But we’ve always had 
nice places in Princeton. I liked the blonde 
wood and the cakes and cookies looked 
wonderful. But it was too small, this place, 
too crowded. And every time someone be- 
hind the counter made a cappuccino, | 
jumped at the shriek it made. Not to men- 
tion that everyone else in the place began 
shouting, just to be heard. 

“| love this place, don’t you?’’ enthused 
Heatherly. ‘‘I love everything in Prince- 
ton. Oh, Mrs. Terhune, you’re so lucky 
you grew up here. It’s so beautiful.” 

“Yes, it always was,”’ I replied. I was 
busy inspecting her hair. Natural blonde, 
of course, very pretty. There’s no denying 
that. 

“Chas says you live in walking distance 
to this place. if | were you, golly day, I’d 
come every day for my caffeine fix!” 

of. ‘Well, actually, | often do come to 

; Witherspoon Street, but I prefer Harry’s 
Luncheonette next door,”’ I said. 

" ‘**Mother,”’ warned Chas, who knew 
what I was going to say next. 


a i 
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him. “Then why aren’t we there instead of 
here?” 

“Well, it’s a treat — the coffee here’s 
better, right Mom?” 

“Maybe, but you can’t smoke in this 
fancy place.”’ At this, | saw Miss Heath- 
erly Walt raise her eyebrows just a teensy 

_ bit. I should know, I’ve shaped and dyed 
thousands of eyebrows in my time. 


kk 


a The next day, thank God, I had a steady 
. stream of customers. These people are my 
bread and butter, plus they’ re all friends. 
So I decided to tell them about Heatherly. 

Who wouldn’t? 

My first customer of the day was Car- 
mela Pallazoni, and what she said both- 
ered me the rest of the day. It started the 
same as it always does, with me standing 
behind her wet head, trimming her thin- 
ning hair with my small scissors. 

Carmela’s parents had come from Pet- 
toranello in Italy, and we had lived next 
door to each other on Humbert Street. Her 
dad was a stone mason. So many Italian 
families lived there that even my family, 
that wasn’t Italian, used call our street 
“Umberto.” There were lots of kids, and 
that was great. 

I was trying to put my discomfort with 
Heatherly into words. But somehow, I 
kept sounding petty and unforgiving. 
Which I’m not, really. 

_ “1 don’t know, Carmela, it’s hard to say 
why I don’t like her. But I don’t.” 

“Oh, hon, it’s natural. It’s hard to 
please a good momma.” 

I put down the scissors and began to 
carve straight rows into her hair for set- 
ting. Then I carefully arranged the soft 

pink rollers into neat patterns like her dad 
_used to make with bricks. 

“No, it isn’t that. It’s her, her story, I 
guess they say nowadays.” 

“Well, what’s her story? What’s she do 
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aS “The shop next door?” Heatherly asked 


doctored like other kids. 


Double Helix 


one exhibits each day; 


ground awhile 


One’s spiral of life and loving 
expands at work and in play 
Though the core remains as the 
Care and responsibility that 


Should the spiral collapse 
from too much pressure on the core 
Clutch the splintered core’s root 
and restake it just once more 
With innocence and beauty and rest a- 


Until another’s spiral sways down 
to catch your new strand up 
The two to entwine — 
And there you will be — 
A personified double entity 
of that which we know is the 
key of life into eternity 


—P.A.S. 


Phyllis Ann Saums is a graduate of Albright 
College, Reading, who moved to Mercer County this 
year. After working in the hospitality industry, she 
now works for a commercial cleaning firm. She is 
the single mother of two college-age children. 


I sat down at the table 
with him. He grinned at 
me. 

““Want some juice?” 

“No, thanks.” 

“Hey, Heatherly 
thought you were really 
nice.” 

‘‘She’s nice herself.”’ 

Here was the change. 
He was falling in love 
with this Heatherly. As 
soon as | said that Heath- 
erly was nice, his eyes lit 
up and he became ani- 
mated. “‘Isn’t she beauti- 
ful, momma?”’ 

“Well, yes, she is 
pretty,”’ I hedged, and 
didn’t say, “‘but not in a 
Princeton way,” which 
was what I was thinking. 

He stood, and wiped his 
mouth with a napkin. So 
well raised, I thought. It’s 
a credit to me and Charles 
Senior, God rest his soul. 

‘‘Mom! Are you pray- 
ing?” 

“No, just thinking of 
your father and how proud 
he’d be of you. When that 
university job comes 
through for you, he’ Il be 
so happy that you’ ll feel 


for a living?’’ asked Carmela, becoming 
impatient with me. I can tell, I’ve known 
her that long. — 

‘She works for some developer in West 
Windsor.” | threw my comb down in exas- 
peration. “‘I hate those people, don’t you 
see? Why do they keep building more and 
more houses here?”’ 

Carmela looked at me in the mirror. She 
used to be prettier before she got heavy, 
but hey, that’s life. She’s still a lovely gal. 
**What has that got to do with her, Opal? 
Think about it.”” _ 

“Well, I don’t like it that she said her 
family chose to move to the Princeton area 
in the 1980s because, these are her words, 
because ‘it was booming.’ 


his smile from Heaven.” 

‘‘Um, Mom, I wanted to 
talk to you about that.”’ He looked at his 
watch. ‘“‘Well, I'll make this quick. I can’t 
be late tonight. Anyway...” 

My heart sank as I watched him strug- 
gle to tell me something. It couldn’t be 
good, and it was triggered by that Heath- 
erly girl. 

‘““Mr. Walt, you know, Heatherly’s fa- 
ther? He’s offered me a job, a better job 
than I can get at the university.” 

I felt outrage rise in me. ““How can any 
job be better than one at Princeton Univer- 
sity? Honey, you know that. They treat 
their workers good, and it’s a nice, stable 
place. Not to mention it’s known all over 
the world. Your father would have killed 
to work there.”’ 


Her father works at Merrill 
Lynch and her mother 
works in an office some- 


“‘I know, I know. Just 
listen, please. Mr. Walt, 
well, he works at Merrill 


where, I don’t know, some- . 
place at Forrestal Village 
or something like that.”’ 

“So? What’s wrong with that, for God’s 
sake?” 

“Carmela! Don’t you remember how 
Princeton used to be, how Route | used to 
be just sod farms? Now all these fancy- 
schmancy people are coming here and, I 


- don’t know, I just feel crowded out. That’s 


it. I’m crowded out, and now I don’t even 
feel like I belong.” 

Carmela patiently folded her hands un- 
der the smock she was wearing. ‘“‘Honey, 
people felt that way about my family all 
those years ago. Remember how people 
used to say, ‘Why’s there so many wops 
in Princeton?’ Is this that different?” 

Carmela pissed me off that day. 
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Over the next few weeks, I began to no- 
tice a change in my beloved son. On the 
outside, all was the same, but somewhere, 
something had shifted. While he was dress- 
ing to go out one evening, I decided to 


| was trying to put my discom- 
fort with Heatherly into words. 
But somehow, | kept sounding 
petty and unforgiving. Which 
I’m not, really. 


confront him. 

I came into the kitchen where he sat 
drinking a juice, and I couldn’t help it, I 
was suddenly so proud at how good look- 
ing he was. A beautiful boy, always was. 
And now, a real man, I thought. Not too 
tall, not too short, wonderful clear skin, 
dark hair and, really, an actor’s face. And 
white teeth that were never unnaturally 
straightened — a feature I always felt 
spoke to his perfection and not something 


Lynch, and he says that he 
can get me into a program that will train 
me to be an analyst.” 

‘“‘An analyst! An analyst of what? | 
thought you were a carpenter!’ 

‘| am a carpenter, but don’t you see? 
Being a stock analyst means a desk job, 
you know, wearing a tie. It’s better, Mom. 
I won’t be a blue collar anymore.” 

““What’s wrong with blue collar?” 

“I don’t know, it’s just, in today’s 
world, it’s better not to be. And besides, 
Mom, you can’t keep doing hair forever. I 
want to be able to make more money and 
help you out, too.”” He leaned over to kiss 
my cheek, which I did not offer him. ‘‘I 
gotta go. Love you!”’ 

I sat there a long time, tracing the de- 
signs on my metal table and thinking 
about Merrill Lynch. What was my son do- 
ing this for? The university’s carpentry 
shop was the best, and he was sure to get 
the job. Carmela’s husband Dominic had 
promised to get him in, and sure enough, 
he’d already received a packet of papers to 
sign. The university takes care of its own. 
Not like that Merrill Lynch, I thought. 
Next thing I know, he’ll be transferred to 
some Godawful place like — like, Atlanta. 

His last comment got me thinking, 
though. He was right about my business, 
and at $15 a pop, I can’t compete with the 
trendy La Jolie, which demands $50 a hair- 
cut. But I couldn’t charge fifty bucks any- 
way. My ladies have been coming to me 
for years, and they can’t afford that kind 
of money. It was time to take action, to let 
my poor son know that he didn’t have to 
take care of his momma. 

I decided to call this Mr, Ration, who 
had phoned me just last week about doing 
hair on dead people. I mean, cadavers, 
over on Vandeventer Street, at the Mather 
Hodge Funeral Home. Goodness knows 
I'd stepped onto that carefully painted 
front porch enough times. When you get 
old, you spend a lot of time seeing friends 
off to their next destination. 

Anyway, he had offered me $50 a head 


— La Jolie prices. This was my ticket, I 
thought. 

The first assignment at the Mather 
Hodge came saon after I called. This Mr. 
Ration, I didn’t know him, had been 
happy to hear from me. He told me that 
he’d call me when I was needed, and that I 
was to bring the things I used to make a 
person look clean and neat. I could do 
that, | thought, and packed my tools into a 
little bag. Good thing the Mather Hodge is 
walking distance from my house. This is 
going to work out well is what I thought. 

Mr. Ration shocked me when he 
greeted me. I think he was about 12 years 
old! Actually, maybe he was 23 or some- 
thing, but then everyone is getting 
younger these days but me. I noticed that. 
Anyway, he led me through the tasteful, 
quiet front rooms of the old house, and 
into the back where the cadaver lay on a 
long table, covered in a white cloth. The 
house smelled of that horrible fluid they 
use, but everything looked clean, so I just 
thought about the fifty bucks and opened 
my bag. 

‘It’s a woman,” he said, almost apolo- 
getically. ‘A secretary out at Merrill 
Lynch, I guess." 

The words Merrill Lynch got my atten- 
tion. I almost ran to her, to look at her 
face. The smell and the dead body were 
making me feel confused, and when I 
came to my senses, I remembered that it 
was Heatherly’s dad and not her mom 
who works there. 

‘“‘She’s young,” I said, when he pulled 
back the sheet. 

‘‘Yeah, but a bad heart, I guess.’’ His 
voice took on that funeral director tone. 
“Such a tragedy. She’s got such a nice 
family, and they just moved here a year or 
so ago. What a shame.” 

He rubbed his hands together nerv- 
ously. “‘Do you need anything else, Mrs. 
Terhune? If you do, just ring this bell and 
I’ll come. I’ve got to get the house set up 
and get things ready, you know, for the be- 
reaved.”’ . 

I shook my head and reached out gin- 
gerly to touch the woman’s hair. It felt nor- 
mal; | don’t know what I was expecting. 
Deep color of red, probably dyed, but nice 
job, I thought. Or maybe it’s just natural, 
like the blonde that Heatherly has. Hm. 
Why am I always thinking about Heath- 
erly these days? I have to get beyond this, 
I thought, as I reached into my bag for my 


Styling gel. 


I looked down at the woman’s face. I 
guess since she was from somewhere else 
like Heatherly, I linked the two. What am 
I supposed to do to her? I don’t have much 
experience with outsiders’ hair. Damn, | 
should have asked her name, I thought. 
“Hey lady, what’s your name?” I said 
softly. Then I thought: Do I give her an 
old-style, tasteful Princeton hairdo, or do I 
give her a Route | look? I smiled. What 
would a Route | look be anyway? 

As I combed and parted her red hair, I 
wondered what had brought this lady here. 
She looked well kept, even pretty. Why 
didn’t she go somewhere else to be glitzy 
in, like New York, or Philadelphia? At 
that moment, | wished I could work up 
some hatred for her. Then I'd give her a 
nice old beehive from the 1960s, the kind 
I was really really good at, made my name 
at. And then I would stand in the receiving 
room and watch all her elegant friends and 
family gasp when they saw her. 

Yeah, | thought, then I'd put the finish- 
ing touches on the beehive and whisper 
into her ear: ‘“Take this hairdo to hell, 
bitch.” Laughing, I realized that I would 
never do this, but it was fun to think about. 

I was finishing the modest, tasteful do 
that I decided would be nice for her, and 
spraying the hair, when Mr. Ration re- 
turned to check on me. 


“Nice job,”” he commented. “Call me 
Ned,”’ he said. 


“Thank you. And you should call me 
Opal.” 

He looked at his watch. “Say, since I’m 
pretty new to the area, how would you like 
to go out for a coffee and a piece of pie, 
sort of get to know each other?” | 

___ “Sure, thank you. That would be nice.” 
He was turning out to be a very decent 
young man, sort of like my son. Respect- 
ful. Secretly, | was thinking that it would - 
be a record for me, two times in one week 


in the fancy-schmancy Small World Cafe. 
Just ring me when you’re done.” 
“Actually, I’m just 


ishing. Let me : 
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Einstein’s Not Here 


‘Spooky action at a distance”’ 
Is what the great man said. 
Spooky action at a distance 
Made that hair rise on his head. 
Though it wasn’t A that got hit 
By that proton aimed at B, 

Still A trembled and exploded, 
Leaving no one home at C. 
Like soulmates across an ocean 
Like airwaves to your TV, 
Could someone else be tuned in 
to this thing that I call ‘‘me’’? 
Or is it that I’m there, too, 


b] 


In the Dreamtime, in the Tao? 

Is it that I’m everywhere, 

An event that’s always Now? 

If so, please don’t observe me — 
Graven images, and al] — 

I don’t want my position fixed, 
To hang on someone’s wall. 


— Denise Thompson-Slaughter 


Thompson-Slaughter, formerly an assistant 
editor for various academic projects at Prince- 
ton University, is currently a freelance writer 
and full-time mother. A member of the Dela- 
ware Valley Poets, she has poems in its latest 
anthology, and in the D&R Canal Commis- 
“Canal. ”’ She lives in Trenton 
with her husband and two small children. 


sion's collection, 


wash my hands, and we can go,” 
I said. 

“Good. I'll lock the back door, 
and be right back. By the way, 
where do you like to go?” he 
asked, politely. 

“Oh, I don’t care.” 

“Well,” he said quietly, as i¢ 
he were letting me in on a secret. 
“I like that little luncheonette on 
Witherspoon, Harry’s is it?”’ 

I couldn’t believe it. “‘Harry’s? 
I love that place.”’ | said. 

“Wonderful. I’lb be right 
back.” 

What a nice surprise. It 
dawned on me that maybe Car- 
mela was right. So what if they 
were newcomers? There’s noth- 
ing really wrong with that. 

As I collected my combs and 
gels, I looked again at the nice 
lady cadaver. Her hair looked 
good, I thought. I leaned over her 
and whispered, very quietly, so 
only she would hear me. ““You’re 
not a bitch, are you? And | don’t 
really hope you go to hell. I was 
only kidding.” 

Deborah Kaple is a native 
Ohioan who has been living in 
New Jersey for many years. “'I 
have worked as a lifeguard, at a 
glue factory, as a waitress at a 
Ponderosa, as an economist, as a 
tour guide in Russia, as a lecturer 
at Princeton University, and as a 
freelance editor and writer. | am 
the editor, most recently, of the 
World Encyclopedia of Political 
Systems and Parties, a reference 
volume put out by Facts on File. ”’ 


Supper 


Harvey Steinberg 


hat’s my personality?” 
he asked himself. ““My 
center? How am | 


seen?” He was an O.K. guy, he 
presumed — better than that. 
Still, HOW COME? 

Cal braced himself. There was 
no one to answer. 

Well, you take your acts. The 
rest falls away. Maybe on top of 
you. Who knows? 

Cal struggled with the idea of 
constraints, nevertheless. Dust 
swirling to his eyelids held him 
back momentarily; then he 
crossed the line of cars at the traf- 
fic light. The illusory constraint 
of the white stop line that 
checked their engines was not the 
concern. What kept thrumming 
in his mind — actually, rocketing 
from a little dark corner, at this 
inopportune moment — was con- 
sciousness of the plannings and 
projections and histories which 
had no clear connections to him. 
He might ask about the brawny 
Olds on his left, ““How is G.M. 
doing? Can it regain market 
share? Is Oldsmobile still a sepa- 
rate division?” . 

Nothing that had anything to 
do with Cal. He didn’t own a 
share. 


Things like that, that, that, that. 

When he arrived home, fitting 
a key into the house door was an 
aborted pleasure because a mis- 
taken one, a relapse to a time 
when he looked forward to an 
evening of comfort with Myna. 

Uh-uuh! No longer. 

Still, this night was pleasur- 
ably his until she finished shop- 
ping for clothes. To nine-thirty, 
ten? His marriage had not that far 
expired, Myna hanging onto it so 
tenaciously. Sometimes, it 
seemed to him, she was scarcely 
aware of the depths of their disso- 
ciation, All the more reason to 
clamp restraints on her, deftly, so 
she does not entirely engulf him 
again. 

With no shred of authority 
over Myna this evening Cal’s 
mood darkened, a grimace that 
floated through his soul already 
sunk in a confusion of con- 
science. Cal suppressed his ill-hu- 
mor. Only so much and no more 
about Myna! — You’re sweet 
with Coreen, take that into ac- 
count. Coreen of the green eyes 
and perfect form. You can hardly 
wait to pleasure with her again, 
and still you indulge a moral di- 
lemma? Why the conflict? Why 
the pretense of a conflict? 

Phone at eight as arranged. 
Keep lean, muscular. At your 37- 
year-old body’s optimum. 

Cal pinched his abdomen. 
Fair, only. Well, for Coreen, em- 
phasize the legs, they’re good. 

As Cal moved to the refrigera- 
tor for supper he looked ahead to 
the phone call, to be of reason- 
able length and plausibly ex- 
plained if Myna checks the Bell 
Tel charges. But more, he con- 
templated the lusciousness of 
Coreen’s voice within the luxury 
— the sanctity! — of his own 
home. 

Cal cupped the grapefruit in 
his hand and held it for an entire 
moment, enjoying the fullness of 
sensory perception in his palms 
and fingers before he placed the 
large fruit down, hard, on the cut- 
ting board. 

Her body and mine work 
nicely together, Cal fancied. Half 
aloud he recited a brief poem he 
had come across during the early 
stages of his affair de torso with 
Coreen and had committed to 
memory, marveling that a poem 
of such sweep was so brief. The 
by-line named a “Harvey Stein- 
berg’’ as author, yet the piece 
seemed to Cal so intrinsically out- 
side the Hebraic spirit that it may 
well have been cribbed. At any 
rate, its three lines about the me- 
chanics of mutual sexual bliss 
also reflected Cars metaphysics 
on how the universe and all in it 


worked: 

Our bodies in bed 
where everything's a lever 
for everything else. 

The piece had it right. Designing 
a future is as likely to turn out bad 
as good; in other words, “Who 


knows? Escapades — free-flow- 
ing, shifting, ambiguously risky — 
are life’s arrangement; origins and 
finalities elude grasp. 

Speaking of which, he could 
scarcely recall what Myna’s phy- 
sique felt like, except that every 
contour seemed girdled with 
spikes. The features of her face 
impressed him as too angular, 
too; he clenched his eyes closed 
to soften them truly. 

ZOOT!!! 

His body stung. Instantane- 
ously Cal located the foreign sen- 
sation in his right index finger, to- 
ward its tip. The. surprisingly 
sweet sensation turned immedi- 
ately sour, as though something 
had activated the nerve center of 
his taste buds. Aghast at the thick 
scarlet fluid flowing from the 
slash he had made, Cal noted at 
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the same time that his left hand 
was gripping the French knife. 
He dropped the instrument and 
shouted. All happened within a 
second. 

The cut conclusively, irre- 
versibly was a fact, perpetuated 
when he crossed his hands with- 
out realizing he had picked up 
the knife. Now — inanely, stu- 
pidly — Cal seized at the knife’s 
handle, held it in the crotch of his 
thumb and his wounded forefin- 
ger which had begun to bleed 
profusely and jutted up laterally 
from his paw like the fabled 
Sword in Stone, and in two hori- 
zontal strokes tip-to-hilt he 
vengefully slit the grapefruit into 
halves. 

He nearly screamed again as 
the pressure from performing the 
slash flushed electric waves 
through his hand. Cal dropped 
the blade and his hand pitched in- 
voluntarily onto the nearer grape- 
fruit half. As the unstanched flow 
of blood streamed into the juices 
of the fruit, the reverse also oc- 
curred; sallow ascorbic acid bit 
deep into his opened flesh. Once 
again Cal’s whole body re- 
sponded in shock and hurt. Now 
he did cry out, hopping about on 
heel and toe. 

“Damn it all!’’ he muttered as 
he bounded to the bathroom 
medicine cabinet, dismissing his 
other concerns as he went. ‘‘This 
only till it’s fixed! I can’t afford 
this finger.” 

How close to the bone had the 
knife sliced? He bent over the 
porcelain sink for a clear look at 
the wound, its blood swirling 
around in the basin. 

Cal pulled his flesh apart from 
both edges of the laceration. It 


_ had gone deeper than any he 


could ever remember. 
~ Don’t panic, no need for a hos- 
pital ER, not yet, not proven. 

Queasy in gut, he worked in- 
stinctively at the wound for 
twenty minutes. The fissure 
started to close. 

Unsure of what to do next, Cal 
swabbed the cut with a thin layer 
of pearly antiseptic, but the bleed- 
ing seeped around and past the 
gel. He managed to jimmy ice 
cubes from a tray to apply a cold 
compress, cloth-wrapped to con- 
tain the frigid chunks. Cal 
planted his arm on top of the 
kitchen’s dinette table after he 
placed a newspaper under his el- 
bow. The blood continued to 
surge at times, but more steadily 
to thinly ooze through to the com- 
press as though the ointment and 
bodily fluid were meant to work 
at cross purposes. 

Previous considerations began 
to enter Cal’s mind. 

Coreen at 8 o’clock, Myna 
home by 9:30 at the earliest. Two 
women and a finger monstrously 
sliced. The finger’s throbbing 
augmented his heartbeat; he 
imagined his two females danc- 
ing to it. The evening shot. His 
love-fest with Coreen vacated for 
an indeterminate time while the 
mishap casts him as goony, freak- 
ish, a loser and victim. The next 
few weeks shot. 

Maybe submit to the role of 
the stricken? Or, conversely, 
strike a pose of devil-may-care? 
In either case invent a new per- 
sona to quicken Coreen’s atten- 
tion. 

Contrasted with Myna’s dis- 
passion! — her casual discounte- 
nance of the wound, expecting it 
of him, confronting it, but not for 
a moment prepared to admit its 
gravity. 

The finger was still letting 
blood, sporadically. Cal exam- 
ined the digit held aloft. Not en- 
tirely satisfied by its progress, 
but mollified, his gaze relaxed to 
a farther depth of field and en- 


gaged the news text 

under his elbow: 
“,. the 14 se- 

verely injured travel- 


To Penn Station 


ers were transported 
to a nearby hospital. 
Seven additional per- 
sons apparently less 
injured refused treat- 


ment. A mother and From the back I hear, 
her infant son were “TADY PLEASE DON’T 
lethally thrown SPIT ON ME ANY- 
oss the bus when i 
ay de tire struck a MORE! 


road abutment and 
lurched out of control 
down the embank- 
ment. 

“The woman’s 
skull was partly 
crushed. Their identi- 
ties are being with- 
held pending notifica- 
tion to relatives. In 
one gruesome side- 
light, a passenger’s 
arm was severed at 


Morning train to NY 
doing the crossword 
watching the snow. 


The trip was great 
nobody spit on me. 


Larry Dailey is 48 years old and 
finished this year’s Fete 10K in 49.09. 
Born in Upstate New York, he moved 
to New Jersey 11 years ago. His fa- 
vorite poets are James Tate, Louis 
Simpson, brother Joel Dailey, and of 
course himself. 


— L. Dailey 


the elbow, presum- 
ably by a steel mold- 
ing within the vehicle that came 
loose. 

‘According to motorists who 
helped in the rescue efforts, 
blood was everywhere...” 

Cal turned away from the nar- 
rative, sapped by its magnitude. 
The account dwarfed his own 
damage. He now measured the 
cut as a minor defect in his 
body’s integrity. Still, the more 
he contemplated the fleshy rod 
jutting up from his palm, di- 
vested of the blotchy poultice he 
had pulled back, the more signifi- 
cance returned to the wound. 

Cal fought his bent to think 
further to useless end about the 
dead innocents. “I have my own 
life to lead,”’ he remonstrated. 
‘““My work grind every day that’s 
my obsession when I’m there and 
meaningless when I’m not. Push- 
ing a product that’s at the pinna- 
cle of world trade today and my 
boss bets me won’t exist in five 
years. One woman who bugs me, 
another to be a hero to. With a 
hundred minor annoyances be- 
sides.” 

Determined — hoping, rather 
— that the dry end of the cloth, 
wrapped around a fresh batch of 
ice cubes and pressed against the 
digit, would be the final proce- 
dure to seal the wound, Cal 
turned the tabloid’s page to avoid 
the noxious highway story. 

Irritably, he glanced across the 
room. There, balanced in repose, 
radiated the two hemispheres of 
citrus. Their grainy pulps faced 
upwards, one discolored mauve; 
nearby lay the miscreant knife. 

Cal shied from them in disgust 
and sought diversion in the head- 
lines pinned under his elbow: 

MAGMA BURIES RESIDENTS AS 
VOLCANO ERUPTS IN JAPAN 

JET FIGHTER EXPLODES IN 
FLIGHT: FLAMING DEBRIS RAINS 
ON ARGENTINE AMUSEMENT PARK 

TRIBAL TORTURES IN EAST AF- 
RICA DISCOVERED 

And in sidebars, in upper and 
lower-case letters: 

Seven militiamen, two by- 
standers killed by assailants 

Poisoned knives confiscated at 
Texas border, fear new form of 
terror 

Rebels invade school; chil- 
dren’s body parts hacked off 

All on one page. 

His hands shook. A clump of 
red that had sneaked through the 
compress stained a new place on 
the sheet. The incarnadine ac- 
cented yet another atrocity. 

“Damnation! Bloodletting is 
getting out of hand!”’ he ex- 
claimed, not catching his pun at 
first, then mordantly frowning at 
It. 

Cal had no choice but to wait. 
All was done that he could do. 
He would sit it out until the fin- 
ger, by itself, attended to its own 


therapy and experienced its fate 
regardless of any concern he 
might affect or care to impose. 
Then who am I? he worried. 
Where is the Me, if all my parts 
declare their separate ways? 


Harvey Steinberg describes 
himself as a person who has had 
several full executive careers and 
is of age to receive OASI. He and 
his wife have lived and worked in 
Mercer County for 20 years. He 
writes poetry and fiction, creates 
visual art, and teaches part-time at 
area colleges.”’ ‘‘Supper”’ is the 
beginning of a longer, yet-to-be- 
completed short story. 
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Marjorie Amon Stone 


ately I’ve been thinking 
[i some things end up 

lasting forever when we 
aren’t given the chance to finish 
them. Youth, old hopes, relation- 
ships that end without warning. It 
doesn’t matter. Like riderless 
skateboards rolling down a steep 
driveway, some things just get 
away from us. They end before 
we want them to, and so we end 
up chasing them forever. 

Or maybe it’s just that they 
end up chasing you. 

At least that’s what my friend 
Catherine might say if I had a 
chance to talk to her about this. 
At the moment though, we’re 
busy chasing up and down super- 
market aisles, eying chips and 
loading up on chocolate bars, pre- 
paring to unleash our inner de- 
mons later tonight. Catherine is a 
fashion stylist from L.A. who’s 
come back to visit. Along with a 
gift, she’s brought some bad 
news. 

The gift — a dress for me — 
is a genuine Galliano, size two, 
the $1,205 price tag still at- 
tached. Catherine has artfully 
managed to filch it from the 
wardrobe of a set she’s working 
on. Packed in tissue paper, it 
makes me giddy with excitement. 

‘“Belonged to that actress, 
what's her name, the original La 
Femme Nikita,” said Catherine. 
“She never showed up to claim it 
on a shoot and if I didn’t rescue 
it, who knows what could have 
happened to it. | was thinking of 
selling it to a consignment shop, 
but, you’re the right size and I 
thought you might like it. Go 
ahead, try it on. Isn’t the cut on 
this navy crepe amazing? Be- 
sides, where else in Princeton are 
you ever gonna get Galliano?” 

Catherine’s right. It is a spec- 
tacular dress. Lined entirely in 
silk and fashioned with long slim 
sleeves and a boat neck, it strikes 
a pose of quiet elegance on the 
hanger. Slipped on and zipped up 
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though, the dress springs to life, 
happily hugging the contours of 
my body. Suddenly, I am grate- 
ful for hips. 

What I’m not so grateful for — 
and slightly shocked to see — is 
the stranger staring back at me in 
the mirror. This-new dress has 
made my face old and tired look- 
ing. I hear an inner voice be- 
moaning loss of youth and 
beauty. I see my 40-something 
face mutely speaking for itself. 
Its message is clear: Take off the 
dress and wear the lines and wrin- 
kles. The Galliano gets hung in 
the back of my closet. 

Catherine’s bad news has to 
do with a loss as well. Her loss is 
her “child,” a lover 20 years her 
junior, The guy was young, beau- 
tiful, and a sexual shark. From 
the moment she spotted him, 
Catherine knew she was heading 
for deep waters. Still, the sexy 
serpentine 25-year-old was sim- 
ply too much to resist for 45-year- 
old Catherine. In the end, she de- 
cided to drown herself in love. 

Things went swimmingly for a 
while, but just as Catherine be- 
gan to figure this shark was a 
keeper, the world’s female pleas- 
ure source announced it was time 
for both of them to move on. In 
Sharky’s case, though, his move 
was right out of Catherine’s 
apartment and right into the arms 
of a newly nubile 19-year-old. 

“Well, I can tell you one 
thing. I will miss his body,” 
Catherine moans as we pass by a 
pile of eggplants in produce. ‘‘So 
hard and cool, like marble. And 
his skin, so smooth, almost hair- 
less! We used to joke about it 
and he’d whisper in my ear it 
was because he was just a baby. 
Oh, I did love that. 

“Well, let me tell you that 
baby turned out to be Peter Pan’s 
cousin. What kills me is I taught 
that shark how to trade up from 


shoes, handbag, and face. | won- 
der where it is that I’ve mis- 
placed that face, the one that was 
mine once upon a time. 

| wonder about it so much, the 
first thing I do after Catherine re- 

turns to L.A., is to make an ap- 
pointment for a consultation with 
a local cosmetic surgeon. 

When I present my face to the 
doctor, he tells me just a few in- 
office procedures can restore the 
me that’s missing. His two rec~ 
ommendations will be my pass- 
port back in time: Botox, an old 
poison with a new use for frown 
lines, and injectable fat fillers to 
plump up facial lines. “‘A pinch 
here and a pinch there, dear,”’ he 
says, Outlining my face with 
magic marker. ‘‘And that skin 
will look almost virgin.” 

This promise of his is alluring, 
and suddenly it is virgin skin that 
| want with all my heart. But | 
also want to ask the doctor if he 
understands fear — the kind his 
clients feel as he hovers over 
them, needle pointed in their di- 
rection. I suspect he understands 
all too well. But I suspect he also 
knows fear can be overruled by 
the reasons why his clients 
choose cosmetic surgery. Instead 
I ask him if there is a patient who 
wouldn’t mind my watching him 
give the injections. 

The doctor disappears for a 
moment, then returns and asks 
me to follow him. He takes me to 
another examining room where a 
woman lies on a table, ready to 
sacrifice her face to virgin skin. 
She invites me over to her side 
and whispers that she is about to 
be injected with purified fat from 
post mortems. ‘I don’t know 
who the donors are,”’ she says, 
‘And I don’t think I want to. All 
I know is cadaver fat lasts longer 
than that collagen stuff made 
from cows that they used to 
shoot you up with and that’s 


why sometimes we endlessly pur- 
sue them. But instead J] shake my 
head and say “No, no questions.”’ 

‘Well, dear,”’ he says, ‘‘What- 
ever decision you make, please 
call me.” I agree and leave. 

During the drive home, | think 
about bleeding faces made youth- 
ful and older faces whose youth 
has bled away. | think about how 
dangerous it can be for an older 
woman to swim with young 
sharks. I marvel at a dress potent 
enough to cause a person to ques- 
tion the value of a face, a good 
face. And while waiting at a traf- 
fic light, | wonder about the 
value of a young woman’s 
smooth unlined face. A face per- 
haps like the one on the pretty 
young woman in the car next to 
me. She senses my stare and 
looks at me. In one moment, face 
to face, each of us is a mirror for 
the other. A mirror of what we 
might be and what we might be- 
come. 

The next day, I remember to 
pick up the phone, and dial the 
doctor’s number. 


Marjorie Amon Stone is a free- 
lance magazine writer based in 
Lawrenceville who also works as a 
researcher and cybrarian for 
Gund Investment Services. 


THE 


ORGANIZED 
LIBRARY 


The Professional Library Consultants 
for Corporate, Business and 
Special Library Collections 


Our Services Include: 
¢ Library Start-Up or Reorganization * Strategic Planning for Libraries 


* Library Automation 
* Records/Files Management 
¢ Staff Development 


* Library Budgets 
* Marketing Strategies for Libraries 
* Space Planning 


“We don’t just have ideas; we implement them!” 


Call for a free brochure. 


Judith Tapiero 
609-799-5065 * Fax 609-799-6560 
P.O. Box 7403, Princeton, NJ 08543-7403 
e-mail: jtapiero@erols.com 
www.theorganizedlibrary.com 


WORKPLACE UPDATE 


Did you know.. 


Professionally it is important to plan your work 
schedule by setting deadlines and limits. 


Personally planning vacation time 


is vital. 


For information call: 


THE GABRIELSEN GROUP 
“A Counseling Approach That Helps The Entire Family” 


65 Main Street, 


what counts with me.”’ 

The doctor begins injecting the 
woman’s face with a syringe of 
creamy white fat courtesy of 
some unknown someone. The 
goo goes to work, filling in the 


jeans and T-shirts to Italian shoes 
and Ralph Lauren, and he pays 
me back by hooking younger 
bait.” 

Unlike the Galliano though, 
Catherine would not go into hid- 
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ing. Her intended plan of attack 
was simple. “‘I’Il just have to get 
back out there and start fishing 
again,”’ she said. | laugh to make 
her feel better and tell her I know 
she’ll be swimming with the 
sharks again before she knows it. 
But deep down Catherine and | 
are aware of something else: 
Nineteen-year-olds are a pretty 
tough tide for any 45-year-old to 
swim against. 

To be honest though, while 
Catherine may not be 19, her cur- 
rency hasn’t suffered a decline. 
She places a high premium on 
looking as good as she can. That 
adds up to sitting down every 
year, taking stock, and placing 
herself in the hands of a skillful 
cosmetic surgeon. She’s happy to 
pay the price — and the pain — 
for the look of eternal youth. 

‘*Tet’s face it,’’ Catherine says 
as we pass through the checkout 
line. ‘“The only way you’re 
gonna be able to tell my real age 
is if you cut me in half and count 
my rings. | was reading the other 
day that 40’s the new 30, and 
30’s 20, and so on. Hey! Does 
that mean 20-year-old guys are 

jail bait?” 

I’m hard pressed to share Cath- 
erine’s diligence against lines 
and wrinkles. Maybe, like fine 
wine, fine lines are something | 
never thought I'd be acquiring. 
And while lopping off a decade 
is fine if you’re some copywriter 
trying to sell magazines, life is 
just too peevish an accountant to 
grant anyone a credit of 10 extra 
years. 

Still, deep inside, a part of me 
is willing to admit my logic is 
two-faced. I yearn to wear the 

‘Galliano dress, with matching 


depressions. Tiny drops of blood 
appear wherever the needle is in- 
serted. Ordered by the doctor not 
to move, the woman remains as 
still as the corpse who donated 
the fat. All that moves are slow, 
silent tears which course down 
the sides of her cheeks. “‘Still 
with me, dear?”’ the doctor asks. 
The woman lets out a breath and 
nods silently. 

Facial lines leveled, the lips 
next get inflated as the doctor 
makes punctures in vermilion 
outlines. When the doctor is 
done, he kneads the woman’s 
lips like putty to evenly distrib- 
ute the filler. She doesn’t even 
flinch. I know she is trying to be 
brave, but I think she resembles a 
cheese danish in need of a refill. 

When the process is finished, 
the woman accepts a mirror 
handed to her by the doctor. He 
admires his own handiwork and 
encourages her to see his results. 
I see blood seeping from fresh 
tracks of needle marks. Some of 
the marks are turning into purple 
bruises. | expect her to look in 
the mirror and shriek in horror. 

But the mirror apparently tells 
her a different story. She is 
pleased with her reflection. 
Through puffy lips she thanks 
the doctor for what he has done 
to her face. As if to reassure her- 
self, she says to no-one in particu- 
lar, “It isn’t as bad as it looks 
right now. By tomorrow I’ Il look 
much better. It’s the price you 
pay to recapture lost youth.” 

Leaving the woman to admire 
her face, the doctor escorts me to 
his office and asks if | have any 

more questions. Instead of ques- 
tions, | want to ask him his opin- 
ion about premature endings and 
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Call Me Telem1 


Lee Klein 


used to berate my employ- 

ment. I used to say things like 

if I spent eight hours a day 
drawing circles, after three weeks 
or maybe even six months, | 
would draw spectacularly neat lit- 
tle circles, Instead, I’d waste the 
day on low-compensation toil. 
I'd go home exhausted from the 
psychological stress of a job that 
couldn’t even support a frugal 25- 
year-old in a cold, expensive 
city. Up in Boston, at least a third 
of my modest income went to 
paying for the oil heat that kept 
me from sticking my head in the 
oven as an alternative to freezing 
to death. | used to berate my em- 
ployment, and hating my job 
made me hate my life in this 
country. | resolved to quit, to 
move from Boston back to my 
childhood home, to temp and 
save money, and hit the long 
road from Hometown, New Jer- 
sey, to Cuzco, Peru. Quite unex- 
pectedly, however, now that I’m 
home, I’ve found that the tempo- 
rary world has pried open my 
eyes — all praise be —toa 
world from which I’ve always 
been apart. 

But nobody knows about this 
newly-reduced distance between 
myself and everything I see. Nei- 
ther my temporary telemarketing 
companion nor my supervisor 
suspect anything. As far as they 
know, | am Telem1. They hear 
my voice resound across the 
country while telemarketing 
bookmarks that advertise Bub- 
blegun’s new gum flavor to 
America’s middle schools. They 
hear me make seventy calls be- 
fore lunch. They hear me enter 
into vigorous debate with Princi- 
pal Homer Doty of Lake Charles, 
Louisiana. When principals ob- 
ject, when they say that the twin 
evils of gum chewing and adver- 
tising are fused into one intrud- 
ing Trojan horse of a vibrant, fall 
color bookmark, I say I under- 
stand. I also politely tell them to 
lighten up. It’s just a free gift to 
America’s middle schools to en- 
courage students to record any 
words they’ ve discovered while 
reading. It’s not really that big a 
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deal, I say. It’s a benign adver- 
tisement. It’s designed to encour- 
age oral fixations. Gum chewing. 
Spouting big words. It’s mar- 
keted to schools, however. And 
everyone knows that schools de- 
monize gum chewing as a step- 
ping stone to distraction, and 
from there, who knows what else. 

Call me: Telem/. Password: 
Outbound. Server: Poseidon. The 
winds of the temporary world 
have blown my electric-blue ves- 
sel (a 1982 Subaru wagon) to a 
land where I never intended to 
be. Where I have carved in the 
computerized notes in large capi- 
tals things like “SPOKE TO 
PRINCIPAL ANOLE WHO’LL 
GET BACK TO US THIS AF- 
TERNOON.”’ 

They bring me lists of middle 
schools throughout the United 
States. I only have to call and ask 
for the principal or principal’s 
secretary. I’ve rewritten the origi- 
nal ungainly script so that the 
gum element is minimized and 
the vocabulary builder, the incen- 
tive to learn big words, is maxi- 
mized. My whole spiel sounds 
less like a typical long-winded 
telemarketing pitch and more 
like a batting practice lob that 
sets up the principal to give me a 
verbal — an agreement to re- 
ceive the shipment of absolutely 
free bookmarks. 

It goes like this: ‘““Hello? — 
Good morning. I’m calling from 
Markethorse. We’re offering free 
bookmarks as a promotion to 
every student in your school. The 
bookmarks are designed to be 
used in classroom vocabulary ac- 
tivities. On one side of the book- 
mark is a vocabulary builder that 
encourages students to record 
new vocabulary. And on the 
other side is a coupon for gum 
and an offer for a frisbee they 
can enjoy after school. Could | 
send out one free bookmark for 
every student in your school, ab- 
solutely free of charge?” 

At one point, instead of accept- 
ing an offer to join my temporary 
coworker and my supervisor for 


a relaxing puff, I flip over the 
script I’ve rewritten and jot a lit- 
tle reverie about a radical subset 
of the Jersey Aviation Club 
called the Cessna Angels, an or- 
ganization that’s apparently plan- 
ning to night-raid our area’s cor- 
porate centers, dropping mozel- 
tov water balloons that they brew 
in bathtubs out of Manischevitz 
and chlorine. When these bal- 
loons burst on an office complex’ 


Call me: Telem1. 
Password: Outbound. 
Server: Poseidon. 

The winds of the tem- 
porary world have 
blown my electric- 
blue vessel (a 1982 
Subaru wagon) to a 
land where I never in- 
tended to be. 


unsuspecting roof, a nasty con- 
coction sizzles through cracks in 
the building’s plate glass exteri- 
ors, disrupting the intricate con- 
nection of tangling wires and 
-what-not on which our area’s 
proper function depends. I write 
this out on the back of my script 
and then get back to threading 
the needle of bookmark distribu- 
tion. 


kk 


At one point I realize that this 
is the dream job for the seriously 
orally fixated. All I have to do all 
day is chew gum, drink coffee, 
and talk incessantly on the 


- phone. At one point I take a sur- 


vey of the pen caps in the ten tele- 
marketing cubicles in our area. In 
six cubicles I find incredibly 
twisted victims of severe and ex- 
cessive mastication. Pen caps 
chewed beyond recognition. At 
another point I make a joke about 
what kind of job this would be if 
it attracted the anally fix- 


The Road to Princeton 


%9 


way. 


see ’um. 


stores, 


eye sores. 


around, 


Hightstown.” 


‘How do I get to Princeton?” ask a farmer, he may say, 
“Study, practice, inherit cash... go ‘Public’ on the 


Me, I take the roadways and stay just for the day 
then travel East of Eden to my home a world away. 


My town has no train stations, colleges or museums, 
Nobel Laureates, Artists, Actors a walkin’, I won’t 


We once had working train tracks, a theater and fine 


we’re left with prep schools, discount movies and 


My sixth sense belongs to Princeton, 
while the other five dwell with me. 


For convenience sake, time and money, 
I’m where | got to be. 


The one relief that I can take is that in the world 


there are no poets taking pen to write ‘““The Road to 


— Glen Key Dalessandro 


Dalessandro lives in Hightstown and is a senior programming 
analyst for Bristol-Myers Squibb in Plainsboro. He writes humor and 
self-publishes how-to books on crafts. 


ated and what props 
would be incorporated 
into their business ritual 
etcetera. During one of 
our shared smoke-breaks, 
my supervisor smartly in- 
formed me that all the 
anally fixated have good 
jobs as systems analysts. 

I first noticed this pen- 
chewing propensity when 
I caught the receptionist 
downstairs gnarling her 
pen cap with rapacious 
hunger and unselfcon- 
scious abandon. She’s not 
unattractive: blond bangs 
dyed and pulled back over 
stringy brown hair, 
glasses, a sloucher, drives 
a VW Jetta. I didn’t even 
say hello to her for the 
first few days, not because 
] thought she wouldn’t be 
able to answer as she deep- 
throated her ballpoint, but 
because I wanted to assert 
through silence a con- 
spicuous behavioral sepa- 
ration between myself and 
Barry, my temporary tele- 
mercenary companion. 
We were passing the re- 
ceptionist’s desk for a 
smoke-break, and in his 
super-deep, airline pi- 
lot/movie-phone bellow, 
he asked me if I knew 
who had the best job in 
the world? 


I said, No. 


The receptionist was on 
Barry’s left. I was on his right. 
He whirled from speaking to me, 
pouncing toward the receptionist, 
pounding the hairy edges of his 
hands on the ledge of her tall 
desk of polished black marble, 
practically causing the sign-in 
book to juggle the pen-scrawled 
appointments just from fear and 
shock — and then he yelled: 
“She does!”’ 

I muttered something. In times 
of great displays of uncoolness, 
in times of massive, almost ag- 
gressive extrovertuosity — when 
someone so openly defies proper 
demeanor in pursuit of another 
saying behind his back, “‘yeah 
that Barry’s a helluva guy” —I, 
like the mild-mannered reception- 
ist, relax my eyes so it seems as 
if | haven’t slept for a pay period. 
What we’re really doing is play- 
ing it cool, removing ourselves 
from the situation. 

Barry’s a professional telemar- 
keter. After a long day of swing- 
ing bookmarks he goes to his eve- 
ning job and listens-in on and cri- 
tiques other cold-calling 
telemarketers. During one of our 
smoke breaks, he says how easy 
his other job is — a smoke break 
every hour and all he does is lis- 
ten to telemarketers telemarket. 
He offers me a job as a telemar- 
keter critic. | hesitate. Days and 
evenings of smoke breaks with . 
Barry? Although working night 
and day would speed my depar- 
ture to Cuzco, I politely tell him, 
No thanks. 

Barry is Telem7. His last name 
is Shonenfeld. Over the course of 
our one week of intersecting em- 
ployment paths, he changes his 
name at least six times. First he 
changes Barry to Gary. Then 
Gary to Mark. Then Shonenfeld_ 
to Seinfeld. Then Seinfeld to 
Davis. For a while he’s saying: 
“Hello this is Gary Seinfeld’? — 
and then the next time I hear his 
deep, ‘“Hi there” (apparently an 
effective telemarketing tech- 
nique), it’s followed by: “My 
name’s Mark Davis.” Next time 
I see him I’m like, “Barry, I 
mean Gary, I mean Mark — yo, 
yo, what’s up with the desemiti- 
cazation, baby? I mean what’s 
with this All-American goy-boy 
alias? | think the problem here, 
Barry, is that you’re suffering 
from an identity crisis. What 
with you being a critic of effec- 
tive telemarketing, you’re turn- 
ing the blade of your critique 
against your own telemarketing, 
you’re suffering from a self-criti- 
cal breakdown that’s seriously 
impairing your sense of who you 
are ” 


Barry booms, ‘‘Well actually 
I’m just doing this for the money 
to support my flying. I’m really a 
pilot. If you ever want to go for a 
ride, Ill take you. I don’t own a 
plane, but if a bunch of people 
split the costs, it’s pretty cheap to 
rent one for a few hours.” 

I ask if he ever divebombs hot- 
air balloons. 

His eyes alight wistfully. “No. 
But dog-fighting’s the best,” he 
says. 

I ask if he’s ever dropped 
homemade explosives on any of- 
fice complexes around here. 

He sort of ignores the question 
and saunters back to his cubicle 
to carry on the telemarketing cru- 
sade and repress his identity 
struggle. Barry and | are the only 
temps working on the Bubblegun 
Bookmark Program. The salaried 
folk are all women busy with an- 
other account that I hear wafting 


cacophonously over the grid of 
gray cubicles. 


kkk 


On my lunch break, I lay on a 
narrow strip of grass just in front 
of my Subaru’s fender. I pull my 
pant legs up to the knee to sun 
my shins for half-an-hour, spoon 
a nice melon into my mouth, and 
try to read Proust without losing 
the train of a long sentence about 
a bottle lowered into a stream to 
catch tadpoles. My supervisor 
comes up. Pam. She’s great. 
She’s divorced, has a kid my age 
trying to act in Hollywood. She’s 
really pleasant — or at least has 
an honest, raw cackle, a sense of 
humor, and asks questions about 
my life and listens as if my an- 
swer mattered. When I tell her 
that I plan to travel for the next 
24 years along what I call “The 
Alphabet of Cities,” moving 
from Austin (where I lived after 
college) to Boston (where I just 
left) to Cuzco (where I’m going) 
to Durham to Eureka to Fez to 
Gdansk (etcetera until I reach Z- 
city), and I tell her I’m actually 
not crazy, she says that it’s amus- 
ing. She paints. An abstract ex- 
pressionist like my mother. 

She comes up behind me, inter- 
rupts my reading, and then bums 
a match to chainsmoke Mariboro 
Lights. She offers a cigarette, 
lights her own, and then stares, 
leveling her hardened eyes over 
the corporate park, a converted 
cornfield now consisting of sev- 
eral three-story, football fieid- 
long rectangles that seem to rise 
naturally from the Garden States’ 
once-productive and once-flat 
farms. We talk about literature 
for a while. She tells me Kerouac 
once coaxed her older sister into 
stripping off her clothes for a 
swim by vomiting on her lap as 
they kissed on a jetty at Laval- 
lette. I talk about how Kerouac 
bit Proust. And then how | like to 
use hip-hop-inflected language 
when talking about literature to 
drop the pretension factor (al- 
though I’m sure the effect relates 
inversely to the intention). 

Then we’re talking about gen- 
erations. How when she was in 
grade school, in the early 1960s, 
they showed films about bad 
girls with ankle bracelets and 
skirt hems just below the knee, 
and how it was easy to rebel 
against standards so obviously de- 
fined. They were telling you how 
to be, she tells me. All you had to 
do was what they told you not to. 
It was that simple. I say, now if 
you tattoo your entire body with 
corporate logos and solder a plas- 
tic swastika onto your dyed hot- 
pink head of hair, you aren’t re- 
ally rebelling at all. She says that 
was the covert plan of her genera- 
tion — to make it so that rebel- 
lion’s so played-out it’s more 
countercultural to be counterrevo- 
lutionary. As I lay across the 
grass, shading the sun from my 
eyes with my red Modern Li- 
brary copy of Swann's Way, she 
stood above me, her taut stock- 
ing’d calves at ease on white 
high-heels aerating the grass. A 


striking vision of corporate avant- 
garde 


Pam tells me how, in the 
1960s, out of a group of a hun- 
dred hepcats, maybe two were le- 
gitimate and the rest were just 
vogue-hogs slopping around in 
the latest generational composite. 
She says rarely do you meet 
See oo pocscrsis fit one of 

© many shrink- catego 
ries of types of es — some- 
one who can’t be defined by who 
advertises to them. I say, “ 
live the syndicate of my collec- 
tive demographic!” 

It makes sense that she thinks 
this way. She’s a professional 


marketer. After all, she’s a perma- _ 


> 
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nent employee of Markethorse, 
an organization that prospers by 


accurately targeting potential con- 


sumers. And to whom would it 
be best to market a new flavor of 
one-half-inch juicy squares of 
chewing satisfaction called 
Mow’em Down Mango? None 
other than the kids on roller 
blades, with posters of Shaq at 
home, cool-guy sunglasses, 
baggy jeans, striped shirts, and 
Walkmans playing ‘“‘Collective 
Soul’? — all those potential con- 
sumers populating the unsuspect- 
ing hotbeds of commerce known 
as the middle schools of our 
great nation. And how does Mar- 
kethorse sneak commerce in the 
door? With incentives to learn 
big words, of course. Words like 
demographics. 


**&* 


One afternoon, a rainy day that 


I’m forced to eat in the lunch- 


room, we switch over to writtens. 
All week we’ ve been logging ver- 


bals into the computer. Now we 
do call-backs, asking the princi- 
pals to sign and fax a form we’ve 


sent them so their students can re- 


ceive their free bookmarks. As 
our quota of 400,000 bookmarks 


distributed draws near, Pam’s got 


us on the horn, rapid-fire dialing 
and asking for the principals — 
“if they’re not there then don’t 
leave a message,”’ she says, 


“don’t say you'll call back . . . on 


to the next one.”’ It’s like a horse 
race. Pam’s got us whipped into 
a call-back fury. We only need 

five more calls verified and then 


we're done. The excitement level 


is high. Barry yells out, “‘I got 
one!”’ Then I get one. Then Pam. 
Then Barry again! He’s excited. 


“One more,” he says, loudly mo- 
tivating himself as he dials. “‘Just 


one more.”’ Pam must have got it 
because she’s congratulating us, 
shaking our hands, saying we 
were good, and asking us to pro- 
duce our time cards so she can 
sign them. 

It’s over. 


A quick axe falls in the tempo- 


rary world. 

*‘Just like that?” | ask while 
filling in my hours. 

‘*Just like that,” says Pam, sit- 
ting up on my desk, showing a 
slender kneecap. 

It’s three o’clock on a Tues- 


day. The rain’s tapered into a dis- 


orienting mist. She escorts us to 


the door and we all share one last 


cylinder of rank carcinogen. 
Barry’s saying he’s gonna miss 
this place. Good people here. I’m 
saying we’re the Hessians of the 
telemarketing revolution. I ask 
Pam what will become of 
Telem1. She says, ““You’|l al- 
ways be Telem! for those seven 
days you filled in the computer- 
ized notes as Telem!.”’ I tell Pam 
that I appreciate her sensitivity 
especially at a time like this. Ter- 
minated. Barry tight-shortedly 
saunters away after firm hand- 
shakes. Pam and I puff as he 
drives off in his anonymous se- 


dan. She walks me to my old reli- 


able electric-blue Subaru. She 
says warmly, melancholically, 
“Thanks for your help. Maybe 
I'll see you someday.” | want to 
give her a hug, but that would be 
unprofessional. 
With my dull wipers intermit- 
tently smearing dots of rain 
across my windshield, | drive to 
the Record Exchange and buy 
some music that’s just been re- 
leased. Then I pick up a distin- 
guished six-pack of commisera- 
tive pale ale, drive to a friend’s 
apartment complex to sit and 
wait for him in the parking lot, 
discreetly savor a beer, read the 
liner notes of the new records — 
all in an attempt to shave the 
edge off the sharp mechanics of 
the wheels that have spit me out 


of the telemarketing sea into the 
vast unknowable ocean no longer 
served by Poseidon or ranged by 
Telem| (at least not by this 
Telem}). 

And then I realize that I left 
my revised script at my desk. | 
consider driving back, but now | 
have beer breath. I’m worried 
that they’ ll read the spontane- 
ously-composed fantasy about 
the Cessna Angels incapacitating 
battleship-sized corporate centers 
and sprawling office complexes 
with explosively spiked water 
balloons. I’m worried that Pam 
will find my little reverie and 
will think that Barry and I were 
conspiring against her organiza- 
tion. It’s just a spell of anxiety 
that passes. | realize it’s not the 
script that | want, but, for a few 
moments, | want a secure income 
to ensure that I can get the hell 
out of this crazy country before | 
come to love it too much to leave. 


Lee Klein was born in New York 
City and raised in Lawrenceville. 
After college in Oberlin, Ohio, he 


worked menial jobs in Austin and 
Boston, followed by extended 


travel in Central America. “I’m a 
boomerang child. I’d love to live 


somewhere other than my boyhood | 
room, but rents are soaring and 


living at home is free.’’ He is cur- 
rently an assistant editor at Multi- 
Media HealthCare, a medical pub- 
lishing company in Plainsboro, 
and completing “Adventures in the 


Temporary World,’’a collection of 


interconnected stories. 


VR4X 


Mark Meara 


Princeton Internet Group 

(PInG). As the clock ap- 
proached 8 p.m., I took off my 
virtual reality (VR) suit and I 
wondered how I was going to 
meet tomorrow’s 9 a.m. deadline. 
The project that I was working 
on was for Sarnoff Corporation, 
the world-renowned leader of 
multimedia digital technology. It 
was an opportunity that PInG 
had fought long and hard to win, 
one that would allow PInG to ex- 
ploit the most bleeding-edge vir- 
tual reality technology that 
Sarnoff had ever created. 

My daydreaming was sud- 
denly interrupted by the weather 
broadcast window that popped 
up on my computer screen: 
‘“‘Warning Severe Summer Storm 
Warning For Central New Jersey 
— High Winds; Heavy Rain and 
Lightning Expected.” 

Not to worry, I thought, as I 
closed the pop-up 
window. By the 


; t was another long day at 


dow to check on the storm. Man, 
they weren’t kidding when they 
said severe. The wind was blow- 
ing so hard that trees were bent 
so far over that they almost 
touched the ground. In the dis- 
tance I could see lightning light- 
ing up the sky. No rain yet, but it 
can’t be too far away. 

As | began to work on creating 
additional 4D objects for the 
VR4X environment | was again 
interrupted by a po>-up window, 
this time it was an advertisement 
for the new Austin Powers 
movie, “The Spy Who Shagged 
Me.”’ The advertisement had a 
link to the official Web site for 
the movie, www. austinpow- 
ers.com. What the hell I thought, 
what’s another five minutes to 
check out the site? 

As I browsed the site, I noticed 
a link to Dr. Evil’s Interactive 
Time Machine and decided to 
check it out. Let’s see. Pick the 
year: “The Summer of Love, 
1969,” looks cool — click. Pick 
the location, ‘“Woodstock,”’ even 
cooler, click. Prepare for trans- 
port, click. Countdown, click. 
Blast-off, BOOM! 

What the hell was that? My 
whole body was tingling and 
numbed, but I could feel the hair 
on the back of my neck standing 
Straight up, and my ears were 
ringing. Stay calm, I thought. I’m 
still breathing. A little fast right 
now, but nevertheless still breath- 
ing. As I slowly opened my eyes 
I realized what had happened. 
Our office building had taken a 
hit of lightning that sent a power 
surge through the VR4X system 
as well as through our high-speed 
fiber optic Internet communica- 
tions infrastructure. © 

I thought I was coming to my 
senses, but as my eyes began to 
focus there was no mistaking 
about what I was seeing and hear- 
ing — Woodstock, 1969. Purple 
haze all in my mind, no way it’s 
Jimmy Hendrix! Wait a minute, 
what’s going on here? The 
VR4X had no way to integrate 
with the Austin Powers Web site 
— and besides the Dr. Evil Time 
Machine was just a simple 
HTML-based game with no vir- 
tual reality interface. How could 
I be in this VR4X environment 
when PInG, or Sarnoff, had 
never created it? It didn’t exist. 
Yet I was walking at Woodstock 
and listening to Jimmy Hendrix 
wail away on his guitar! 

This is all too weird for me. 
Let me take off the suit and shut 
down the system, I thought, so I 
can pull it all together and figure 
out what has happened. 

VR4X System Shutdown, 
click. Get me out 
of this suit, fast. I 


time I drive home ‘ : lifted the VR hel- 
tonight this storm Sarnoff’s VR suit met off my head 
will have blown was part of the and immediately . 
through the area ° dropped to the 
and I’ Il have first system that ground in disbe- 
smooth sailing to could provide a lief. Nothing had 
A “ae : truly complete nee - 

, back to . . fe still at Wood- 
work. I put my virtual reality ex stock. A young 
VR suit back on perience. The sys- man walked by 
and connected all tem was named oa: and yt 
12 of the con- : and took notice 
tacts. Sarnoff’s VR4X, for Virtual of the dazed look 
VR suit was part Reality / Four Di- on my face. ““Go 
of the first system mensional Ex- with the flow 
that could pro- treme. ‘Want to man,”’ was all he 


vide a truly com- 
plete virtual real- 
ity experience. 
The system was 
named VR4X, for 
“Virtual Reality / Four Dimen- 
sional Extreme.” The system pro- 
vided an interface via the con- 
tacts to all of the human senses. | 
was working on developing a 4D 
digital multimedia environment 
that a user would experience us- 
ing Sarnoff’s VR4X system. As I 
placed the helmet on, I took one 
last glance out of my office win- 


jam, dude?’ 


said, as he contin- 
ued on his way. 

| wandered 
around, taking in 
everything. I had 
always wondered what it would 
have been like to be at Wood- 
stock, and now here I was. In the 
back of my mind I kept wonder- 
ing, Is this real? And if it is, how 
am | going to get back to the fu- 
ture? As I got closer to the stage 
where Hendrix was playing, I no- 
ticed him staring at me. 

“Want to jam,.dude?”’ he said. 


Office Prey 


the others happy.” 


to work with.”’ 


He knew they were talking about him 
behind his back. They gathered every day 
around the water cooler like dark birds 
circling something about to die. 

Sunlight shafted through sealed windows 
and pierced bubbles rising in the bottle. 
The conversation diced his life 

into pieces easy to digest. 


‘“‘He’s a loner,” someone said. 

_ “Passed over for promotion so many times 
only seniority keeps him at his desk.” 
Another claimed the numbers game 
added up into his favor. ““We need 
a few of them, you know, to keep 


‘‘T heard he lacks the will to win,”’ 
another one jumped in. ‘‘He’s arrogant.” 
‘‘He was in the war.”’ ““He’s impossible 


Their whispers brushed against his back 
like air disturbed by beating wings. 

He turned to stare at them but all he saw 
was sunlight slanting through 

an empty water cooler. 


Johnson’s poetry has appeared online and in literary 
magazines and newspapers that include American Tanka, 
Lips, the Paterson Literary Review, and the New York 
Times. He is a Dodge Poet and has conducted poetry 
workshops for the Passaic County Cultural and Heritage 
Council and the 1998 Geraldine R. Dodge Poetry Festi- 
val. A poetry reviewer and copy desk chief for the Home 
News Tribune in East Brunswick, he lives with his wife 
and two children in Plainsboro. 


— Charles H. Johnson 


And I said, ‘‘Sure,”’ as his 
roadies helped me up onto the 
stage. 

This isn’t so bad. There I was 
in front of thousands of people" 
jamming with Jimmy Hendrix. 
As the sweat poured out of me, I 
felt a cool sensation begin to 
wash over my body. It was begin- 
ning to rain. Within minutes it 
was raining hard, but the ocean 
of people did not seem to mind 
as they were enjoying the music 
and painting themselves with the 
mud. Excuse me while I kiss the 
sky, — BOOM! 

Whoa, what was that? Not 
again, I thought. Lightning never 
strikes twice. As I opened my 
eyes and my head cleared, I real- 
ized I was sitting at my desk 
back in Princeton, New Jersey. 
The time on my computer read 
3:17 a.m. 

Wow, what a dream! I have to 
get home and get some sleep. I 
shut down the VR4X system and 
began to remove my VR suit 
when I noticed a small object fall 
out onto the office floor. I bent 
over and picked it up. It was a 
guitar pick with the letters “‘JH” 
on it. Odd, I thought. I don’t 
even own a guitar, let alone 
know how to play one. 


Mark Meara is president of 
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winning Internet consulting and 
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computer science from Thomas 
Edison State College, and a mas- 
ters of science in administration at 
Central Michigan University in 
1995. He and his wife, Cynthia 


Meara, are parents of daughter 
Morgan, age two. Meara also 
teaches at Mercer County College 
and in the graduate program for 


Central Michigan University. 


If What You’re 
Doing Doesn’t 
Work 


G.A. Perrie 


et’s say you’re in New Jer- 

sey —- touch down at New- 

ark, drive your rental south 
on Route 1-9. Just before the via- 
duct, glance left; past the parking 
lot, above the Daffy Dan’s you 
catch the top floors of the hospi- 
tal. The sight fills you with cha- 
grin (‘‘fills’’ overstates it a bit; 
it’s not like Saturday night, when 
dinner ended with your real car, 
parked, bereft once more of its 
Blaupunkt). You forgot, Joyce 
Katzman — you'd promised to 
call, maybe have lunch next time 
you came in. No matter, there'll 
be other next times, and what she 
doesn’t know, etc. 

Soon you're where you should 
be. Standing, you tug at expen- 
sive silk-wool, color-keyed to 
blue beneath your contacts. The 
suit had been intended as a treat, 
reward for the nasty regimen 
whittling you into it. Instead, it 
makes you a birthday child too 
fearful of stain to care for games 
or cake. 

It’s early. You find a men’s 
room, use it, run comb th 
hair — ebony, that'll pass for 
two, three more years. 

To the conference room, then. 
An executive vice president 
greets you with the warmth of fi- 
nancial gratitude. Your new 
mind-altering drug has bloated 
stock prices for the firm that, 
some years back, bought up all 
your options. That’s why this 
meeting, though there’s else on 
the agenda. You've been brought 
to corporate headquarters for 
anointment. 

There’s scuffling outside, 
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One-on-One Sessions 
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Join our Psychotherapy Group 
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Especially for Women 


Call Today ¢ Limited Enrollment 


Elaine K. Hicks, LCSW, Ciinical/ Director . 
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sleeved synthetic, buttoned to the 
neck, bulges over ludicrous ber- 
mudas. Some blondish kinks plas- 
ter sunburnt scalp. Thirty-five, 
maybe forty — or younger, with 
poor protoplasm. 

“Can we help you?”’ 

From deep within the flapping 
shorts, the man pulls out — some 
kind of small gun. It strikes you 
that ignorance of firearms es- 
tranges you from your peer 
group, American male. 

‘*Wh-what do you want?”’ Still 
the V.P. 

*“Hostages.’’ The man sweeps 
the room’s faces, seems daunted 
by their number. “‘Wait — I 
could just take one, yeah, one.” 

‘““W-well — I’m the senior offi- 
cer —” 

‘‘Nah, you kin leave with the 
resta the old farts. That’s what | 
want —”’ He wheels the gun 
around. ‘Yeah, you — the 
skinny one with the five-hundred- 
dollar suit.” 

Oh, shit. 

‘“‘Now get me T.V., all the sta- 
tions — and radio, too, maybe 
one-a those bigmouths comes on 
in the morning. And no goddamn 
SWAT team. You sneak cops 
around this building, tall 
dark’n’ handsome here gets holes 
in his nice flat belly.” 

The bastard rehearsed, you 
think, nobody ad libs so cute. 

Many things happen now, 
none fast enough. Your jacket 
comes off, somehow, and leaves 
you alone with the gunman. The 
two of you stand facing, muzzle 
poking at your vest. Still shots, 
later, will make much of the op- 
posing profiles: his, flush- 
blobbed with unfocused rage, an- 
gled up at yours (chiseled with 
ire quite specific). 

The man’s name is Richard 
Wuznoosky, or thereabouts. His 
grievance is with psychopharma- 
cology. 
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Images dance across her eyelids, 
Guiding her through the day. 
She skips down the sidewalk, 

Humming softly to herself. 

She travels through the city, 
Criss-crossing the busy streets. 
She nods to the gamblers, 
Shakes hands with the drunks, 
And kisses the muggers on the cheek. 
With a smile on her face, 

She waltzes through life, 
Because Glory can see with her eyes 
closed, 

And she doesn’t want to open her eyes. 


Matthes attends Princeton Day School, where he 
recently served as an editor for the school newspaper. 
His poetry has twice been selected for Underage, the 
Arts Council of Princeton's publication. 


— Erich Matthes 


‘Those drugs you make — 
look what they did to me. | got 
fat as a pig, they ruined my sex 


~ life, all my hair fell out —” 


Alopecia is not a reported side 
effect. Perhaps he’s not familiar 


‘Don’t need no more 
goddamn doctors. | 
need a woman. Take 
off your clothes.’ 


‘Well, then — let’s 
start with the jacket.’ 
She shrugs it off inch 
by inch. 


with the literature. 

‘But you guys don’t care, you 
make a fortune on those poisons 
—”’ He gestures around the pan- 
eled room, reminding you that 
there are no windows, even as- 
suming rescuers to crash through 
them. ““— you don’t care how 
you screw up people’s bodies!” 

“Did you talk to — did you 
tell your therapist, that you were 
having side effects?”’ 

““Can’t tell Dr. Finkelstein 
nothing.” Almost a sob. “‘He’s 
dead, he missed my appointment 
Thursday. His heart, they said — 
that’s what they always say, the 
heart, but who knows —’’? A 
slow, mean dawning. ‘“‘Maybe 
you guys figured, if 1 got nobody 
to talk to, I'd need to take more 
of your drugs.” 

Your curriculum vitae flash be- 
fore your eyes. It seems, some- 
how, inappropriate; a diplomate 
of the American Board of Psy- 
chiatry and Neurology, Fellow of 
the American Psychiatric Asso- 


‘ciation — about to be shot dead 


by someone else’s patient. Be- 
cause he thinks you’re too thin 
and too rich. 

But, look, here come the me- 
dia. Like others who get what 
they want, the man seems dazed 
by, then ignores the fact. Since 
you're not dead yet, you consider 
diagnosis: paranoid schiz, most 
like, or maybe borderline person- 
ality. Yes, this is just the kind of 
irritating crap a borderline would 
pull. 

“Hey, Richie —”’ Someone 
with a camera. ‘‘— there’s a lady 
doctor here wants to talk to you, 
you wanna talk to the lady doc- 
tor?” 

In she comes, hands up (arms 
bent at elbow, palms facing face, 
as if scrubbed, awaiting gloves in 
the O.R.). When she’s maybe 
eight feet away, Richie gets 
antsy; she picks it up, stops. 
Leans back on the left leg while 


right hand crumples jacket over 
touch-too-wide hip. 

‘*Hi, I’m Dr. Katzman. So — 
what brings you —”’ 

““You work for this fucking 
company?” 

‘No, I’m from the General, 
they called us to help out — and 
that guy looks like he needs all 
the help he can get.” 

She inflects this into a joke on 
you. Richie approves. 

“So — what’s going on? Why 
are you here?”’ 

“Their lousy drugs.” 

‘““Yes, we know you're angry. 
But how come?”’ 

“‘Look at me — no hair, bust- 
ing outta my clothes —” 

“*Y ou feel unattractive.” 

Richie relaxes, heard. Must be 
a Clinic patient, the analytic gam- 
bit plays so fresh. 

““Mr. Wiesniewski’s therapist 
died last week.” 

“Stick to your double-blind 
studies.”” Mouthside hiss. “‘Leave 
the Jacobi E.R. to me.” 

Bitch. But she’s right, you’ve 
broken the mood. He’s searching 
both of you for clues to this be- 
trayal. 

“You know him? This guy 
your boyfriend?” 

“We worked together, once.” 
She shrugs it into nothing. 
‘Spent some time in school. By 
the way, Dr. Geist, y know who | 
talked to Friday? Jerry Posner, re- 
member? | ran a group with him 
two years in the O.P.D. You ever 
do groups? It’s interesting, the 
way co-therapy works.” Zero in 
her voice, gaze on infinity. “It’s 
all a matter of timing.’’ Her eyes 
fix, plugging you into some algo- 
rithm. 

“Hey, cut the class reunion 
shit.”” 

“Sorry, Mr. Wiesniewski, | 


Just wanted to check how he’s do- 


ing. I mean, if we’re trying to 
talk, and then that guy comes all 
unglued — who needs interrup- 
tions, right?” 

Snicker, snicker. 

“Uh, another thing — that gun 
makes me real nervous. It would 
be helpful, I'd feel much better if 
you could put it — no, you don’t 
have to if you don’t want to, no- 
body’s going to take anything 
away from you. But, look — if 
you are going to hold onto it — 
it’s very distracting, trying to talk 
to you and also keep an eye on 
him.” Jerks her head back and 
forth to demonstrate. ‘Could you 
do me a favor and just sort of 
swing the gun around —” Ges- 
tures, palms together. “That way, 
I can look at you, look at the gun 
at the same time.” 

Wary. ‘But then he could — 
what if he tries to —”” 
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“Nah.” Back-handed dismiss- 
al. “‘He’s just a nice Jewish boy 
from the suburbs. I’m much 
more dangerous.”’ An octave 
more alto. “‘Point the gun at me.” 

From the side, the weapon 
looks larger; Joyce, at her slight 
remove, seems much too small. 

“Yes, that’s better. So — you 
had problems with your medica- 
tion.’ 

Emphatic agreement. 

“Tell me — what was it like, 
how were things going for you 
before you started taking the 
pills?” 

“You're trying to trick me.”’ 

“T don’t understand.” 

“You want me to say — about 
the hospital. Stupid cops drag me 
in there, | wouldn’a really hurt 
her, the knife was — she wasn’t 
paying attention, | just wanted 
her to take me serious.” 

“You feel that, if you have a 
weapon, people will take you se- 
riously, people will pay atten- 
tion.” 

Richie grunts. He’s making 
the purchase. 

“I wonder if something like 
that might be happening here?”’ 
No sale. “You’re trying to 

trick me again.”” Menacing. 
“This is a real gun, y’know, | 
could use this gun.” 

“| don’t want you to hurt me.” 
Please pass the salt. 

“But I could.’ Quavering. ‘‘] 
could pull the trigger.”’ 

‘‘And then what would hap- 
pen?” 

*“You — you know.” 

“Yes, you’re right, I do know. 
Ill be dead, and you'll get 
locked up, and tomorrow no one 
will remember our names. But 
they wi// remember —”’ Gestur- 
ing behind her, at the cameras. 
‘“‘_ they’ Il remember, Dr. Geist 
is such a man, that women gladly 
lay down their lives for him.” 


4040 Quakerbridge Rd. 
Mercerville, NJ 


609-587-0333 
Mon. - Wed. 9 AM-8 PM « Thurs. 9 AM-9 PM 
Fri. & Sat. 9 AM-10 PM « Sunday 12-5 PM 


Swinging the hand around to 
point at you. ‘So — unless you 
want to turn that wimp —”’ 

Damn her. 

“into an immortal hero —”’ 

But it’s working. 

‘* —- drop the gun.”” 

Mistake, mistake. Too quick 
with the last three words. Fingers 
that were loosening now grip 
tighter. 

‘Don’t give me orders, lady. 
Everybody tells me what to do — 
people are gonna do what | tell 
them, for a change. You’re gonna 
—” Face crinkles with a less- 
than-cherubic grin. ‘““— you’re 
gonna strip.” 

“You — want me to take off 
my clothes?” Did you say one 
lump or two? ‘‘Are you sure 
that’s what you really want? Be- 
cause — if I take off my clothes 
— that’s going to change 
things.’’ Now she’s a T.V. cop, 
mirandizing the perp. “I won’t — 
we won't be doctors any more.” 

“Don’t need no more god- 
damn doctors. | need a woman. 
Take off your clothes.”’ 

He pulls back (you guess it’s) 
the safety. There’s urgent buzz- 
ing among the techies; some of 
them must be on live. You won- 
der what will happen once she’s 
nude. Will she take off her 
glasses? 

“Well, then — let’s start with 
the jacket.”’ She shrugs it off inch 
by inch, then tosses it wide. 
‘*“Now the necklace, I think.”’ 
Raises both arms straight up, 
bends them back behind her neck 
to get the clasp, flings the gold 
with a flourish. “‘And I don’t sup- 
pose I really need this watch.” 
Drops that more gingerly. 

There’s something about this 
— familiar. And not from Times 
Square. 

*“‘Now I’1l unbutton these cuffs 
— and then the blouse —”’ 


lendale 


These are our EVERYDAY low prices! 


At the Corner of Parkway Avenue & — 
Pennington Rd. ¢ Rt. 31, Trenton 


Red Light District 


Spring brings 
road crews 


destined to entomb me 
in traffic 

and fill my senses 
with the scent of 
out-of-tune diesel 
inducing me to dream 
of red lights 

and scream 

as I discover 

I can determine 

the make and model 
of every vehicle 


from the size and shape 


sprouting like dandelions 


deemed deserving of fossil fuel 
during the last four decades 


of its tail lights 


And I swear 


that the arrow on the sign 
that leads to the on-ramp 
is the tip of the tail 


of the devil 
himself 


disguised in an orange safety vest 
waving me through waves 

of virgin asphalt steam 

traffic flag in one hand 

pitchfork in the other. 


Gruenewald lives in Edison. The latest stop 
in his checkered employment history finds him 
an assistant studio director at Recording For 
The Blind and Dyslexic. His collection of po- 


ems, ‘Headlines 


available from Northwind. He will read with the 
Delaware Valley Poets’ at Barnes & Noble on 
Monday, August 9. 


— Tony Gruenewald 


From the Daily Grind,”’ is 


Of course — it’s the physical 
exam. Tell what you’re going to 
do just as you do it, reassure and 
take charge at the same time. 

“‘Now the skirt —’”’ She slith- 
ers it down below her knees, un- 
dulates herself down to the floor. 
“‘_ and now let’s get to work on 
these pantyhose, give you a re- 
ally good look at my legs —”’ 

Parts of you throb that have no 
business even being here. 

‘“‘_ ooh, Richie, you’ re really 
going to like my —”’ Drops 
prone. “JETZT. HERR DOK- 
TOR!” 

You grab wrist, snap it back, 
before you punch. The gun skith- 
ers off, shoots no one in particu- 
lar. You keep on hitting. Blood 
from his nose, mouth, spatters 
your vest as he goes down. 


609-695-1111 
Mon.-Thurs. 9 AM-8 PM 


Fri. & Sat. 9 AM-8 PM « Sunday Noon-4 PM 


‘*You hurt me, you hurt me!”’ 
Shocked plaint of a four-year-old 
decked by the teen he’s been 
goading. 

‘“‘Moron!”’ you shout. ““You 
think this comes for free?”’ 

People in uniforms come to 
tend to Richie. You look for 
Joyce. She finds you first. Crying 
too loudly, she hugs you too 
tight; probably you’re crying, 
hugging back. 

“Oh, god, I thought he’d kill 
you, I couldn’t stand it —”’ 

“‘Me you thought was gonna 
get killed? And why the hell did - 
you let him make you undress?” 

‘“‘Loeb’s Laws of Medicine.” 
She’s starting to recover. ““You 
know — ‘If what you’re doing 
works, keep doing it; if what 
you’re doing doesn’t work, do 


Liquor 
Store 


something else’ —”’ 
“*_ ‘If you don’t know what 
you’re doing, don’t do anything’ 


“‘T always know what I’m do- 
ing.” 

‘““Yeah? You treat narcissistic 
rage by telling the patient to aim 
at the therapist?” 

“Listen, I just read ‘The Uses 
of Enchantment,’ Bettleheim 
could use a new fairy tale. This 
time the handsome prince runs 
off with the ugly stepsister, out 
of gratitude because she saved 
his life.”’ 

‘Joyce, you aren’t — we were 
never —”’ 

“Don’t fuck with my fantasy 
life, Dr. Geist. Half an hour, Ill 
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| Permanent HAIR Renova | 


By June Sweeney CPE 
BOARD CERTIFIED ELECTROLOGIST 
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Advanced Equipment @ 
» Individual, sterilized NG 


disposable probes 


* Physicians method of sterilization : rrr 
* FREE private consultations $5.00 OFF 
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Princeton Hyatt at 12 Roszel Road, West Windsor 


Call for an appointment 


609-520-9632 


Friday, August 6 at 8 p.m. 

1999 RHYTHM & BLUES AND JAZZ EXPO 
* Jazz returns to the War Memorial * 
presented by The Kontemporary Jazz Society of Trenton 
in Association with 
D-MAC Entertainment and JB Productions Inc. 
featuring 
Miles Jaye, Alyson Williams, Keith Washington 
* Webb T's Fleet's * Blind Date * 

Tickets: $35, $25, $23, $21, $19 
609-984-8400 


Trenton War Memorial is located on West Lafayette 
Street at Barracks Street in Trenton, N.J's historic 
Capitol Complex on the the Delaware River. 
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be back in the office I share with 
two Psy.D.’s, getting yelled at by 
some borderline. And you’ ll be 
on a plane, back to the princess 
you already married.” 

Interesting point. Would you 
ever trade that vain, entitled 
beauty for such a brave and use- 
ful woman? 

No. Why should you? 

Dollies and mikes are bearing 
down upon you. 

““C’mon, Bobby.” She almost 
smiles. ‘‘Kiss me for the cam- 
eras.”’ 


G.A. Perrie is the pen name of 


Marcella Bernson who practices 
psychiatry in central New Jersey. 
‘When I write depends on my job 
and what else is going on,”’ she 
says. ‘‘This story came almost fully 
formed. For years I walked around 
with the first line in my head. It’s 
the first story I’ve ever written in 
the second person.” 


Equity of 
Redemption 


Steven Richman 


orty Snelling had held 
out for a long time, - 
longer than most, in 


evading service of my legal sum- 
mons and complaint on his castle 
in Princeton. Long since the sher- 
iff had given up, and after nearly 
a month of effort, he finally was 
nailed, served in his bathrobe at 
his own front door on a Sunday 
morning while retrieving his 
New York Times, not quite be- 
yond the fence, by my process 
server. 

“Biggest challenge I ever 
had,”’ the server told me. “‘And 
that’s saying a lot. I’ve had 
plenty. The look on his face, the 
bastard, told it all. Surprise. 
Good to have a challenge, 
though. Keeps you from getting 
stale.” 

That house in which Morty 
faithfully did his Sunday cross- 
word was now set for sheriff's 
sale, after a bloodily contested 
foreclosure, innumerable mo- 
tions, his failed attempt at bank- 
ruptcy, and a separation later, al- 
though I understood that Mrs. 
Morty (as we called her) moved 
back in with him just before the 
sale. They had a daughter, I was 
told. 

This was not just a house. It 
had a name, “‘Stonehenge,”’ testa- 
ment to a peculiar ostentation of 
Morty’s. Purchased for nearly $3 
million at the height of the mad- 
ness of the ’80s, when Morty was 
the principal real estate devel- 
oper in his county, it boasted 
seven bathrooms and five mort- 
gages. my client held the first 
mortgage, although by the time 
the 90s came and we foreclosed, 
there was no longer any equity in 
the property. The magic of ap- 
praisals was the new alchemy: 
value that existed once, and upon 
which banks gave real money, 
vanished because somebody else, 
at a different point in time, said 
the property was worth some- 
thing else. No invisible hand, no 
market force, just air and opin- 
ion, followed by some initials 
and credentials, and what had 
been fictitious and real became 
fictitious and unreal. 

I spent many months listening 
to Morty tell me what I had to do 
for him. How he was going to 
drag this out for years. How it 
would cost my client so much in 
legal fees, and wasn’t money 
now better than money a year 
from now? How the last thing the 
bank needed was another prop- 
erty. 
“Hey,” he said once, his gold 
chains dangling around his neck - 


The Tree 


The tree that leaned 
out over the woods 
that hold the hill 
has finally fallen. 
All the time I was 


gone, 
it leaned — no —it 
fell glacially through 


the spring, 

and the thin, brown 
winters. I thought, 

I should cut it down 
before it hits some- 
one, 

but it fell without 
my knowing 

on the huddled vines 
and dormant stickers, 
and broke into 
pieces like a boat on 
the ocean floor. 

It fell while I 


worked without a 
thought for it. 

I knew it would, and 
I wished I could see 
the moment, 

but I 

am always working 
and things fall 


very 


slowly. 
— Glenn Paul 


A 1979 graduate of 
Princeton University, Paul 
is founder of Clancy-Paul 
Computers and owner of 
QuikQuote Development in 
the Straube Center, Pen- 
nington. He lives in Titus- 
ville with his wife and chil- 
dren. In addition to his inter- 
est in poetry, he also sings 
with Jersey Transit, an a 
cappella singing group. 


and wrists, ‘‘if the bank was stu- 
pid enough to lend me money in 
the first place, when it knew 
what I was doing, then it’s too 
stupid to have me give it back.”’ 
His attorney was more formal, 
and although the law and the 
facts were on my side, the reality 
of American litigation was such 
that it generally was more effica- 
cious to strike a deal, get a few 


payments before the next default, © 


rather than pursuing victory at all 
costs. 

Eventually the sale came. 
There wasn’t enough value left in 
the house even to cover my cli- 
ent’s debt, let alone any of the 
banks behind us. Not one stepped 
up to the plate to buy our lien, 
and since Morty couldn’t put to- 
gether enough to cover us, we 


‘That butterfly’s got a 
life expectancy of not 
much more than 10 
days. You’ve got three 
- months. Use it wisely.’ 


took the property back for a hun- 
dred bucks at sale, and became 
the proud owner of Stonehenge. 

But Morty didn’t leave, behav- 
ing like a modern-day Bartleby 
the scrivener. His wife screamed 
at the bank officers who came to . 
inspect the property the day after 
we got the deed. She refused to 
give us the keys. When we 
moved for an order of eviction, 
she and Morty pleaded with the 
court to allow them more time to 
find another house. They told the 
court that their daughter was a 
paraplegic and they needed spe- 
cial consideration. 

I argued forcefully for my cli- 
ent, particularly when he was pre- 
sent, but my attention focused on 
the Snellings’ daughter, She was 
only 10, but already had the same 
sharp features as the mother, also 
present in court in Trenton that 
day. Mrs. Morty told the judge 
how hard times had been for 
them, how previously they had 
been able to afford vacations in 
exotic places, bought new cars 
each year, and how all that had 
been given up. They were even 
driving a three-year-old Mer- 
cedes, she said. They were trying. 

“Have you looked for new liv- 
ing facilities?’’ the judge asked, 
unmoved by Mrs. Morty’s litany 
of sacrifice. 

“Every day,” Morty said. He 
was the epitome of humility, con- 
servatively dressed, thinner than 


I had ever seen him. He was also 
arguing for himself; gone were 
the expensive phalanxes of law- 
yers he had hired to delay us. 
‘“‘But with the girl, well, it’s 
hard.” 

In the end, the judge did what 
he had to do, staring Mrs. Morty 
in the face. Somehow he couldn’t 
bring himself to look directly at 
Morty himself. 

‘“‘Use their own daughter,” 
Rothschild, the bank’s work-out 
officer, sneered to me as we re- 
turned from court after the hear- 
ing. ““And the judge gives them 
six months more in the house.” 

‘“‘We get rent,”’ | reminded 
him, “‘and if we sell the property, 
we go back to court.” 

“It’s ridiculous. I’ve seen it a 
hundred times before. We get 
them out.” 

“They did bring the child to 
court,”’ I said. “‘What did you ex- 
pect the judge to do? They usu- 
ally split the difference, trying to 
give each side something. You 
know that.” 

“Two years to get this house,” 
Rothschild said. **] know that, 
that’s what I know. A man owes 
me money but I have to beg to 
collect.” 

I said nothing, since there was 
nothing to say. Long ago I had 
stopped seeing right and wrong, 
victim and abuser, in the law. 
Morty may very well have been 
no better than a thief, but two 
years of litigation wears down 
one’s self-righteousness. And as 
irrelevant as it was, I kept think- 
ing about the daughter. I didn’t 
even know her first name. 

As Morty predicted, the bank 
was unable to sell the house. 
Who could pay that kind of 
money? Eventually Rothschild 
decided to convert it to condo- 
minium units, and the Snellings 
were limited to a portion of the 
house. The judge gave them an- 
other three months. Morty was 
pale and drawn. His clothes hung 
on him. The well-preserved and 
ever-healthy Mrs. Morty was de- 
fiant as ever, and | felt a real sad- 
ness for her. She had lost her abil- 
ity to see reality. She saw this as 
something that was still to be 
fought, another mean attempt by 
small people to bring her down. 

_ As we left the courthouse this 
time, a day in April that hinted of 
summer, Rothschild paused on 
the steps outside and lit a ciga- 
rette. 

““Everyone’s quitting, so I fig- 
ured it’s a good time to start,” he 
said. “‘Camel non-filters. A. - 
man’s cigarette.”” 

He drew deeply, tilted his head 
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slightly, and blew the smoke at an angle. | 
stood nearby, waiting. The Snellings came 
out, wheeling their daughter. Morty had a 
sheepish grin on his face as he passed us. 
His wife muttered “‘bastards”’ at us. Morty 
paused with his daughter, but his wife con- 
tinued. One thing about Morty, like many 
of the debtors with which I dealt: they 
were salesmen at heart, and wanted to be 
liked. Litigation was strange that way, 
building close relationships around the 
@ commonly shared adversity. 
_ “I don’t think you've ever really been 
introduced,” Morty said. Rothschild held 
his cigarette away, but nodded. ‘‘This is 
Kara.”’ 

The girl in the wheelchair smiled. | no- 
ticed Mrs. Morty had stopped and was 
watching us, her face set. If bitterness had 
a picture in the dictionary, she was it. Yet 

* for all he had been through, Morty was sur- 
prisingly cheerful, as if we'd all played 
hard and, having lost, he could shrug it 
off, shake hands, and be ready for the next 
match. I kept encountering people like 
him in the wake of the debacle of the ’80s 
— roaches, Rothschild called them, spe- 
cies that continually evolve and master cir- 
cumstances, never dying. 

4 ‘Hello,’ Rothschild said. ‘‘How are 

you today?” 

I was surprised by the gentleness of his 
tone, given his hatred of Morty and all 
things Snelling. The hatred was real; noth- 
ing was ever “‘just business” with Roth- 
schild. Of all my banking clients, every- 
thing was personal with him. 

“Fine,” Kara said. “‘It’s a nice day. 
Very sunny. | like the sun.” Her voice was 
high-pitched and clipped, but with a tim- 
bre more typical of a much younger child. 

“The sun’s good,”’ Rothschild agreed. 
“Brings out the butterflies. Look.” He ges- 
tured nearby, where a small whitish one 
landed and took off from a flower. People 
entered and left the courthouse, oblivious 
to us. | watched the small creature, like 
a _— countless others | had seen all my life. 

: ‘““Know what that’s called?’’ Rothschild 

asked. 
Kara, transfixed, shook her head, watch- 
ing it. 


*‘A butterfly,’’ Morty said, suddenly un- 
easy. ‘‘Well, we’ ll be seeing you.” 

“A cabbage white,’’ Rothschild said, 
kneeling. He turned his face to Kara. 
“You have to approach them slowly, and 
keep as low as possible. Watch,”’ soften- 
ing his voice and moving, crablike, to- 
wards it. The butterfly came to rest on the 
flower, spreading its wings slightly. 

“This is a girl,” he said, and Kara was 
delighted. 

“How do you know?”’ she asked. 

‘“Come on,” Morty said, starting to 
push the chair. 

*Please,’’ Kara said, and he stopped. 

“Because it has two spots on the for- 
ward wing. See them?” Rothschild said, 
pointing. | noticed them now as well. 

“One spot is a boy, two is a girl,” he 
said. 

**That’s neat,’’ Kara said. 

‘We really have to go,”’ Morty said. 
“Look. I’ve still got the equity of redemp- 
tion until the deed’s done, my lawyer told 
me. Which means I can pay the whole 
debt off and get rid of you. In the mean- 
time, I need the house. My lawyer’II call 
you about a use and occupancy agreement, 
okay? I need time. For Kara, you see?”’ 

Rothschild looked at him, aware of the 
girl. He gently put his arm on Morty’s 
shoulder to draw him away. Kara was 
watching the butterfly again. I stood be- 
tween her and Rothschild, so I could hear 
him but I knew Kara could not. He spoke 
almost directly into Snelling’s ear. 

“You sonofabitch,”’ he said. ““Don’t 
ever try to use a sick child on me. You 
used up all my sympathy years ago. That 
butterfly’s got a life expectancy now, as 
an adult, of not much more than 10 days. 
You’ve got three months. Use it wisely, 
and don’t ever talk to me again. Three 
months for free, okay? I’m not going to 
charge you rent. And who are you kidding 
— you’ ll never get anyone to lend you 
enough to pay me off, and you don’t have 
a pot to piss in! So three months are yours. 
A special offer, today only. But I swear to 
God, if you’re not out at the end of three 
months, the sheriffs are going in. Under- 
stand?” 


os Are you into it? 


The 81st Annual Mercer County 4-H Fair 


July 30, 31 & August 1 
Mercer County Skating Center, West Windsor 


Come See... 
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¢ Hay Rides/Pony Rides ¢ Food ¢ And Much More 
¢ Free Admission/Parking 
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You're invited to come celebrate 4-H! “Are You Into It?” 
For more information, call Mercer County 4-H at 
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Ode to Route One’s Pharmaceuticals 


My dog has fleas 

Pass the Prozac, please. 

He took his tablet once a day 
And his blues just went away. 
The fleas have benefited, too 


Now the dog is fine and jolly, 
No more Mr. ‘‘Melancollie.”’ 


(To celebrate the announcement of anti-depressants being given to dogs.) 


And find that they’re a lot less blue. 


Pedersen is acommunications specialist at Mathematica Policy Research Inc., 
in Plainsboro. She and her husband have three children and two grandchildren. 
She is working on an annotated version of her great great grandmother's diary. 


— Chery! Evans Pedersen 


He moved away before Morty could an- 
swer but after he gave Kara a large smile 
and a wave. I nodded to Morty and joined 
my client. Mrs. Morty avoided us and 
went to her husband. I saw Morty’s near- 
comic expressions as he brought her up to 
date, and her impression of Lady Macbeth 
as she responded. 

As we got into my car, I said, “I’m im- 
pressed. How do you know so much about 
butterflies?” 

Rothschild looked at me with the same 
distant look he had given Snelling. 

‘Our lives are composites,” he said. “I 
grew up around here when there were still 
dirt roads and working farms. Long ago | 
spent summers walking in fields and 
woods, collecting insects. I had a killing 
jar, home-made. Cotton soaked with tur- 
pentine at the bottom, a layer of cardboard 
with holes on top of it. You put the insect 
in, closed the lid, and in moments it would 
be dead. One time, I had a great butterfly, 
one I’d never seen before. I think it was a 
great spangled fritillary, as a matter of 
fact. You wouldn’t know, so don’t worry 
about it,”’ noting my blank look. “‘Any- 
way, I hadn’t resoaked the cotton with tur- 


pentine, so the fumes were weak. It didn’t 
die instantly, and | could see it struggling 
to breathe, its whole body seeraing to con- 
tract and expand. I watched for about half 
a minute, unscrewed the lid, and let it go. 
It was wobbly, then flew away. I never 
killed an insect after that. 

“Equity of redemption,”’ he said, sneer- 
ing, as we backed out of the parking lot. 
‘‘There’s no such thing.”’ 

‘“‘But why butterflies?”’ I asked. 

‘“‘Because they’re fragile and beautiful, 
yet survive in a hostile world,” he said 
simply. He glanced out the window and 
turned the air conditioning up full blast, as 
if to make sure there was no further con- 
versation. We rode in silence back to the 
towering glass and steel bank that grew 
into the hazy sky where his office was, 
shimmering in the oppressive heat. We 
said our goodbyes, and | wondered what 
secret debts Rothschild still carried and 
whether he would ever pay them off. 


Steven Richman practices law in Prince- 
ton with the firm of Gallagher, Briody and 
Butler, and lives in Plainsboro with his wife 
and four children. He has written two novels 
for which his agent is seeking a publisher. 
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The Columnist 


Noreen Braman 


The story is pretty typical. Af- 
ter spending her entire adult life 
with one man, a newly-divorced 
woman finds herself on the other 
side of forty, staring middle age 
in its unkind face. Only this story 
is different. Why, you ask? Be- 
cause this time, the woman is you. 

Rose’s hands paused above 
her keyboard. Writing about her- 
self, her family, the ups and 
downs of daily life was her busi- 
ness — after fifteen years, her 
kids and her husband had gotten 
used to being the source for her 
column. Her husband. Now there 
was a term that no longer had 
meaning. Ex-husband. The X. 
The children’s father. She had 
yet to find a comfortable term to 
describe this new person in her 
life, not to herself, and certainly 
not to her readers. 


*** 


“How about Lying Cheating 
Bastard?”’ she suggested to 
Susan, her editor of the past ten 
years. Both women smiled, ac- 
cepting the comment as humor, 
staying away from a serious con- 
versation of Rose’s dilemma. 

They were having a meeting, 
Susan, the lifestyle editor of the 
New Jersey Sun Tribune, Sam, 
the executive editor of the paper, 
and Jules Strawman, the publish- 
er. The meeting, held under the 
guise of reviewing the direction 
of the popular lifestyle section of 
the paper, was really about one 
thing, Rose’s column. Fifteen 
years earlier, the paper, looking 
for some filler and finding 
Rose’s tales of suburban life pal- 
atable for their readers, published 
her column, and now it occupied 
almost the entire first page of 
each Sunday’s Lifestyle section. 
Rose’s stories were of modern 
suburbia, working parents jug- 
gling the responsibilities of home 
and family, dealing with elderly 
parents, sick children, personal 
tragedy, and always the spark of 
optimism and humor. Yellowed 
columns hung on refrigerators all 


_ over New Jersey; husbands were 


constantly being compared to 
Sean and how he had solved a 
problem, wives were heard to 
say, ‘‘according to Rose,” and 
even small children were given 
columns to see how sibling ri- 
valry and peer pressure were han- 
dled in Rose’s household. 

In fifteen years Rose had risen 
from an unknown beginner to a 
local celebrity. Two collections 
of her columns had been publish- 
ed and she was a popular speaker 
at school, church, and commu- 
nity functions around the state. 
And during all that time — all fif- 
teen years — she had dealt with 


The Media 


every issue her family had faced, 
always seeming to bring things 
to a not always happy, but at 
least satisfactory ending. 

Now she was faced with admit- 
ting to her readers, and to herself, 
that it had all been a lie. 

News of her divorce had 
leaked out. It was impossible to 
keep it quiet. Even the judge at 
family court had stared incredu- 
lously at her over his bifocals. 

“You are that Rose?”’ he 
asked her, and she silently nod- 
ded. 

Hence, the meeting. Susan and 
Sam were convinced that this 
new chapter in Rose’s life would 
be just as popular. After all, sta- 
tistics bore out that 50 percent of 
al] marriages end in divorce. 
There were plenty of single-par- 
ent households that would iden- 
tify with Rose’s new status, and 
they were certain her old readers 
would stick with her. Jules, how- 
ever, was not so sure. 

“This is something we have to 
handle very carefully,”’ he said. 
“*Rose has long been a supporter 
of nuclear families, and held up 
as the example for others. She’s 
helped promote the belief that 
families can still work,’’ said 
Jules. ‘‘And our advertising base 
in the lifestyles section will bear 
that out.” 

Rose rubbed her eyes, trying 
to massage away the headache. 
At the same time she hoped she 
could silence the thoughts that 
were constantly running through 
her mind. Already she was see- 
ing the disastrous effects of the 
drop in income in the household. 
Sure, Sean did his court-ap- 
pointed duty, but it was not 
enough to maintain things. Rose 
could not even deal with the 
thought that she might now lose 
her column. And if the Sun Trib- 
une dropped her, the home paper 
that had started it all, how long it 
would be, she wondered, before 
others who subscribed to its syn- 
dication would eliminate it? 
Maybe she would deserve it be- 
sides; Rose.was secretly terrified 
that she couldn’t write anymore. 

‘‘] think if Rose addresses this 
in a straightforward way, it could 
be good for the readers, and the 
papers,’ Susan was saying. ‘“‘She 
has never backed away from any- 
thing, not when Sean was down- 
sized, not when her son was hos- 
pitalized.”’ 

““Even when she lost her par- 
ents,” interrupted Sam. “‘She 
didn’t hide the fact that they 
were alcoholics. Remember how 
much feedback we got on that? 
Not every column has been about 
Lucy and Ricky wallpapering the 
den.” 


Jules pushed himself back 
from the table, a long-established 
signal that the meeting was over. 
“Well, we have to address this 
before someone calls her out on 
it.”” He looked at Rose, his eyes a 
mix of cold businessman and pa- 
ternal friend. ‘Take care of it, 
Rose. Tell your readers this 
week.”’ 

So Rose sat at her computer, 
hand poised over the keys, with 
words, the foundation of her life, 
failing her. 


k*x** 


“I don’t love you, I’ve never 
loved you, not then, not now.” 
Sean spat the words at her, know- 
ing full well how each one hit her 
square in the face as painfully as 
a slap. ‘I’m not going for any 
counseling, | don’t care what you 
do. I’m going to live my own 
life.”’ 

Rose tried to rationalize that 
Sean was viciously attacking her 
to dodge her accusations. He re- 
fused to discuss the fact that he 
was having an affair — and had 
been having this affair for the en- 
tire length of their marriage. He 
refused to discuss how it had col- 
ored their relationship, how this 
festering cancer had spread 
throughout the family without 
anyone knowing about it. The 
symptoms were subtle for years, 
but looking back Rose could see 


Rose sat at her com- 
puter, hand poised 
over the keys, with 
words, the foundation 
of her life, failing her. 


the lingering lack of full commit- 
ment to the family, and she sud- 
denly understood Sean’s obses- 
sive need to belittle and criticize 
her in order to ease his own con- 
science. 

Despite what appeared to be a 
clear-cut case of a royal screw-up 
on the part of her husband, Rose 
still shouldered a good deal of 
the blame. Working, taking care 
of the kids, community involve- 
ment — it had all taken up a 
good deal of her time. Naively, 
she blundered along, thinking 
that Sean was proud of her, his 


_ family, their home. Even though 


he never said anything compli- 
mentary. Even though he always 
had a long litany of complaints 
about her shortcomings. When it 
came to his work, however, he 
was always eager for her help. 
When he took night classes, Rose 
stayed up and typed 


Experiment in 
| Princeton 


the current hums 
before we have convened 


the level we call sound 


inwardly propelled 


Central 
leaving behind metal shells 


generating pulses just below 


we gravitate toward Mission 


as they divide, grow beyond 


genesis 


energy, released within our 


bell jars 
manages escape 


enters each new scientist 


of words more lethal 


that the now familiar fission 


we put on cloaks 


before returning to the world 


— Carolyn Foote Edelmann 


his notes for him, 
while he walked their 
infant daughter up 
and down in the apart- 
ment. When downsiz- 
ing had left him un- 
employed, Rose took 
work with a temp 
agency and then 

_ helped him refine his 
resume and portfolio. 
Many nights she 
came to their bed ex- 
hausted looking only 
to cuddle and sleep. 
But here, too, Sean 


to enter lab of causes and effect A poet and editor, she has studied | was demanding and 
beyond experiment with Theodore Weiss, Galway Kin- | critical, even cruel. 

. nell, and Stanley Plumly. With two | There was no tender- 
here particles are cradled published collections of poems, her | _ ness, no kisses. He 
like new elements work has appeared recently in “Sun- | had no concern for 

~ get beneath electron microscope pA ee ba and ‘‘Canal,”’ her pleasure. peer 
: publis y the D&R Canal Society. could not remember 
of group attention ty tae Senet 
ing began, it seemed 


such a constant in the relation- 
ship — a necessary evil for peace 
in the family. To the outside 
world, Sean seemed the loving, 
involved father, attending school 
events, doing his time in the car 
pool. Only Rose knew the price 
paid for his attention. She could 
not ever remember a time when 
lovemaking had been spontane- 
ous and enjoyable. 

And then there was the drink- 
ing. Despite knowing that Rose 
came from an alcoholic family, 
Sean was constantly trying to 
make her drink. ““You know I 
can’t drink,” Rose told him over 
and over, but he pressed her. 
Rose began to wonder what was 
wrong with her, why she 
couldn’t please her husband, why 
he insisted on doing things that 
made her uncomfortable. She 
took her inability to enjoy these 
experiences as signs that some- 
thing was innately wrong with 
her. 

A noise behind her brought 
her back to the computer, her col- 
umn and the time of day. 

““Mom, we have to go.”’ Rose 
looked up to her daughter and 
then at the clock. It was time for 
cheerleading practice, and after 
that her son had basketball, and 
after that a school meeting. Rose 
shut down her computer knowing 
there would be no more time to 
work until after 11 p.m. 

The evening passed as so 
many had — a blur of picking up © 
and dropping off, quick meaning- 
less conversations with other par- 
ents standing around the gym, 
the parking lot. No one men- 
tioned Sean or talked about any- 
thing more serious than the 
weather. There was an unkind 
coldness in some voices; Rose 
wondered if she was just being 
over sensitive. She could hardly 
believe that the tight-knit central 
New Jersey community she lived 
in would be so harsh on her, it 
was absurd. Yet, the nagging feel- 
ing continued as conversations 
seemed to go on around her, but 
not include her, and her counsel 
and advice, once a hot commod- 
ity, was less in demand. 

It was after midnight when she 
returned to the computer and 
stared at the few words she had 
written. Suddenly, she felt a mo- 
ment of clarity — as if a thin 
beam of light had suddenly 
focussed itself on one word she 
had written — “‘different.’’ The 
truth was, she wasn’t different, 
she had never been different. 
Anything she had ever written 
had been rooted in the commonal- 
ity of her suburban experience. If 
there were those who suddenly 
saw her as different, those were 
the people she had to address. 

She placed her hands on the 
keyboard and began to type. 

The story is pretty typical. Af- 
ter spending her entire adult life 
with one man, a newly-divorced 
woman finds herself on the other 
side of forty, staring middle age 
in its unkind face. Only this story 
is different. Why, you ask? Be- 
cause this time, the woman is 
you. And as everyday life goes on 
around you unchanged, unaf- 
fected, and unconcerned, sud- 
denly you realize, you aren't so 
different after all. 


Noreen Braman's poetry has 
appeared in ‘‘Bless The Day’ "and 
“Family Celebrations,’’ antholo- 
gies edited by June Cotner. She 
was editor of “Images of America, 
Milltown" published by Arcadia 
Press in 1996. She is the public 
information officer for the Middle- 
sex County Cultural and Heritage 
Commission. 
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Larry Straus 


hen Bobby Henderson 
was fired from his job 
as managing editor of 


the large but unprofitable Prince- 
ton newspaper, he vowed re- 
venge against the corporate 
owner who purchased it. After 35 
years of dedicated service that 
took him from copy boy to edi- 
tor, Bobby Henderson was as ex- 
tinct as a dinosaur. At 56, with 
no future and a limited pension 
fund, Henderson was angry, and 
with nothing to lose, he ex- 
pressed that anger to the corpo- 
rate monger that took away his 
livelihood. On the way out the 
door he shouted, “‘You’ll be 
sorry! You’ll be real sorry!’’ He 
wasn’t the first one to shout such 
a thing to Maxwell Packard. 

Maxwell Packard was the cor- 
porate monger who bought the 
newspaper and put Bobby Hen- 
derson and the others out on the 
street. He was Maxie to his 
friends, but to his many enemies 
he was known as Maximum Pres- 
sure. He made money the old- 
fashioned way — he put the pres- 
sure on until he got his way. He 
sold lemonade, cut lawns, shovy- 
eled snow, brokered used cars, 
fixed and sold fix-me-up houses, 
rented apartments, leased office 
space, built the tallest building 
on Route One, and stole the key 
to the city. His name was every- 
where. Packard this and Packard 
that. And he did it all by apply- 
ing pressure to everyone around 
him. 

Packard didn’t learn the pres- 
sure approach at his alma mater, 
Princeton University. He picked 
it up in sixth grade science class 
— put maximum pressure on 
coal for millions of years and 
you'll get diamonds. And dia- 
monds he got. While most men 
planned retirement at 65, Packard 
pressured his way into owning 
the newspaper that he promptly 
named the Packard Press. 

The paper was a steal. Packard 
knew that in time, newspapers 
wouldn’t be worth the paper 
they’re printed on. 

Internet technology was ex- 
ploding around the world. With 
online services, downloading the 
news was easier than going to the 
end of the driveway to get the pa- 
per. Information technology was 
going electronic, but the corpo- 
rate monger knew there was still 
a place for print on paper. Extinc- 
tion is a slow process. Books are 
selling like hotcakes at Ama- 
zon.com and Barnes & Noble 
and new magazines are flourish- 
ing. The print media is not out of 
the woods, yet. They’re still cut- 
ting down the trees for paper. 
Technology was a decade away 
from paperless pixels. 

In his conquests, Packard 
stepped on everyone in his path 
with the force of an attacking 
army and he left many an enemy 
in his wake. Even those close to 
him, like his brother, an ex-part- 
ner, a few competitors, the 
county executive, his ex-wife, 
and two of his three daughters. 
Maxwell Packard was successful 
and everyone around him was re- 
sentful. Plenty of people wanted 
to see him fail. They wanted 
Maximum Pressure to feel the 
pressure. 

Julie Packard was the third 
daughter, the youngest, a beauti- 

ful 19-year-old, who still showed 
oe toher father. And 
even though he didn’t express 
she was the apple of his eye. _ 
Like many of the rich Princeton 
daughters, she was 
gorgeous, smart, rebellious, 
vocative, and fiercely inde- S 
pendent, yet she needed the affec- 
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tion of her father, the attention of 
a father, the adoration of a man. 
She felt whole when others 
looked at her. So she stuck 
around and put up with her fa- 
ther’s callousness in exchange 
for a chance in the limelight — 
the BMW 23, the designer 
clothes from New York, her 
photo on the celebrity page. She 
needed it all from him to compen- 
sate for what she never got from 
him. And now that her daddy 
owned the newspaper, her pretty 
picture could be on the celebrity 
page any time she wanted. 

Tom Ranger, the new manag- 
ing editor, had plans for the news- 
paper long before the ink dried 
on the corporate buyout. Raised 
on television, then Atari, then ca- 
ble, then Pay Per View, he knew 
that image was everything. A pic- 
ture was worth a thousand words. 
And a thousand words could say 
a lot. Packard gave him free rein. 
Turn coal into diamonds. He put 
color photos on the front page. 
He introduced provocative head- 
lines: “Mayor Is Corrupt,” 
“Dead Body Has AIDS,” “Cops 
Are Criminals,” ‘Allow 7-11 On 
Route |.”’ Nothing and no one 
was safe. He threw out the neigh- 
borhood news, tripled the sports 
section, and doubled the editori- 
als and made them negative. He 
introduced the Feedback column 
so the average reader could call 
in and complain and every com- 
plaint was printed. But his great- 
est contribution was on page six. 
There he placed full-page pic- 
tures of half-naked girls. Bikinis, 
short shorts, and wet T-shirts. Im- 


_ age was everything. The icon for 


the times. Page six was a tour de 
force. 

The conservative community 
burst into an uproar. The princi- 
ples of society were eroding as it 
was, but this community didn’t 
need the extra nudge over the 
cliff of decency by the local pa- 
per. That happened in New York 
City and inside the beltway and 
out in L.A., but no one thought it 
would happen here. 

The mayor held private meet- 
ings and discussed shutting down 
the paper. He shouted, “‘] can’t 
stand Packard anymore.” Pri- 
vately he said he was going to 
get him once and for all. The 
chief of police called in his clan- 
destine forces and ordered them 
to get the goods on him. Maybe 
they’d give Packard a taste of his 
own medicine. The civic leaders 
in town convened and agreed to 
protest against the indecencies 
leveled at their community. A 
few leaders had some ideas of 
their own. Bobby Henderson 
schemed from the sidelines. They 
all wanted Maxwell Packard 
stopped dead in his tracks. And 
they all looked at those pretty 
young girls on page six. 

The Packard Press tripled its 
circulation. Advertising rates dou- 
bled. Every man on the Route 
One corridor bought a paper. But 
when a Princeton journalism pro- 
fessor surveyed the readership, 
he found that not one Packard 
Press reader knew any more 
about the news than the typical 

third-grader. Yet the paper flour- 
ished and every young girl in 
town sent a Polaroid to Tom 
Ranger. Every young girl wanted 
her 15 minutes of fame on page 
six. And those that made it to 
page six were famous in town. 
Sought after by the boys, wined 
and dined by the men and cele- 
brated by an image-driven soci- 
ety. Julie Packard wanted to be a 
page six girl too, but her father 
forbade her and he ordered Tom 
Ranger to never ever allow her 
picture on page six. But she'd fig- 
ure out a way to make that hap- 
pen. Like her father, she always 


got what she wanted. 


When the Packard Press head- 
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line claimed that the innocent 
fireman was a suspect, that fire- 
man schemed to burn the place 
down. When the county execu- 
tive was libeled, the paper settled 
out of court for an undisclosed 


sum of money, but the county ex-. 


ecutive sought revenge. And 
when the Packard Press attacked 
the judge, the whole community 
realized that Packard and his 
press was out of control. Some- 
one had to stop the mayhem. 

‘She ran away to New York.” 
‘She took off to Hollywood.”’ 
“She was a slut anyway.”’ That’s 
what they said when the first 
page six girl disappeared. There 
was no trace of her. No struggle, 
no note, no car, no nothing. She 
just disappeared. No one paid 
much attention to it. Her parents 
were hysterical and tried to con- 
vince the cops of foul play. But 
young lewd girls ran away all the 
time, didn’t they? 

When the second page six girl 
disappeared, suspicions were 
aroused. The mayor and the chief 
of police hoped this would shut 
down the paper. The county ex- 
ecutive hoped to win again. The 
fireman had fire in his eyes. 
Bobby Henderson smiled from 
the sidelines. The judge hoped 
the ball would land in his court. 
The mayor and police chief held 
a press conference, but the 
Packard Press had the last word 
with a sensational headline: BO- 
GUS! The paper sold more cop- 
ies than ever. But there were no 
usual suspects for such unusual 
crimes in such an unusual town. 

No one yet suspected Ricky 
Lewis, who knew the stats on 
every page six girl. He cut out 
every page six photo and kept it 
hidden in his desk drawer at 
work. Lewis worked for the De- 
partment of Motor Vehicles and 
looked up every girl in the com- 
puter database. He knew their ad- 
dress, phone number, date of 
birth, social security number, li- 
cense plate number, and make 
and model of their car. He was 
obsessed with them and he began 
following some of them around 
town. He imagined what he 
would do to them. The voices in 
his head told him to have sex 
with most of them, and that he 
should kill some of them. He 
wanted the voices to stop. He just 
wanted the voices to stop. 

The first injunction against the 
paper failed to hold up in court 
and Packard continued to pub- 
lish. The boycott failed, too. 
Everyone wanted to read the pa- 
per they loved to hate. Young 
girls still sent their photos to 
Tom Ranger, who published 

them on page six. Men still 
looked at those pictures. Adver- 
tisers bought all the space the pa- 
per had to offer. Packard had — 
won again. This American soci- 
ety likes battles and bullies and 
butt-naked girls. 


Suspicious messages began ap- 
pearing on the recording tape for 
the Feedback Golumn. “‘You’re a 
dead man Packard.” ““Money 
won’t buy you out of this one.”’ 
“The ghetto will swallow you 
alive.’’ Complaints like this were 
nothing new to Packard. He 
thought to hand these over to the 
police, but he knew that they’d 
use it as ammunition against him. 
He hated to give up power to any- 
one, so he kept the tapes secret. 
But when the message, ““I know 
about the girls’’ appeared, he 
made sure to distort it into major 
headlines: POLICE INEPT. 
CAN’T FIND MISSING GIRLS. 
He placed the blame on everyone 
else. It’s what a newspaper can 
do — point the finger. But he 
didn’t let anyone know that dan- 
ger was out there somewhere. He 
couldn’t jeopardize the success 
of the Packard Press by losing 
his precious commodity, those 
page six girls. So he convinced 
the public that the missing girls 
were a fluke, a police error and 
SO, page six remained a success. 

Julie Packard pleaded with her 
father to allow her picture on 
page six. The two missing girls 
were a fluke, she said. Nothing 
could happen to her because she 
was Maxwell Packard’s daugh- 
ter. But her father was adamant 
about it. There was more to the 
story. He knew there was foul 
play but could not reveal that to 
anyone. He told her that she 
could not become a page six girl. 
He could capitalize on the other 
girls, but Julie Packard wasn’t 
good enough for him, she ar- 
gued. But no meant no! 

She fought with Tom Ranger 
all week about getting her photo 
on page six, but she was unsuc- 
cessful with him, too. He had his 
orders. So one night the girl 
sneaked into the copy room min- 
utes before the press run and 
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Brothers 


Barbara Johnstone 


ust when I thought things 

couldn’t get no worse, they 

did. We stop in some Italian 

int on Route One near Prince- 

ton because Johnny says . 
wouldn’t | like a real goombah 
meal for a change. | don’t really 
want to stop, but he keeps on 
about how bad prison food 
must’ ve been, so what could | 
do? He’s drivin’, 


Anyway, about five minutes af- 


ter we order, Johnny asks the 
waiter what’s takin’ so long. | 
tell Johnny I’m not in no hurry. 
The waiter rubs the back of his 
hand across his nose and tells 
Johnny there’s other joints if he 
don’t like this one. Well, / never 
talked to Johnny like that be- 
cause he’s my older brother, but 
this stagootz shoulda taken a bet- 
ter look at who he’s talkin’ to. 
Johnny wrestles on TV. 

Then Johnny starts with that 
kinda slow grin that / know 
comes just before trouble, and 
I’m beginning to wish I never got 
in the car with him. I told Father 
Thomas there wouldn’t be no 
more trouble, and now here I am 
half an hour out of the Trenton 
State Correctional Facility and 
right in the middle of it. 

Suddenly the waiter does a 
doubletake and his eyes near 
come out of his head. ‘“‘Holy 
Mother of God, you’re Johnny 
the Giant, aren’t you?”’ And he 
Says it loud so a lotta heads come 
around. 

But Johnny is already mad and 
he stands up, grabs this jerk by 
his neck, and says quiet like, 
“Yeah. And so why do you want 
to die so young?”’ 

By now everyone in the diner 
is lookin’ and they’re all shakin’ 
at how big Johnny is and what 
he’s doin’. Me, I’m scared too, 
and now I know | shoulda just 
kept walkin’ when I saw Johnny 
pull up at the bus stop. But he 
called me Mikey and waved a 
roll of hundreds at me. What 
could | do? I got in. 

Anyway, the waiter is turnin’ 
blue, but he swings his arm up 

_and bangs Johnny on the side of 
the head. Johnny don’t even 
flinch. But he lets him go and the 
poor guy runs to the back of the 
diner, still tryin’ to breathe. 
Johnny sits back in the booth 
next to me and say, ‘‘See? Now 
see how this giambooch moves. | 


knew he could.” He laughs 
and practically busts a cou- 
ple of my ribs with his el- 
bow. I guess I laughed too. 
Next thing I know, two 
state troopers walk in and 


Family Ties 


had just set in the air, he 
and I would walk to- 
gether to the playground 
on Saturday afternoons. 
Now autumn is a senti- 
mental time anyhow, that 


come straight to our table. 
Now, I got this headache feels 
like somebody stuffed a brick in 
my brain and I see Johnny stand 
up like he always does when the 
law is around and he knows he 
done somethin’ wrong. Just this 
once I wish he’d sit down. 

Cop No. | don’t care how big 
he is and says, “Got a report a lit- 
tle disturbance goin’ down here. 
Know anything about it?”’ 

Johnny says, ‘““Nope. Me and 
my kid brother was just havin’ a 
little celebration,” 

Cop No. 2 asks, ‘‘Could we 
see some I.D. please?” 

Now | know I’m cooked. A 
half hour, that’s all it took. And 
I’m gonna go back inside for 
sure. This is a parole violation 
and / didn’t do nothin’. I know. 
he’s my brother, but cheez... 

One of the cops talks into his 
radio while everybody in the res- 
taurant stares at us. Johnny is 
tryin’ to tell the other cop who he 
is, but he isn’t buyin’ any. Then 
the first cop comes back and 
looks at me shakin’ his head. He 
tells his partner, “‘This little 
sweetheart just got out of Tren- 
ton at 11 o’clock this morning. 
Doesn’t take ’em long, does it?”’ 

The other cop says, ‘Well, 
we’re gonna have to ask you to 
come with us. Looks like a pa- 
role violation here.”’ He searches 
me and reads me my rights and 
puts the cuffs on me. I never 
wanted to feel that cold steel 
closin’ over my hands again, but 
it was happenin’. And Johnny 
never said nothin’ the whole 
time. Just like before. Johnny 
didn’t say a word last time nei- 
ther. | was three years in Trenton 
on his account and I never seen 
him all that time. Oh well, that’s 
Johnny. 

Anyway, I won’t be callin’ ’ 
him next time because I heard 
from some guys in here that 
Johnny’s doin’ some serious timé 
in Wrightstown for takin’ that 
waiter for a ride and rearrangin’ 
his face for him. I dunno, some- 
times | think Mama did raise 
some dummies. 


Barbara Johnstone grew up in 
Princeton and worked in the film 
business in Los Angeles for many 


years before returning in 1993, 


She has just completed a novel. 
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messages by noon. Packard listened to 
every one, but there was one that disturbed 


Potential 


Ryan Warren 


tential. I could see it from the 

first moment, as he was 
pulled, sticky and bursting from 
the womb. It was so clear then, 
he was all things all at once, all 
the world clasped in two tiny, 
shaking red fists. 

He was all people at once, 
every genius and jerk who ever 
lived. I watched as he was held 
by his feet in the large, rubber- 
gloved hand; as his bottom was 
slapped once, quick and sharp; as 
his voice exploded forth into the 
world for the first time, a thin 
wail of disruption and fear. 

And in it, I heard all the 
world’s people throughout time: 
grandfathers and aunts, pharaohs 
and firemen, midwives, middle- 
managers and captains of indus- 
try. I heard the sharp voices of 
Arab traders on the spice routes 
of the Near East, I heard Navajo 
chiefs, Russian sea captains, sur- 
geons, scientists, infantrymen: ad- 
vancing bravely, activists: capti- 
vated by the energy of outrage. 

Here was an element, pink and 
writhing; an atom, a protein, the 
building block of life. He was all 
these things, all these people. 

Potential. 

Realized. 

And all these thoughts, amaz- 
ing, in the blink of an eye, as I 
held tight his mother’s sweaty 
hand under the blue hospital 
lights. This was October 17, 
1971, when I knew he could be 
anything. . 

It’s strange the things you re- 
member at a particular time, how 
the brain works; how there are 
times that will be long gone from 
your present mind, scenes or con- 
versations, that you haven’t re- 
called in years — then suddenly 
— a picture, or a turn of phrase, 
or an event . . . will roughly pull 
those memories to mind. From 
somewhere in the dark ether 
those memories re-emerge. 
Where do they come from then? 

I’ve always wondered, where 
have they been? 

In the fall of 1975, as the 
leaves began to turn and a chill 


i n the beginning, he was all po- 


He could not afford to lose his daughter. 
Packard denied to the chief of police 


changing time not full of 
the promise of spring, but instead 
somehow romantic and regretful 
all at once — and just getting _ 
cool enough to add fuel to that lit- 
tle pilot light of nostalgia burn- 
ing inside all of us. I would sit 
there on a peeling, green bench 

in the sinking sunlight, a folded 
newspaper in my lap, and glance 
back and forth in a mild state of 
bliss between the sports pages 
and the falling leaves and my 
small son. 

I can remember the one day 
quite clearly, actually. I can re- 
member because I was watching 
him chase around the monkey 
bars with a slightly larger, black 
child — an energetic little ball of 
lighting — and I was enjoying 
watching them. Do you know 
what I mean? How you can just 
get such a kick out of watching 
the little guy be out there in the 
world? | must have had a smile 


on my face because a woman, a 


black woman sitting on the other 
end of the bench began speaking 
to me. 

“‘They’re fun to watch, aren’t 
they?” 

“Yes, they are,”’ I answered 
without looking. 

““How old is your son?” 

I turned to her briefly, “‘He 
just recently turned four.”’ Then I 
made an effort out of turning 
back the other way to face the 


children. It was nothing personal, . 


I just didn’t really want to have a 
conversation, I was enjoying the 
solitude of my little moment. 
Still, she persisted, so, to avoid 
being rude, I introduced myself. 

“Do you live near here?”’ | 
continued. 

“Near here? No. No we 
don’t.” She paused for a moment 
to look at the children before con- 
tinuing. “No, we live in East 
Trenton, but I like to drive him 
out here to play sometimes.” 

‘“That’s quite a drive.”’ | said 
smiling, making conversation. 

“Oh it isn’t too bad. Besides, 
if you knew my neighborhood . . 
. You ever spent much time 
down that way?”’ 

““No, I can’t say that I have. 
But I know of it.” That last part 
sounded bad. Came out wrong. | 

“Well, let me tell you, every- 
thing you’ve heard is probably 
true.” 2 


‘‘No, no, I’m sorry, I really 
didn’t mean to imply...” 

“Ah, that’s OK. Actually it 
isn’t all that bad. There’s a lot of 
nice families around, you know?”’ 

I nodded. 

“It’s just that there aren’t a lot 
of nice places like this for him to 
play.”” She was watching her son, 
his small hands covering his eyes 
as he counted to ten. ““He needs 
someplace there isn’t glass in the 
sandbox and where nobody’s 
gonna start shooting out of no- 
where. A boy hasn’t got a chance 
in a place like that, you know?” 

I nodded. 

We both turned back and 
looked at the children. My son 
was looking for her son, examin- 
ing the monkey bars, inspecting 
the cement tubes. Around the 
tubes, tall grass was bunched, 
had forced its way up, into the 
sun, through the smothering 
sand. That must have been very 
difficult, | found myself thinking. 

Suddenly, my son’s face ex- 
ploded with joy. He pointed into 
deep inside the third tube and be- 
gan to yell. He darted inside and 
then her son exploded out the 
other end, laughing and running. 
My son came out after him, chas- 
ing. As they ran around the play- 
ground, | remember noticing 
how fast they both were. How 
neither outran nor lagged behind 
the other. How they powered on 
some endless energy source. 
How they bounced, bright and 
boundless through this little 
world. How I wished all their 
worlds could be like this one. 

I think in the dark, the memo- 
ries come easier. Most of the 
time now I try not to think about 
these things, and it’s simpler dur- 
ing the daytime, when I’m work- 
ing, and the day’s little tediums 
almost eclipse the events of my 
life. But at night it’s hard. I try to 
get to bed early, but I have a diffi- 
cult time sleeping. I lie there 
awake, replaying events in my 
head like a reel on an endless 
loop. Most nights I climb out of 
bed again — | think I need a: 
smaller bed, it’s too empty now, 
I don’t know what to do with all 
that room — I climb out of bed 
and watch TV. Most mornings | 
awake on the couch, greeted by 
the early morning news. 

In January of 1984 I was so an- 
gry with him. I can remember it 
all so clearly now. I was so mad, 
so disappointed. It was like he 
just wasn’t trying. He didn’t 
seem to have any motivation. We 
had just received his first semes- 


paper. Packard had to surrender his news- 


placed her photo on page six in place of 
the one set to go. Her photo would appear 
the next day to everyone’s surprise. 
Packard was furious and he fired his 
wunderkind Tom Ranger. Julie Packard 
was on cloud nine. She drove through 
town with the top down. She strolled the 
borough to admiring glances. A lot of men 
wanted this girl. She wanted them to want 
her. She was the perfect page six girl. 
Ricky Lewis meticulously cut out her 
photo and then found her BMW registra- 
tion with address on his DMV computer. 
He walked. off the job. He couldn’t stop 
_ the voices in his head. 
When Ricky Lewis did not return to the 
office after his morning break, his supervi- 
_ sor began rummaging through his desk 
looking for some misplaced work. There 
she found a folder stuffed with page six 
girl photos with personal information writ- 
ten on the margins of each one. “‘] want to 
dance with her.” ““She’s going to make a 
_ great wife someday.” ‘‘Hannibal Lecter 
_ would love to eat her.”’ She dropped the 
_ folder in disgust and two hundred days 
worth of page six girls fell to the floor. In- 
cluded in the pile were the photos of the 
two missing girls. The supervisor called 
the police and the manhunt began. 
_ The Feedback Column tape was full of 


him the most. “‘Your girl is mine!”’ 
Packard couldn’t believe what was happen- 
ing to him. Nothing like this ever hap- 
pened. He was always in control. Now he 
was out of control. The very thing he cre- 
ated was going to tear him apart. He tried 
to warn his daughter but he could not lo- 
cate her: He wanted to call the police but 
could not reveal his weakness. 

Julie Packard got a little drunk at the 
Brewery that night and on her way home 
she ignored the footsteps behind her. Were 
they her father’s bodyguards hired to pro- 
tect her or was it someone else? When she 
got to her car someone grabbed her from 
behind. She was too surprised and a little 
too drunk to resist. In the dark she was 
shoved into the car and driven off. She 
was blindfolded and held captive in an old 
hunter’s shelter in the back woods on the 
new Merrill Lynch tract in Hopewell. Her 
captor didn’t want to hurt her. He only 
wanted to use her. He used his cell phone 
and began making calls. 

The calls continued in to the Feedback 
Column. ‘We need that 7-11. Packard, 
build it yourself. It’ll get done faster.” 
“I’ve got matches she gasoline and I'll set 
this town ablaze.”’ ‘Whatever happened to 
the monorail idea?” And then there was 
this one: “I’ve got your daughter and I 
want this to stop.” Packard was paralyzed. 


that his daughter was missing. He denied 
that he received any unusual phone calls. 


_He knew that the chief and the others were 


out to get him and so he could not give in 
for they would consume him. His lifestyle 
was deplorable. He spent years pressuring 
the community into submission. His news- 
paper ruined the lives of people in town. 
Anger was rampant. His newspaper 
caused the disappearance of two beautiful 
young girls, and now his own daughter, 
And for what? Money? Prestige? Power? 

But Packard would not give in to them. 
His own private detectives would find his 
daughter and return her safely home. 
They’d capture the pervert and then he’d 
print the biggest story of all and prove 
once and for all that the police and the 
mayor and the others are inept. 

The phone calls continued. Packard got 
on the line and tried to negotiate with his 
daughter’s captor. He offered money. He 
offered anonymity. He offered more 
money. He tried the pressure h 
that did not work. The sweat “Sn an 
show on Maximum Pressure’s face. He 
slammed the phone down. He was begin- 
ning to feel the pressure. He was ready to 
cave in for the first time in his life. When 
the captor called again, Maxwell Packard 
agreed to any demand just to have his 
daughter back. The ransom was his news- 


paper and stop the negative carnage on the 
town. The Packard Pressure had to stop. 
Packard agreed. The Press would stop. 

The next morning the headline read: 
PACKARD SURRENDERS PRESS. Eve- 
ryone hated the man who put money and 
success Over everything else. They were 
glad to see him lose. That morning the girl 
was let go on Scotch Road and a trucker 
picked her up on I-95 and drove her home. 
The police caught Ricky Lewis at the dry 
cleaners. They wrestled him to the ground. 
In his possession was Julie Packard’s 
photo. He denied that he had anything to 
do with her. When they beat him up in the 
Station house, he confessed to killing the 
other two girls and told them that he bur- 
ied their bodies in the woods off Scotch 
Road in Hopewell. He denied that he had 
anything to do with the Packard girl even 
after the sergeant broke his nose. 

The police stormed the Merrill Lynch 
tract on Scotch Road and found the bod- 
ies. No one noticed Bobby Henderson 
vaya away. He was the one who kept the 
town ing off the cliff of decency 
and into the ab - | 


. 


JULY 28, 1999 


U.S. 1 SUMMER FICTION ISSUE 45 


ter grades and they were terrible. 
A “D” in English, a ““D”’ in So- 
cial Studies, a ‘‘C” in Math. 

‘“There’s just no excuse for 
this!” I said, shaking the report 
card in my hand menacingly. “‘If 
you were dumb, if you just didn’t 
have the native intelligence, then 
this would be a different story. 
But you’re not dumb, you’ re just 
too smart to be pulling this crap!”’ 

“Oh yeah?” He retorted, defi- 
antly, “How do you know I’m 
not dumb? How do you know 
I’m not just stupid? That it’s not 
too hard?” 

“Oh, don’t give me that. | 
know you too well. This isn’t 
about brainpower, it’s about ap- 
plying yourself. If we saw you 
trying, even a little, then it 
wouldn’t matter what grades you 
get. But there’s never any home- 
work, never any projects. What 
the hell are we supposed to 
think?” 

His mother paced angrily be- 
hind him. 

“Well what if I don’t care 
what you think?” He was getting 
angrier, tears welling up in his 
eyes. “‘I hate it! I hate school and 
I can’t learn and | don’t see what 
the stupid point is anyway!” 

I was up out of my chair, 
nearly yelling. ‘The point is that 
if you don’t take school more se- 
riously you’re going to end up on 
restriction today and flipping bur- 
gers tomorrow!” My voice 
trailed off, ‘“‘and you’re just too 
smart for that.”’ 

The phrase hung there in the 
air for a moment, tired and 
bloated. Suddenly, he shouted, 
“*That’s what you always say. 
*You’re too smart for that’, be- 
cause you think you know me so 
good! But I wanna know what’s 
wrong with that? What’s wrong 
with flipping burgers or what- 
ever, or just doing something that 
makes you happy? You’re al- 
ways talking about how I can do 
anything, be anything, like an as- 
tronaut or start my own business 
or be a famous writer or some- 
thing. But I don’t care about 
those things! I can’t do those 
things! You think I can, but I 
can’t! And I can’t start just 
cause you want me to!”’ 

He was crying now. 

I sat down in the chair oppo- 
site him and moved to speak. | 
was about to explain that if he 
just worked hard enough he 
could do it, and that his mother 
and I would help him if he 
needed help, and that we just 
wanted him to be happy also, but 
that everything in life that was re- 
ally worth it required hard work, 
and that the only person that 
could be counted on to provide 
for him in end was him. | was 
about to explain these things very 
carefully, reasonably, then take 
him in my arms and hug him 
firmly. I was about to do this, but 
his mother appeared suddenly, as 
only mothers can, and was al- 
ready holding him, already whis- 
pering in his ear, already rocking 
her son, almost as tall as she was 
now, as she did once when he 
was a baby. 

| knew that was enough. 

The following year he tested 
positively for dyslexia. 

I’ve been thinking lately about 
getting a dog. Just to have some 
extra energy around the house, 
something to come home to, 
something that needs me. And 
it’s funny, you know, because | 
used to be something of a-soli- 
tary person. 

I used to believe that people 
were essentially loners. | had this 
cold, sociologic viewpoint on hu- 
manity: that we all just banded to- 
gether to compete more effi- 
ciently; that we got married for 
love, sure, but that love was just 
a biological response to bring 
people together, to propagate the 
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Reminding me... 


— Jef Buehler 


Buehler serves as assistant 
state coordinator for Main 
Street New Jersey, adowntown 
revitalization program. He is a 


cer County Historical Preser- 
vation Commission, Arena Im- 
provement District Steering 
Committee, Trenton Arts Con- 
nection, and a vice-president 
of the Old Mill Hill Society. 


species, to raise the offspring 
more effectively. I used to be- 
lieve that humanity was inher- 
ently selfish, and this was the 
same as instinct. I believed any- 
one could make it if they tried 
hard enough, pulled firmly 
enough on their bootstraps. I 
used to believe we were each a 
clean slate. 

It’s interesting what we used 
to believe. 

On May 15, 1987, he was diag- 
nosed with cystic fibrosis. Appar- 
ently it’s unusual, but not un- 
heard of, for it to go undiagnosed 
into adolescence. It should have 
been diagnosed sooner, there 
were signs, being small for his 
age, recurrent pneumonia, salty 
tasting skin. Through the years, 
he did seem to cough more than 
most people. With cystic fibrosis, 
the glands that produce mucus, 
saliva, and intestinal fluids do 
not work properly, their secre- 
tions are thick and sticky rather 
than thin and watery. 

Thinking back, it seemed he 
was in pain for a long time. Al- 
ways in the hospital, continu- 
ously on medication, going to 
physical therapy. It was tough, 
but with medical advances now, 
most people with CF live into 
their thirties. He didn’t make it. 
Cystic fibrosis is a hereditary dis- 
ease. Turns out, I’m a carrier. 

She seemed to just fade away 
after he died. We stopped speak- 
ing. She would visit her mother 
out west for longer and longer pe- 
riods. I can’t even remember 
when we officially split up. It’s 
like our marriage had dried up to 
a husk, then blew away with the 
next mild wind. 

I don’t think she blamed me, 
at least I didn’t blame her. She 
was a carrier too, that’s the way 
it works. Sometimes I wonder if 
she’ Il have children again. I’m 
afraid to. 

[ am thinking about getting a 
dog, something to break the rou- 
tine. Sleep, work, eat, sleep. 
Watch TV. 

I play the lottery now, too. 
Which is something | never did 
before. And I don’t think it’s for 
the money. I don’t know what 
I’d do with the money anyway. 
It’s more like a hobby. Mostly it 

just intrigues me, the one-in-a- 
million chance, roll the dice and 
see where it takes you. I watch 
the lottery announcement show 
on public television in the eve- 
ning and I find myself looking 
forward to it all day. Each num- 
bered ball that’s sucked up into 
the vacuum tube carries my heart 
with it, pounding, for a moment. 

They say the lottery is a tax on 
people who don’t understand 
math. 

Maybe. 


But I don’t mind the odds be- 
cause it seems like the only thing 
I’ve scraped off the earth, in the 
end, is the knowledge that 
chance happens, that life is three- 
quarters random, the good and 
the bad, that it really could hap- 
pen you. 

The odds of two Caucasians, 
with no family history of cystic 
fibrosis, having an affected child 
are 1 in 2,500. There are 40,000 
people in America with cystic fi- 
brosis. There are 250 million or 
so people in the United States. 
That makes people born with CF, 
unlucky S.O.B.s unfortunate 
enough to have a mother and fa- 
ther who each carry this defec- 
tive gene, about .016 percent of 
the population. How’s that for 
odds? Makes the lottery seem a 
lot more appealing. 

It’s a strange concept: chance, 
randomness — challenging an or- 
derly universe. 

Are we patterns within chaos, 
or chaos within patterns? These 
are the sorts of things I find my- 
self thinking about now in the 
middle of the night, when I can’t 
sleep. I have to be careful, 
though. It would be easy to slip 
into something even darker. 

Sometimes I find myself on 
that edge, peering down into a 
cavity of hopelessness and nihil- 
ism, ready to believe that none of 
it matters. But somehow | still 
know that isn’t true. I know that 
we have to live our lives with 
purpose and meaning. I know 
that we do have to work hard to 
achieve our goals. The real ques- 
tion is why. Why do I believe it? 

I suppose it’s the only way to 
balance the chaos. 


Ryan Warren is an Enterprise 
Rollout Consultant for Dow Jones 
Interactive Publishing and lives in 
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Dr. Brunner, a fellowship trained Facial Plastic and Reconstructive 
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ture your youthful appearance. Her wide range of treatments include 
state-of-the-art face & neck lifts, eyelifts, liposuction, nose reshaping, 
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Eugenie Brunner, MD, PA 
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256 Bunn Drive, Suite 4, Princeton 
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A Little Pixie 
Dust For Ocky 


Janet Kirk 
é ’m the only private eye in the 


Princeton phone book. Folks 

here in central New Jersey 
like to do their own snooping. 
They rely on deities to square in- 
equities and tax lawyers to aug- 
ment wealth. This doesn’t leave 
much on the plate for me. But 
every once in a while some loose 
end fluffs up and I get a little 
business. 

Last week Cynthia Van 
Deusen gave me a call. Cynthia 
turned out to be a well-tended-to 
sixtyish widow sharing a big 
stone house in the tony part of 
town with three Pekes and a 
flock of cockatoos. | sipped Chi- 
vas Regal while some feathers 
drifted down on me and a Peke 
nibbled my shoe. Cynthia asked 
me to find out what I could about 
one Ocky Ingebretsen in Minne- 
sota. 

Two days later I quaffed more 
of Cynthia’s Chivas and told her 
Ocky had taught high school al- 
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Trials of Love 


vorced, owned a resort on Lake 
Pinnimaka forty miles north of 
Minneapolis, and had run unsuc- 
cessfully for Pinnimaka County 
Commissioner on the Demo- 
cratic ticket. 

Cynthia fingered some silk ruf- 
fles that were climbing her neck 
and said, ‘“‘What I want you to 
do, Mr. Abernathy, is drive a 
1974 Cadillac convertible to Min- 
nesota. The car is in excellent 
condition and should give you no 
trouble. There will be an enve- 
lope addressed to Ocky in the 
glove compartment. You may 
take a companion with you.”’ 

I went home and called Sandy 
Simon and told her to cross out 
whatever she had on her dance 
card for the next few days. Sandy 
and I had become acquainted sev- 
eral months ago when she hired 
me to find her father who had 
nicked a Coke truck and driven 
away from the Rose Hill assisted 
living center. I had located Si- 
mon pere at the Dairy Queen eat- 
ing a butterscotch sundae, had a 
conversation with him concern- 
ing Leon Trotsky, and returned 
him and the truck to Rose Hill. 
Sandy paid me fifty dollars and 
we stayed in touch. 

Sandy said she'd ride along to 
Minnesota if 1’d comb my hair 
straight back, wear linen trou- 
sers, and not spout trivia. (Sandy 
feels I occasionally toss out ir- 
relevant knowledge. She says I 
do this to claim the conversa-_ . 
tional high ground when I’m full 
of nervous energy.) I asked her if 
she knew that President Taft 
weighed over three hundred 
pounds and once had to be pried 
out of the White House bathtub 
by his valet. 

She dipped her chin and 
looked at me through her bangs. 
‘Pick, what did d just say?”’ I 
knew she didn’t mean business 
because she didn’t go the whole 
route and call me Pickering. 

We left the next day at dawn. 
The Cadillac was a beauty. A 
Fleetwood Eldorado. Eighteen- 
and-a-half feet of cherry red 
paint, chrome, and black leather 
powered by an eight cylinder, 
vee-type engine with a fitted four- 
barrel carburetor. Sandy’s one of 
those ethereal blonds types — 
thin as a fairy godmother’s wand 
— who wilts in sunshine so I 
couldn’t crank the top down until 
she tied her bonnet under her 
chin, put on crocheted gloves, 
and nestled her toes under the 
dash. 

We were a couple of hours 
into Pennsylvania when Sandy 
mentioned she had known Cyn- 
thia for years and Cynthia had 
shot and killed her first husband. 

““My god!” 

‘Completely accidental. She 
was Cleaning her gun.” 

“Her gun?” 

“Cynthia owned a cafe in 
Trenton called the Little Pie 
Place and kept the gun under the 
cash drawer. She and her hus- 
band were there alone one night 
when it happened.” 

“She doesn’t strike me as the 
owner of a pie shop.” 

“She sold it when she married 
Van Deusen a couple of years 
ago. What did I tell you, Pick? 
Learn about your clientele.”’ 

“When did Van Deusen die?” 

“A few weeks after the wed- 
ding. Of food poisoning.” 

““Geesus! What if she kills this 
Ocky fellow?” 

Sandy’s eyebrows vanished 
into her bonnet brim. “You'll be 
sent to the Big House for aiding 
and abetting and I'll visit you on 
alternate Sundays.” 

I slowed down for a gray 


ovoid-shaped critter that was 
sauntering alongside the highway 
and said that in the Middle Ages 
whooping cough was treated by 
putting a live frog in the patient’s 
mouth. 

We sped like the sirocco 
through Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indi- 
ana, Illinois, Wisconsin, and east- 
ern Minnesota, and drove up to 
Pinnimaka Lodge around noon 
three days after we left Prince- 
ton. The lodge was a flat brown 
building with some poky addi- 
tions — all set on concrete. A 
rabbit hutch leaned against a tot- 
tering breezeway that jutted to a 
one-car garage. A dock spanned 
a rocky beach to the lake. A cir- 
cle of crows were pecking at 
something at the end of the dock. 
Whatever Cynthia and Ocky had 
in common, it didn’t seem to be a 
tax bracket. 

A plump woman wearing a 
plaid blouse and a broad smile 
walked over to the Cadillac. 

“I’m looking for Ocky Inge- 
bretsen,”’ I said. 

‘““Ocky? Oh, he’s out on the 
launch. Won’t be back ’til this af- 
ternoon.”’ 

A mosquito bit my neck. “I’m 
delivering this car to him.”’ 

“To Ocky?”’ 

‘“Yes, Ma’am.”’ 

‘‘Well, he won’t bring in the 
launch ’til around one. I’m his 
daughter, Twyla. He never said 
anything about ordering a car.” 

Sandy untied her bonnet. “I 
think it’s a surprise. We drove it 
from New Jersey.” 

Twyla tapped her palm on her 
cheek. ‘“‘New Jersey! My good- 
ness!” 

I introduced Sandy and myself. 

“‘New Jersey! My land! You 
better get out and stretch.” 

Twyla waved a hand through a 
swarm of gnats. ““Come and have 
a little lunch. I’ve got a Tater-Tot 
hot dish in the oven. And there’s 
salad.” 

I hadn’t had proper greens 
since Pittsburgh. ‘“That’s very 
nice of you.” 

“Oh, no trouble.” 

Two more mosquitoes got me 
as we walked the ten yards to the 
lodge. 

A rotund orange tomcat was at- 
tached by his claws to the screen 
door. He was swishing his tail 


_ back and forth and meowing. He 


looked like one of those cartoon 
cats that slam against walls 
thrown together in three seconds 
by brainy mice. Twyla opened 
the door and the cat dropped to 
earth with a thud and ran inside. 

Walking into Pinnimaka 
Lodge was like entering a dim 
zoo where the inhabitants had 
had a run of bad luck. Raccoon 
skins and stuffed deer heads and 
fish hung on knotty pine walls. 
Birds in perpetual flight were sus- 
pended from beams. A dusty 
skunk on a windowsill gazed con- 
tinually over its shoulder at its up- 
lifted tail. Chipmunks, frogs, and 
butterflies were arranged with 
twigs and dried greenery in 
vitrines. A ceiling fan hung from 
a plywood cross, the paddles dip- 
ping a few inches each time the 
pull chain swung to the left. I 
stepped to the right, banging my 
knee on a display case full of 
hooks, bobbers, and feathered 
lures. The cat leaped on top of 
the case and yawned. 

Two guys dressed in T-shirts 
and baseball caps sat on bar- 
stools. One was drinking a Grain- 
belt, the other a Schlitz. They 
faced a sign reading, ‘Ladies, 
that fisherman ain’t dead. He just 
smells that way.”” | saw the futil- 
ity of ordering a tall, tinkling 
Tom Collins. Twyla introduced 
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the beer drinkers as Speed Voss 
and Speed Nelson. She patted 
Speed Nelson on the shoulder 
and said, ‘I’m married to this 
one.” 

Twyla gave Sandy a Dr. Pep- 
per and me a Bud Light and told 
a two Speeds about the Cadil- 
ac. 

Speed Voss: ‘New Jersey?” 

Speed Nelson: “That right?”’ 

Speed Von: ‘‘How long it take 
you?” 

Me: “Three days.” 

Speed Nelson: ‘‘That right?” 

Speed Voss: ‘“‘You come in on 
ninety four?” 

Me: “Yep.” 

Speed Voss: “What kind of 
mileage you get?” 

Me: “‘Didn’t check.” 


Slow nodding and long silence. 


Speed Nelson: “‘New Jersey, 
huh?” 

I looked out the window and 
saw a little girl get off one of 
those pint-sized school buses. 
She dawdled at the rabbit hutch, 
then came indoors and an- 
nounced, “‘I hate Bible school.”’ 

“Shame on you,”’ said Twyla. 

“The boys put army worms on 
the girls.”’ 

““That’s because the boys like 
you. Bible school is only three 
more days.’ Twyla introduced 
the child as her and Speed Nel- 
son’s daughter, Melly. Melly was 
going to look pretty much like 
her mother when she grew up. 

She plopped down beside 
Sandy and said, “‘If you’re here 
to get your thumb drilled, 
Grandpa isn’t home.”’ 

“They aren’t here for that,” 
said Twyla. ““They brought 
Grandpa that convertible out- 
side.’’ She turned to Sandy and 
me and said, “In the winter folks 
here get restless when they’re 
snowed in. They start building 
stuff. Birdfeeders usually. Next 
thing they know, they’ve 
whacked themselves with the 
hammer and their thumb is swel- 


® ling up and turning black. They 


show up here and Dad drills to re- 


lieve the pressure.” 

Sandy was asking, “‘Why not 
go to the emergency .. .?”’, when 
I piped up with, ‘Do you know 
Jeremy Bentham has been mum- 
mified and at every annual meet- 
ing of the Utilitarians in London 


@ Jeremy is propped up at the head 


of the table?” 

Speed Voss scrutinized the la- 
bel on his Grainbelt. “No, | 
didn’t.” 

An oven timer chimed and 
Twyla set out lunch on a trestle 
table in the center of the room. 
Sandy and I racheted ourselves 


 @ onto a bench on one side and 


~ Twyla and Melly and Speed Nel- 
son sat on the other side. Speed 
Voss watched TV commotion on 
a set behind the bar. Twyla said, 
‘“‘Have some salad,’”’ and passed 
me a red Jello mold full of tiny 
marshmallows. 

Sandy and I were tucking into 


second helpings of hot dish when 
~ asizable woman dressed in a 


flowered shirtwaist opened the 
screen door and said, ““You must 
be spraying Raid. You’ve got 
dead ants on your step.” 

I raised a finger. “Actually, 
dead ants mean the hive is being 
cleaned and the colony will be re- 
plenished.”’ 


® The woman looked at me as 


though I were a cumulonimbus 
cloud rolling toward her picnic. 
Twyla introduced her as 
Doreen Lundstrom. Doreen 
looked like one of those armored 
bosom sorts who plays loud 
chordblasts of righteousness on 
the organ on Sunday mornings 


®while eying the congregation for 
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hints of mischief. 
‘“‘Have a bite with us, 
Doreen,” said Speed Nelson. 
“No thanks. I’m dropping off 
these lemon bars for Ocky.”’ 


Doreen went into the kitchen 
and Melly whispered, ‘“‘She 
wants to marry Grandpa.” 

Melly was shushed by both 
parents as Doreen reappeared and 
asked me, ‘“That Cadillac yours?” 

“| was hired to deliver it to 
Ocky.”’ 

Speed Voss told Doreen I was 
a private eye from New Jersey. 

Doreen peered at me over the 
tops of her spectacles. “I’ve 
never met a private eye. You 
don’t look like one.” 

I was about to point out the in- 
congruity of her statements when 
Sandy commented on a stuffed 
squirrel perched on deer antlers 
across the room. 

‘That squirrel was Ocky’s 
pet,”” said Speed Nelson. ‘‘Just 
fell off the box elder one day. 
Dead as a rock. | got that buck 
with the thirty ought six.’’ He 
pointed a few feet to the left and 
added, ‘‘Ocky caught that north- 
ern with stink bait.” 

‘Bet you don’t know what 
stink bait is,” said Melly 

*‘Nope.”’ 

‘Rotten hamburger and 
Velveeta.” 

“You can add oatmeal if you 
want,” said Speed Voss. 
‘*Launch just came in.” 

*“Grandpa’s here!”’ 

We all went outside. Half a 
dozen guys were walking up the 
dock, none of whom looked like 
he was expecting a ’74 Cadillac. 
I figured Ocky to be the wiry 
man in the porkpie hat collecting 
money from the others. 

He walked over and said, 
‘‘Perch and walleyes ’re just 
jumpin’ up to shake hands to- 
day.’’ His grin was so wide I sus- 
pected it met in the back. “‘Eve- 
ning launch goes out at four.” 

I said I wasn’t a customer, in- 
troduced myself, pointed to the 
Cadillac, and gave him the letter. 

‘‘No idea what’s goin’ on 
here,”’ he said as he slit the enve- 
lope with his finger and unfolded 
Cynthia’s letter. 

It must have been a full minute 
before he said, ‘‘Goldurnit! 
Goldurnit! Can it be?”’ 

Melly tugged at Ocky’s shirt. 
‘“‘What’s the deal, Grandpa?”’ 

“Cynthia Rice sent me a Cadil- 
lac!” 

‘“‘Who’s Cynthia Rice?” asked 
Twyla. 

‘““Geez — it must have been 
forty years ago. Yeah, it was the 
summer of 59. I was working at 
what used to be the Bluebird 
Cafe over on the corner of Main 
where they got that video store 
now. Cynthia was up from the 
Cities visiting, gosh, I forget who 
— some relatives, I guess. She 
and I went out just about every 
night. Oh, she was a foxy article. 
Looked just like Sandra Dee. She 
loved the Bluebird’s rhubarb pie 


and told me if I’d give her the rec- 


ipe, she’d buy me a Cadillac con- 
vertible someday.” 

‘‘What’s her letter say, 
Grandpa?” 

‘“Dear Ocky. I made a lot of 
money from that rhubarb pie. 
Here’s your Cadillac convertible. 
Cynthia Rice Van Deusen.’”’ 

‘‘How could she make money 
from pie?”’ asked Doreen. 

‘She owned a pie shop,”’ said 


Sandy. 
‘She still as pretty as ever?” 
Ocky asked me. 


‘She looks mighty fine,”’ I 
said, 

“You got the keys to that 
Caddy?” 

I handed them over. 

“Dad, what are you doing?” 


- asked Twyla. 


‘““Goin’ to see Cynthia.” 
““You’re driving to New Jer- 
sey?’ This was from Doreen who 
had taken to glaring at me for the 
greater portion of each minute 
but now stared with disbelief at 

Ocky. 


“That car’s gonna’ burn oil,” 
said Speed Voss. 

“Dad, you’re talking — how 
many miles?”’ 

“This Cynthia could be a nut 
job,” said Speed Nelson. 

“Or one of those black widow 
killers,” added Speed Voss. 

‘For crying out loud, Dad, be 
sensible. Call her first.”’ 

‘Nah, I'l] surprise her.”’ 

“Watch that oil gauge,”’ said 
Speed Voss. 

‘“*You two want to ride back 
east with me?”’ Ocky asked 
Sandy and me. 

We said Cynthia had given us 
airline tickets. 

Ocky kissed Twyla and Melly, 
shook hands with everyone else, 
and said he’d call. He and the 
Cadillac vanished up the high- 
way. 

“If that isn’t the limit,” said 
Twyla. “He didn’t even pack a 
suitcase.” 

““Or take a snack,”’ said 
Doreen who hadn’t eased up on 
the glaring. 

“‘Darndest thing,” said Speed 
Nelson. 

“Did that car burn oil for 
you?” Speed Voss asked me. 

A mosquito drilled through 
my sock. “‘No.” 

“‘Might as well have coffee,” 
said Twyla. 

““Can we eat Doreen’s lemon 
bars?” asked Melly. 

We followed Twyla inside. 
She told us to sit down but no- 
body did. Doreen picked up a 
spatula and began putting bars on 
a plate. Conversation sputtered 
and fumed without igniting. 
There was an “‘Uffda,”’ a 
“Golly,” and a ‘‘Man oh man,” 
followed by a second ‘‘Uffda.”’ 

I folded my arms across my 
chest. “Does this situation re- 
mind any of you folks of movies 
where someone from the outside 
world arrives in a village and 
scatters pixie dust into the thick 
broth of country life?”’ 
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Melly sneaked a lemon bar. 
Speed Voss and Speed Nelson 
and Twyla looked at me politely. 
I went on. “‘It particularly brings 
to my mind the films of Bertrand 
Tavernier and Pedro Almodovar 
and Luis Bunuel.”’ 

Doreen started waving her 


spatula in my face. The cat 

sprang from the display case at 
the waving spatula and landed 
with full force on my forehead, 


propelling me back sharply into 
deer antlers. The stuffed squirrel 
bounced off my shoulder and 
landed on the floor where the cat 
began to wrestle with it. 

I felt the back of my head. ‘I 
think I’m punctured.” 

‘““Let me see,”’ said Twyla. 

“If Grandpa were here he 
could drill your head,”’ said 
Melly. 

‘You might wanna’ get a teta- 
nus shot,” said Speed Voss. 

Twyla said my head was in- 
dented but she couldn’t tell if it 
was a new indention or not. 
Speed Nelson offered to drive 
Sandy and me to the airport with 
a stop at the clinic. Doreen 
wrapped a dozen lemon bars in 
foil and handed them to Sandy, 
saying, ‘“Now we can wash the 
pan.” 

At the airport Sandy and I 
shook hands with Speed Nelson 
who said, ‘““You two’ll have to 
come back for ice fishing this 
winter and the smelt fry in May.” 

Three hours later, airborne, my 
arm hurting like hell from the 
tetanus shot, and eating a quite 
decent chicken Vindaloo, I asked 
Sandy how she thought Cynthia 
made money from rhubarb pie. 

“T think she poisoned Van 
Deusen with oxalic acid from the 
rhubarb and inherited his 
money.” 

“Girl, you’ ve got a wild imagi- 
nation!” 

‘‘And if she gets a whiff of 
Ocky’s T-shirt in her living - 
room, she’ll dispose of him too.”’ 

“T’ll keep an eye on Ocky in 
Princeton.” 
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“‘What I find most fascinating 
is that one hundred percent of the 
guys sitting at that bar were 
named Speed.” 

‘I suppose the moniker is set- 
tled on the little nippers the first 
time they tumble out of their bas- 
sinets and their mothers notice 
the velocity with which they 
sock their tiny fists into the apple- 
sauce.’ 

‘‘Nope. Twyla told me they 
got named Speed when they 
played ‘Freight Train’ on dueling 
banjos in the high school talent 
show.” 

| asked Sandy it she knew that 
people’s hair grows fastest in the 
morning. 

Janet Kirk lives in Princeton, 
where she is on the staff of Town 
Topics. Her stories have appeared 
in the Kelsey Review and the 1998 
U.S. 1 Summer Fiction Issue. She 
takes piano lessons and reads P.G. 
Wodehouse. 


The Perfect Wife 


Paddy Wieser 


hen | first got to know 
Jack, | wondered if I 
could ever get him to 


leave behind his wife for me. 
You know, just close the door on 
her. 

I met Jack through group. Af- 
ter a few sessions, he asked me if 
I wanted to go out. 

‘“‘Hey, wanna grab a bite some- 
where?”’ His pale blue eyes twin- 
kled and a smile spread across 
his face. 

That first time, we went to a 
diner and ate cherry pie and > 
drank Sanka, talking until 2 a.m. 
We talked a lot about his wife 
and some about my husband. 

‘““Mary Rose... My sweet 
Mary Rose.”’ He said her name. 
Id heard it many times before. 

““Mary Rose is always think- 
ing of other people. Like that 
time the guy next door lost his 
job. Mary Rose said, ‘I know 
what that dear must be going 
through. Remember that time Ra- 
fael told me he could only afford 
one seamstress and Carlotta had 
in more time than me. ‘Mrs. 
Dooley, I’m sorry to tell you, but 
we just can’t keep two of you on 
anymore.’”’ Jack was imitating 
Mary Rose imitating her former 
boss. He continued recalling 
Mary Rose’s words. ‘‘‘Oh, dear. 
That poor young man. I’m going 
to bake a double fudge chocolate 
cake and run it over to him. 
Chocolate always comforts in 
times of devastation.’”’ 

Then he said, ‘“‘Mary Rose is 
always ready with a cake or a cas- 
serole to sooth sad or bad occa- 
sions — beef noodles for the be- 
reaved, steaming chicken broth 
for the sick, and chocolate — al- 
ways chocolate — for the down 
and out. Mary Rose. . . always 
thinking of others.” 

He looked over at me as he 
spoke her name, guilt beginning 
to load down his portly frame. 
‘Oh, Maggie, what am I gonna 
do?” he asked me, 

“Jack, Jack,” I said, taking his 
hand and patting it. 

I liked Jack. He was kind with 
people and handsome with his 
crinkly white hair. And he was 
the most civilized Irishman when 
it came to having a drop. Why he 
only drank two cocktails a year 
— both on St. Paddy’s Day. 
He’d dust off a bottle of 
Tullemore Dew and measure out 
a jiggerful. Then he'd fill a tall 
glass with it and Seven-up. When 
he’d had two on top of a bellyful 
of comed beef and cabbage, he’d 
stand up and say in a mock Irish 
brogue, ‘‘O’Cheers to the Green 
and tip two to another year 


- gone.” 


At least that’s what he did this 


year. ; 
We were starting to do more 


and more together, 


One night, when he picked me © 


up to go bowling, I carelessly 
tossed my bowling ball and 
shoes in the back. 

“Oh,”’ Jack said, alarm filling 
his voice. ‘“Oh. Be careful of the 
box.” 

As | climbed into the front 
seat, he leaned into the back and 
gently pulled a shoebox to safety. 
It was covered in a glossy paper 
of roses — a garden of tiny tea 
roses, blooming yellow roses, 
and bold red buds al] crowding 
against one another. 

“Sorry,” I said. | wondered if 
it was a present for me. 

About a block down the road, 
I felt a chill cross my shoulders, 
like ice floating across a lake. 
‘‘Jack, could you turn up the heat 
a little?”’ | asked. 

“Sure, Darlin’,”’ he said. That 
night we bowled four games, gig- 
gling all the time over my gutter- 
balls. And I forgot about the box. 

After that, we were a pretty 
steady item. Thursdays we 
bowled. Sundays it was brunch. 
Every other Friday a movie — 
art films and silly comedies and 
buckets of buttered popcorn to 
take our minds off of the busy 
week behind us. 

One night, Jack took me for a 


¢ 


oa 


drive, curving around the bends 


of a hill until we came to a 
wooded park. He pulled in and 
said, ‘‘I have a surprise. Come 
on.” 

I jumped out as he popped 
open the trunk that revealed a 
wicker basket topped with a red 
plaid blanket. Jack pulled them 
out. “I’ve got wine and glasses 
and candles in the basket. To- 
night calls for a little celebration. 
I’m even going to have my third 
drink of the year.” 

Nearby, in a clearing sur- 
rounded by pines, he spread out 
the blanket and uncorked the 
Cabernet as I lit a single candle. 


We clinked our glasses under the® 


expansive purple sky lit by a 
smattering of stars and a cool 
autumn breeze swished across 
our faces, leaving behind the 
scent of dried pine needles. 

“Maggie,” Jack said. ““You’ve 
really come to mean a Jot to me. 
Really. 1... well... 1 feelso 
comfortable with you. Andi = 
guess . . . well, I’m not exactly 
sure if you feel like I do but I 
think we’re ready . . . well, you 
know.”’ Then he pulled me close 
to him and held me tight. 

Later, we lay a long timeJook- 
ing at the sparkling stars and the 
round, ecru face in the sky. 


“Say, are you hungry? | © 


packed some sandwiches in the 
trunk.” 

“Pll get them,” | said, grab- 
bing his keys and darting to the 
car. 

The trunk light shone on a 
brown paper bag and as I pulled 
it Out, a rose and the corner of a 
box caught my eye. 


. 
It was the rose-covered shoe- 


box. 

The air suddenly grew brisk 
and the wind kicked up, swirling 
leaves around and extinguishing 
the picnic candle. 

When I returned to Jack with 
the sandwiches, | asked, ‘‘What’s 
in that shoebox, anyway?” 


He looked like a dieter caught™ ; 


with his hands in a candy sack. 
The twinkle in his eyes disap- 
peared as quickly as the stars in 
the blackening sky above. 

And I knew. I knew what was 
in the box. 

It was Mary Rose. 

He'd brought Mary Rose with 


him everywhere. He couldn’t 3 


bear to be without her. 
I sank onto the blanket. ‘Jack, 


Jack,” I said, not knowing what 
else to say. 


a 
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After a long silence, Jack 

™ spoke. “When Mary Rose died, | 
had her cremated. | always 
planned to find a place for her, 
but whenever I went to look, | 
couldn’t stand the thought of 
leaving her all alone in such a 
place. The crypts were so 
spooky. Mary Rose. My sweet 
Mary Rose. She jumps at her 

* own shadow. I couldn’t leave her 
all by herself in some dark space. 
She deserved more than that.” 

‘So I kept her ashes in the 
box. It was her favorite box. 
“Look, Jack, a box just for me — 
covered in roses. Mary Janes for 
Mary Rose in a box of roses,””’ 
Jack said, remembering his 
wife’s playful words. 

“Mary Rose used to get such 
delight out of small things like 
that.” 

It was the first time he had 
ever spoken of her in the past 
tense. Maybe, eventually, there 
was hope for us. 

. “After a while I got used to 
Mary Rose being there. | felt 
comfort in having her nearby. It 
eased my pain when I could talk 
to her,” Jack said. ‘‘Really, I al- 
ways meant to find some place 
for her — the right place. But in 
the meantime, I grew to depend 

on having her around.” 

The brie and French bread 
sandwiches were beginning to 
stink. 

Jack quietly packed them up 
with the rest of the picnic fare 
and began carrying it to the car. 
When he opened the trunk, he 
crumpled to his knees and began 
sobbing. “Mary Rose, I’m so 
sorry, my dear. It’s just so lone- 
® some. And...and... you'd like 
Maggie.”’ Jack looked at the box 
all the while. 

We drove home in silence. 
The whole time, it felt as ifa 
stone lump sat between us. 

“Jack, { need a few days. I'll 
call you this weekend.” I softly 
a touched his arm before closing 
the car door. I didn’t think I 
would ever see him again. 

] knew Mary Rose had meant 
the world to him and when she 
got a brain tumor and died, it was 
as if the world had folded into a 
neat little square, sucked dry of 
music and dancing and laughter, 
@ and of the sun and the stars and 
- the moon. Jack spoke of her all 

the time at group. “‘She was the 
perfect wife,” he’d say. 

I went to group because my 
husband had died about the same 
time Jack lost Mary Rose, only 
where Jack went in pain and loss, 
I went in anger. | mean how 
much could I grieve for a hus- 

~ band who had died in a car crash 
with his girlfriend at his side? 
But that’s another story. When I 
saw the ad in the paper for the 
Support Group for Widows and 
Widowers, | thought it might 
help me with some of my anger. 
Jack and the others spoke of their 

— losses and I listened. 

When Jack stopped over on 
Sunday, I was a little surprised, 
but prepared. | knew what | 
wanted to say. 

“Jack, you’ve got to put Mary 
Rose to rest if ever there is to be 
a chance between us. You have 
to give her peace. And you have 
to give yourself some peace,”’ | 
® told him over a pot of Irish tea 
and currant scones. 

“I know, | know.” 

“It doesn’t mean that she 
won’t be with you in your 
thoughts at times. You will al- 
ways have your fond memories, 
but if you want a future — at 
least with me — you’ ve got to 


deal with this.” 


“I do, Maggie. Believe me, I 
do. I will, Maggie.” 
_ We were both quiet for some 
time before Jack spoke again. 
~ “You know, Mary Rose always 
loved the ocean — the waves 
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crashing up against her as the sun 
beat down. I remember her run- 
ning to the edge of the water be- 
fore she flopped into the cold, 
shallow waves and screaméa 
with glee. Those chubby legs of 
hers could really move. Tomor- 
row, I’m taking Mary Rose to the 
shore. She and | will drive down 
to Cape May, passing all the 
painted ladies — those colorful 
Victorians she so loved — and 
stop at a quiet spot. That’s where 
I’1l take Mary Rose. She can fi- 
nally rest among the caressing 
waves.” 

The next day, I imagined Jack 
at the edge of the water, carefully 
placing the ashes of his dead 
wife on foamy green waves, with 
the sun like a gleaming Buddha 
belly blessing the ceremony. 

About two weeks later, Jack 
took me.to his newly purchased 
cottage. It was to be my home, 
too. At the threshold, he picked 
me up in my mint-green suit and 
carried me across. The cobble- 
stone fireplace held a crackling 
fire, with flames licking the inte- 
rior stones. On a table next to the 
sofa was a bucket of ice and a 
bottle of champagne. 

““Oh, Jack.”’ 

I stepped inside and was a bit 
chilled. “I?ll warm you up,” Jack 
said, giving me a hug. 

Then | noticed the beautiful 
vase on the mantle. An antique, 
creamy-colored vase with 
painted flowers in the front 
framed by a delicate ribbon of 
gold. 

“It’s lovely, Jack. For my bou- 
quet.”’ 

Jack looked stricken. “‘No, 
Maggie. No.” 

As I moved closer to the 
hearth, I realized it wasn’t a vase 
at all. It was an urn. An urn with 
a flat top. 

It was Mary Rose. 

My voice cracked and hot 
tears streamed down my cheeks. 
“Jack, I thought you took Mary 
Rose to... to... I thought you 
gave her peace in the water she 
so loved.” 

‘Maggie, I just couldn’t. I 
couldn’t let her be swallowed up 
by all that water. Drowned. Scat- 
tered among the fishes. No 
longer one. Just bits, lost at sea. 
Nibbled on by the sharks. Mag- 
gie, you couldn’t expect me to do 
that to Mary Rose.” 

| just stood there, not knowing 
if | should scream or run out the 
door. I began wondering about 
annulments and whether being 

jealous of a heap of ashes was 


grounds for one. My legs began 
to shake and I sat down in the 
nearest chair, drawing a deep 
breath. I didn’t want to blurt out 
anything I would later regret. 

Jack looked thoroughly devas- 
tated. It was painful to see him so 
sad. I looked at the urn and 
thought of its contents. Then I 
looked down at my hands and the 
fat gold band Jack had so lov- 
ingly placed on my finger just 
hours before. My hands were 
plump and healthy and blood 
pulsed through the delicate veins. 
I watched my hands as they fell 
on Jack’s arm and I felt my 
breathing through the steady 
heaves of my chest. I smelled the 
fresh scent of my bouquet. 

She was dust and I was full of 
breath. 

“Jack, why don’t you go light 
the fire in the bedroom. Ill bring 
the champagne.” 

He looked over at me and 
smiled, grabbing some kindling 
and a few pieces of wood. | 
watched as his back disappeared 
into the bedroom. 

After a few minutes, I picked 
up the bottle of champagne and 
glasses and went into the bed- 
room, closing the door tightly be- 
hind Jack and me, whispering, 
“Good night, Mary Rose. Sleep 
well. Goodbye, Mary Rose.” 


Paddy Wieser is the penname of 
Patricia Wieser, who works as an 
information services writer at 
Princeton University’s Plasma 
Physics Laboratory. She has a de- 
gree in journalism from the Uni- 
versity of Nebraska. Her hobbies 
are her bulldog, Mongo, and her 
husband, Gregg. 
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to have whiter teeth today. In one 40 minute 
convenient, comfortable session with your 
dental professional, you can transform your 
Most precious possession—your smile—into 
something you'll want to show the world. 


“l can't believe the 
difference whitening 


made in my smile - 
and my life!” 
Make an appointment today. 


As seen recently on 20/20 


There’s a brighter smile in your future! 


Melvin S. Babad, DMD 
609-396-949} 
1941 S. Broad Street, Hamilton, NJ 
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~ Time is money. 
~ Its also a tuna on rye 
or a corned beef sandwich. 


At least it could be if you 
ever had time to eat lunch. 
Hang in there, we can help. 


We're Office Interiors South, 
the area’s leading office 
furniture supplier. 


We've got 
everything, from 
= ae top name brand 
NA desks, file 
cabinets, and 
credenzas, to computer tables, 


a “ = 


even lamps. 


And welll come right to your 
office to help you plan 


conference room furniture and 


workspaces that work perfectly 


your budget. 

And with Office Interiors 
South, you can count on the 
same great service for tiny 


jobs, as well as for big ones. 
Now that’s food for thought. 


Stop wasting your lunch hour 
walking around an office 
superstore. Call us at 

(888) 285-2025, for interiors 
that work. 


-We'll make you look like a- 


hero. And we'll help you get a 
chance to eat a hero, too. 


I 


OFFICE INTERIORS South 
6 Berry Drive, Hainesport, NJ 08036 


» New Jersey State Contract Vendor 


and look great, all within 


NEED TO GIVE A SPEECH? 
HELP IS JUST A PHONE CALL AWAY! 


MEMBER 


NATIONAL 
SPEAKERS 
ASSOCIATION 


r 


Free 
Consultation 


Call George Scherer 


609-924-5334 


Fairleigh Dickinson 
University 


CFP and Certified Financial Planner® are Federally Registered marks of the 
Certified Financial Planner Board of Standards, Inc. (CFP Board). 


FINANCIAL PROFESSIONALS 


ADVANCE YOUR CAREER OPTIONS 
ENROLL NOW IN FDU’s 


Financial Planning Certificate Program 


* Broaden your knowledge base. 

* Network with Professionals. 

* Offered in Madison, Teaneck and Princeton. 

* Only university-based program in New Jersey 
approved by the CFP Board of Standards, Inc. 

* Classes start in October. 


Open House Dates 


Tuesday, September 14 - Madison 
Wednesday, September 22 - Princeton 
Starting at 6 p.m. 


For more information Call 973-443-8990 
Fax 973-443-8178 or E-Mail profed@mailbox.fdu.edu 


The Mayor 
of Intelligence 


Joe Maguire 


olks laugh when I tell em 
EF: the Mayor of Intelli- 

gence. Oh, I suppose they 
think I’m a numbskull or some 


kinda mental patient, but I can as- 
sure you that I’m not. Not that 


* my brain is bustin’ to beat all or 


anything, but I ain’t no moron 
neither. | just do happen to be the 
Mayor of Intelligence, and that is 
what gets the giggles goin’, so to 
speak. 

The Intelligence I refer to is In- 
telligence, West Virginia, of 
course, and so there ain’t much 
for me to do but tell folks what I 
am, then watch the smile cross 
their lips and wait for the fullf- 
ledged guffaw or bird-like titter 
— which generally, but not al- 
ways, depends on the gender of 
the chuckler. 

Course, in whatever form the 
laughter may come, it soon turns 
to open-muzzled disbelief when I 
tell the story of how I come to be 
the mayor of this fine hamlet. 
Fact is, it amazes me. In any 
event, the story of my ascension, 
as my momma likes to call it, 
seems to most folks to be enter- 
tainin’ in some way, and I must 
admit that bein’ the teller is just 
about as much fun as bein’ the 
tellee — though having never 
been on the receivin’ end, my be- 
lief on this subject cannot be con- 
sidered much more than conjec- 
ture. Nonetheless, I do love to 
spin my particular yarn, and have 
herein set out to do so. 

The story begins with the day I 
acquired the nickname I have car- 
ried with me for the past 20 
years. Now I have always been 
of the mind that because the facts 
concernin’ the acquisition of my 
nickname and the story of how I 
come to be Mayor of Intelligence 
are directly related it often adds 
to the bewilderment of those 
folks hear my tale. And the fact 
that any town would elect a 
mayor with the nickname of Toe 
Stubber solidifies said stupefac- 
tion, so to speak. 

So the story begins 20 years 
ago when my friend Billy Swin- 
dle, tired of the poverty into 
which he and the rest of Intelli- 
gence had been born, devised 
what he called his “‘foolhardy 
plan.”’ Now, knowin’ Billy and 
the malapropisms and mixed 
metaphors he’s prone to, I ne- 
glected to inform him that what 
he meant to say was “‘foolproof.”’ 
And besides, the irony of his de- 
scription was amusin’ enough. 
You see, Billy was plannin’ to - 
rob the town’s only bank, Intelli- 
gence Second National. (Where 
they hid Intelligence First Na- 
tional remains a mystery to me, 
even given the privileges of my 
respected office.) 

Now, having been a member 
of the less fortunate — which is 
not to say downtrodden — I un- 
derstood perfectly well Billy’s de- 
sire to improve his financial 
standin’. But I must admit that I 
was surprised to hear that Billy 
was considerin’ an outright 
crime. Not that my friend hadn’t 
been straddlin’ the line of right 
and wrong ever since we was 
knee-high to a grasshopper (as- 
suming, of course, grasshoppers » 
have knees), it’s just that this 
step over that line was not the 
sort of activity | expected from 
Billy. Sure, I had seen him ped- 
dle the sort of horse feathers and 
snake oil that the housewives of 
Intelligence just could not resist, 
and his status as a dealer of three- 
card monte was unparalleled in 
the county, but this was serious. 
What was a friend to do, ’cept 


Lives of Crime 


question him about it? Well, I 
must say that when Billy re- 
sponded that be was tired of 
eatin’ genetic food, I was truly 
mystified, and the look of con- 
sternation on my face must have 
been Billy’s clue to elaborate. 

“You know,”’ he said. ““Them 
foods that come in cans with the 
plain white labels.” ‘‘Oh.”’ I said. 
“Them’s generic, Billy.” 

“Generic?” he asked. “‘Well, 
whatever. The point is, I ain’t ate 
a brand-name can of beans in my 
life, and I’m more ’n a little tired 
of it.” 

And so, bein’ more loyal than 
bright — and knowin’ that once 
Billy had set his mind to some- 
thin’ he was stubborn as a barbed 
splinter — I decided to help my 
friend in the commission of his 
crime. As all good criminals do 
— or so we thought, bein’ the 
amateurs in thievery that we 
were — we went to a quiet place 
to pian the particulars of our pil- 
lage. 

Earl’s Tavern was quieter ’n 
usual that day, and both Billy 
and I figured that to be a good 
omen. It was so quiet, in fact, 
that other than us there was nary 
a soul in the place. with the nota- 
ble exception of Earl himself. 
And with Earl bein’ more’n a lit- 
tle hard of hearin’ — and his 
dog, also named Earl, a little on 
the deaf side as well — Billy and 
I felt free to discuss the plan with 
out havin’ to lower our voices. 

Any belief in good omens was 
shattered immediately when Earl 
— the man, not the dog — mis- 
understood our order of “‘two 
mugs of beer” as “two margari- 
tas.”’ But Billy and I, accustomed 
to Earl’s bartendin’ blunders, 
continued formulatin’ our 
scheme. Course, hammerin’ out 
the details was relatively easy, 
considerin’ the simplicity of the 
thing. Basically, Billy would put 
on a mask, walk into the bank, 
and demand all the money. | 
would drive the getaway car. 

“Kinda simple, ain’t it?” | 
asked. 

“Simplicity,” Billy averred, 
assuming the air of authority he 
used when confident in a 
scheme. ““That’s what makes it 
so foolhardy — the simplicity.” 

‘What if the tellers don’t hand 
over the money?”’ I asked. 

“They will with mé wavin’ a 
gun in their face,” he laughed. 

“You don’t have a gun.” 

‘What about my granddaddy’s 
rifle?” 

“It ain’t a rifle, Billy — it’s a 
blunderbuss. And you can’t rob a 
bank with a Revolutionary War 
gun. Nobody’ II take you seri- 
ously.” 

‘‘What about a knife. | could 
use a really big knife.” 

“Then all them tellers would 
have to do is step back from the 
window so’s you couldn’t reach 

em.” 

“Okay then, smarty-pants — 
how about a big stick? That way 
I could threaten to reach it 
through the slot and brain ’em 
with it.” 

“Oh, Billy’ listen to yourself. 
A big stick? That don’t make no 
sense. You need a decent gun, 
plain and simple.” 

And with that, my loyalty be- 
gan to get the better of me; I had 
become Billy’s accomplice. 
There was no turnin’ back, and 
so I resigned myself to helpin’ 
my friend, no matter what the 
consequences. To seal my com- 
mitment, | bought the next round 
of drinks. When our “‘two 
draughts, please”’ arrived as 
“two daiquiris,” | knew we was | 
in trouble. 


After our initial “brain-swarm- 
ing,”’ as Billy called it, it took us 
a week or so to solidify the plan. 
Frighteningly, it was all begin- 
nin’ to come together. Heck, 
Billy’d even borrowed a gun 
from his cousin Ray, who 
worked as a sheriff's deputy in 
Wheeling. 

“Don’t you see the ironing?” 
Billy guffawed. “I’m gonna rob 
a bank with a cop’s gun!”’ 

‘Tl understand, Billy, but we re- 
ally need to concentrate on this. 
Now, how long do you reckon 
you’ ll be inside doin’ the actual 
robbin’?”’ 

“Fifteen minutes,”’ Billy said 
immediately. ‘Give or take five.” 

“Now, Billy, I don’t have 
much more of an idea about this 
than you, but it seems to me that 
fifteen minutes is just about an 
eternity when it comes to bank- 
robbin’. I was thinkin’ more like 
five minutes, give or take one,”’ I 
said, eyein’ him with a serious- 
ness I hoped would persuade him. 

‘“‘Five minutes?” he said. 
‘Hell, itll take half them old 
folks a good ten just to get on the 
floor.” 

“The floor?” I asked, begin- 
nin’ to worry. 

‘““Of course,”’ he answered. 
“Everybody knows that when a 
robber yells ‘Freeze! Don’t no- 
body move!’ you’re supposed to 
hit the floor.” 

‘I think the less freezin’ and 
nobody-movin’ we do in this 


* 


. 


. 


case the better. Just get in and get @ 


out.” 

‘““Where’s the fun in that?” 
Billy asked, discouraged by this 
“term of events.” 

‘‘Ain’t supposed to be fun. 
Supposed to be successful,”’ I of- 
fered. 


“I suppose you’re right,” Billy ¢: 


acquiesced. “‘Can | at least tell 
em it’s a stick-up?”’ 

‘I do believe you’re obliged to 
do so,” I said, knowing how im- 
portant it was to him. 

And with that, we were set. I 
would drive the getaway car, a 
van Billy had also borrowed — 
this time from his cousin 


LuAnn’s fiance, Bobby, who had = 


need for a van, considerin’ he 
was leader of a Lynyrd Skynyrd 
cover band called ‘‘Freebird II” 
(“‘Freebird”’ bein’ already taken 
by a similar band in the next 
county); and Billy, of course, 
would do the actual holdin’ up. 
So, when the day came, we were 


ready — well, ready as we were ® 


gonna be, all things considered. 

At noon of that (in Billy’s 
words) “‘faithful” day, we rolled 
up in front of Intelligence Second 
National, took a deep breath and 
““synthesized”’ our watches. 

“Okay — five minutes, give 
or take,” Billy said, and moved 
to crawl out the back doors of the 
van — a task that was, in this 
case, easier said than done. Any 
semblance of surreptitiousness 
was shattered immediately as 
Billy’s first step landed on, then 
pierced, the skin of Freebird II’s 
bass drum, which was exposed 
due to the band’s not havin’ 


enough money to buy cases for 


the instruments of percussion, 
much less the guitars and such, 
which Billy promptly dominoed 
over after losin’ his balance 
(what with one foot trapped in 
tympanum and the other 
swingin’ around like a spastic 
swattin’ at a pinata). It took 
about ten seconds or so for Billy 
to right himself and liberate his 
leg, at which time he prepared to 
disguise himself with one-half of 
a pair of women’s nylons (also 


= 


= 


borrowed — though, without her | 


permission — from his cousin 


Kak 
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LuAnn). In his zeal, however, 
Billy tugged a little too hard and 
created a run in the stocking that 
exposed nearly all of his nose 
and at least the majority of his 
mouth, not to mention his eyes 
and a good portion of his fore- 
head. But Billy was undaunted 
and before I could stop him, he 
was inside the bank. 

What happens next is a matter 
of some debate, and having not 
been inside as the robbery began, 
I can only tell you what I have 
been told. One thing is for cer- 
tain, though — despite Billy’s 
mug mashing its way out of the 
stocking into which it had been 
stuffed, not one patron of Intelli- 
gence Second National recog- 
nized him. It was later said that 
the straining of Billy’s rather pro- 
nounced features to exit the 
stocking distorted his face to 
such a degree that most folks 
didn’t even know he was human, 
much less which human. And, as 
can be expected, Billy’s com- 
mand to “stick °em up”’ was un- 
intelligible and went largely ig- 
nored for the first two or three 
minutes of the crime. Finally, the 
bank’s manager, Mrs. Claudella 
Devereaux, nee Devereaux (she 
married her cousin Paul), figured 
out that Billy — whose identity, 
as | have said, was yet to be 
known — was attemptin’, how- 
ever clumsily, to rob the place. 

In what is either a fortunate 
twist of fate or an unfortunate ac- 
cident (dependin’ on one’s view- 
point), Billy’s back-and-forth 
with Mrs. Devereaux lasted an- 
other three minutes, and thus se- 
verely tested the limits of my pa- 
tience. Stepping out of the 
driver’s side of the van, I was pre- 
pared to run into the bank and. . 
. | didn’t know exactly what. It 
seemed that Billy and I had for- 
mulated a plan for everything but 
what I would do in the event that 
his five minutes expired. While I 
was mullin’ this over, 13-year- 
old Daniel Devereaux (no rela- 
tion to the aforementioned bank 
manager — or her husband), part- 
time delivery boy for the Intelli- 
gence Food-O-Rama, ran over 
my foot with his bicycle, causing 
me not only to let out a yelp, but 
also to attempt the rescue of my 
friend with a pronounced limp 
(the limp being mine, of course, 
not my friend’s). And, so, I en- 
tered the bank. 

What began as a rescue mis- 
sion quickly turned into the foil- 
ing of arobbery. Tryin’ to blend 
in with the other patrons, | 
grabbed one of them chained 
pens and began to fill out a de- 
posit slip. But as is so often the 
case with tethered writing imple- 
ments, this one was out of ink. 
So rather than draw unwanted at- 
tention to myself, | decided to try 
another counter, whereupon, as a 
result of my bein’ off-balance af- 
ter the run-in with young Daniel 
Devereaux, I stubbed my toe on 
the bowling ball Harry ““Hoss’”’ 
Devereaux (an avid bowler) had 
set down in order to fill out a de- 
posit slip of his own. This sent 
me stumblin’ across the lobby — 
on a beeline for Billy. It was 
quite a takedown, I can assure 
you. 

It should be no surprise that in 
a small town like Intelligence, 
thwartin’ a bank robbery (even if 
the perpetrator is one of your 
friends) is a ticket to the mayoral 
easy chair, and in the very next 
ballot, | was elected in a land- 
slide. 

But this tale wouldn’t be com- 
plete without assurin’ you that all 
involved have been set on the 

path to success — includin’ 
Billy. After | awarded him a may- 
oral pardon (an act of sketchy le- 
gality but unmitigated effective- 
ness), Billy took over as delivery 
boy for the Intelligence Food-O- 


: _ Rama after Daniel Devereaux 


was promoted to assistant man- 
agerof the deli section — and 
Billy’s ten percent employee dis- 
count has made for a virtual feast 
on brand-name foodstuffs. 

For her efforts in keepin’ Intel- 
ligence Second National the com- 
munity stalwart that it is, Mrs. 
Devereaux was promoted to re- 
gional manager. Meanwhile, 
Mrs. Devereaux’s brother-in-law, 
Hoss, has since set a Greater In- 
telligence Bowling League (““B” 
Division) record with a remark- 
able 267. 

"he once-unfortunately named 
“Freebird Il”? has found nominal 
success as “Freebird” after the ri- 
val group disbanded and new in- 
struments were bought. (Their 
touching version of the seminal 
classic “Gimme Three Steps” 
was the highlight of LuAnn and 
Bobby’s wedding reception.) 

LuAnn and Bobby are ex- 
pectin’. 

And I, of course, am the 
Mayor of Intelligence. 


Joe Maguire is a former news- 
paper reporter and editor who 
works as a project manager for 
Dow Jones & Co. Inc. “‘I’manavid 
reader of fiction of a number of 
genres, with a particular interest 
in humor,”’ he says. ‘John Ken- 
nedy Toole’s ‘A Confederacy of 
Dunces’ and Michael Malone’s 
‘Handling Sin’ are among my fa- 
vorites.”’ 


Go Fish 


Cliff Moore 


He dreamed of the sea and his 
dead sister, Reva. 

He could hear the waves in his 
dream and see the deep blue sky 
and the fleecy white clouds drift- 
ing along. He seemed to be float- 
ing on a pontoon or a raft of 
planks. He wasn’t sure which. It 
was peaceful. 

There were seagulls and he 
knew that they could poke out his 
eyes if they wanted too, but he 
knew that one of them was his sis- 
ter Reva, disguised. 

It seemed like they were trying 
to tell him something but he 
couldn’t make it out, a message, 
in a code of some kind. He 
wished they would use something 
he was used to, red or green 
lights, or sound some horns. One 
long, two short. Red right return- 
ing. Something like that. 

He was thirsty and hungry, but 
he didn’t mind, even though 
there was no food nor water of 
any kind. It was all right, but it © 
was just a dream. 

Jethro woke with a blinding 
hangover. He kept his eyes 
closed tightly, tasting sand in his 
mouth, grating against his teeth. 
For a long moment he had no 
idea where he was. He felt 
around with his hands and found 
more sand, lots of it. 

This was going to hurt, he 
knew. /t’ll stop your heart, you 
do it wrong. 

First the one eye opened, then 
the other, slowly and carefully. It 
was an old, familiar experience. 
He stared straight up, gritting his 
teeth and wincing against the sud- 
den flash of pain and striated 
light. His head pounded. 

He was under something oddly 
familiar, definitely not a build- 
ing. ‘‘Ah, shit,” he croaked, rec- 
ognizing it at last. ‘Hotel Under- 
wood.” His voice sounded as dry 
and scratchy as a keg of rusty 
nails. 

He lay belly up in shadow un- 
der the boardwalk, near the bulk- 
head away from the water. Sun- 
light filtering through the boards 
lay on the dirty beach in stripes, 
like marks from a lash. There 
was an empty lean-to nearby 
made of discarded packing 
crates, and there was a brown 
pup tent farther down the beach, 


set up by some absent, homeless 
drifters. Otherwise, he was alone. 
He brushed vacantly at a cloud of 
beach flies. There was a bad 
smell. 

Passing feet beat on the walk- 
way overhead. They sounded like 
hammers, battering at his throb- 
bing head. Five feet away, a sea- 
gull stood watching him as dis- 
passionately as a butcher eying a 
roast. Jethro tossed a handful of 
damp, gray, dirty sand at it. The 
canny old bird smoothly side- 
stepped the hurled sand, watch- 
ing and waiting. 

Sand filled his shirt and hair. It 
felt like ants, crawling. Suddenly 
ill, he sat up and puked onto the 
filthy beach, 

He looked at his watch but it 
was missing, along with his hat, 
and his side throbbed and ached 
where he had been cut, then 
stitched up at the hospital two : 
days before. It looked like some- 
thing nasty had been spilled gn 
his shirt front. He painfully 
tugged it up. The bandage oozed 
yellow and smelled bad. “‘Ah, 
fuck,”’ he said, remembering 
some of what he had been told by 
the doctor, something about in- 
fection, stitches, he wasn’t sure. 
The hangover left him too dazed. 
“*To hell with it,’ he said aloud, 
working his tongue around his 
dry, vile mouth. It felt alien, like 
somebody else’s tongue, some- 
body else’s mouth. 

Jethro grabbed for his wallet 
in a sudden attack of panic. It 
was still there, chained to his 
waist, but his luck hadn’t 
changed a bit during the night: 
the wallet was noticeably thinner. 
He shook the sand out of it and 
tried counting the money. The 
crisp, new twenty-dollar bills, 
now limp as rags, fluttered in his 
hands like green butterflies. He 
lost track after a while, started 
again, lost count again. Gave up. 

Well, he thought, at least ] 
didn’t lose my boots this time. 

He uncoiled and rose to his 
feet shakily, leaning one hand for 
support against a rough, black- 


alphagraphics’ 
Printshops Of The Future 
Toll Free 1 800-468-0125 


Don’t Get Caught! 


graphicait 


EO GES © DRE CT Re 
BIRCH UI 2 WEBS 
ADVERTISING? LINE ART 


GS RA Poi cC.sS 


DESIGN & PRODUCTION 


4 45 


Intelligent attention to your image, 


Continued on following page 


9. 


Enhance your marketability, increase your earnings potential, and 
validate your expertise in the IT marketplace. ll This comprehensive 
16-week MCSE certification is focused on giving IT professionals 
the skills to plan, implement, maintain, and support information 
systems in a wide range of computing environments using Microsoft 
Windows NT. @ Classes will be held at Rider located in suburban 
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Do you need 
a professional 
resume? 


Call a professional 
resume writer — this is our 
area of expertise. 


° Career Counseling 
¢ Resumes and Cover Letters 
¢ Interview Coaching 


¢ Job Search Counseling 
¢ Electronic Resumes 
¢ Resume Database Posting 
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SUPPLEMENT YOUR WORKFORCE 
THROUGH THE UPS AND DOWNS 
WITH FLEXIBLE STAFFING 

FROM EXPRESS PERSONNEL SERVICES. - 


We've built a reputation for providing dependable, 
quality workers whose skills and training match your 
company’s needs and expectations, And with Flex- - 
ible Staffing, you can count on Express to deliver 
the right people for your needs — right away. 

Call us to find out how Flexible Staffing can help 
your business grow. And be on the lookout for more 
good things to come from Express Personnel Services. 


call now 


AND FIND OUT MORE ABOUT FLEXIBLE STAFFING! THE RIGHT PEOPLE 


609-393-2003 @aneaey 
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Enroll in any one of ICM’s Microsoft, Lotus, or Novell 
certified education classes and receive a $50 gift certifi- 
cate, plus be entered into a drawing for a DVD player. 


Take a 2nd class and receive a $75 gift certificate plus 
entry into a drawing for a Digital Camera. 


Take a 3rd class and receive a $100 gift certificate 
plus entry into a drawing for 2 round-trip tickets 
anywhere in the continental United States. 


Prize drawing will be held on September 15th, 1999. 
*To qualify, enroliment and attendance must be within these dates. 


Appearing in Princeton 


Salvatore Amico M. Buttaci 


N 


Old habits had a way of lingering on 


world, like the slow, easy way he shuffled his feet 
in mid-air as he had often done in his sandals up 
and down the campus walks of Princeton Univer- 
sity. Albert tapped the pencil and notepad he kept in 
his top-left pocket. After the meeting he’d go some- 
where quiet and entertain himself with brainteasing 


physics equations. 


‘Sit down,” spoke the voice of The Awesome 
Powers. The four of them sat down, heads bowed, 
waiting for instructions. ‘‘I know you’re wondering 
why I called you here. Why you four in particular. 


Well, let me start off saying 


early 45 earth years already and Albert still 
thought ‘““G*d”’ when he came into the di- 
vine presence of The Awesome Powers. 


into the next 


Presley!” 


Albert knitted his bushy white brows. Elvis? The 
hip hip-gyrator from Tennessee who, one year after 
my demise, exploded on the rock ’n’ roll scene with 
‘Heartbreak Hotel’? Woodrow curled his lip into a 
half moon. Elvis Presley? T. S. Eliot, who crossed 
over in 1965, remembered the singer’s heyday with 
nostalgia, preferring his music to the Beatles. Com- 

‘mander William Bainbridge had absolutely no idea 
who or what Elvis Presley was. 


all out in the most mysterious of my ways. Some- 
times they work incognito or they get cute in the 
end by flashing a bright yellow halo behind their 
heads. Whatever. 

“This time I’m sending the four of you to take 
care of business. You know Princeton. You won't 
be easily taken in. | know you won’t disappoint 
me.’’ For what seemed to the four of them a rather 
long time of timelessness, The Awesome Powers at 
last divulged the mission. “Bring back Elvis 


€ 


The Lord of heaven con- 


you’re not in any trouble.”’ 
Then The Awesome Powers 
chuckled and put them at 
ease. ‘‘Albert Einstein, Woo- 
drow Wilson, William Bain- 


Other Worlds 


tinued. “Since his death in 
1977, he’s been sighted eve- 
rywhere. His name was on 
the August ledger and for 
sure the man died. So how 
come his guardian angel 


bridge, and T. S. Eliot. A 
fine group! A brilliant physi- 


cist, a U. S. President, a naval war hero, and a 
writer of poetry. Have you figured out yet what you 


all share in common?” 


The four attendees gave one another a quizzical 
eye. Finally President Wilson raised his hand and 
waited to be recognized. “‘Might it be Princeton, 


Lord?” 


The Great Hall bathed itself in a pulsing wash of 
rainbow. The cloud walls rippled. The sky dome 
yawned open to reveal the floating choirs of sera- 
phim and cherubim as they sang in celestial har- 


mony their hosanna hymns of praise. 


‘Absolutely correct! Wilson, I’m proud of you. 
Princeton it is! Or you remember it, Commander 
Bainbridge, as Prince-town, eh?”’ A hero in the War 


of 1812, Bainbridge nodded blankly. 


the other three hide their confusion. What was so 
important about a community in New Jersey? 
Enough to make the hall reverberate in angelic 
song? The Great Hall, normally reserved for the in- 
duction of crossovers or for the celebration of some 
momentous Earth event, accommodated thousands 
of souls. And yet here they were — these sum- 
moned four — sitting at the head table conversing 


with the Creator of Everything. How 


could that microbial dot on the map of Earth be? 

‘*Princeton! That’s precisely what’ 
day, and I shall tell you why,” spoke the All-know- 
ing Awesome Powers. The foursome waited. ““Usu- 


ally I send my angels down to Earth. 


my messages in dreams; looking like beggars, they 

knock on doors and ask for alms; unseen, they assist 
old ladies across the street because it’ 
time yet to cross over to heaven here. 


handed? Carrying one of the man’s guitars, no less! 
And asking me for a career change too. ‘May I sing 


came back here empty 


in the choir?’ she says. ‘May I strum this guitar?’ 


It’s not easy being The Awesome Powers now, is 
it?” The four shook their heads in nearly perfect 
unison. Then Albert Einstein raised his hand and 


the voice allowed him to speak. 


laughter. 


“If Elvis has been sighted in Princeton, why ha- 
ven’t the authorities —”’ 
The Lord interrupted the physicist with pealsof © 


‘“‘And do what once they find him? Arrest him? 


Neither could 


important 


s important to- 


They deliver 


s not their 
They work it 


The man is a spirit, for heaven’s sake! Now and 
then — only I know why and how, being The Awe- 
some Powers and all — this Elvis Aaron Presley ap- 
pears in broad daylight, despite the fact that 99 per- 
cent of the time he’s invisible like most good spirits. 

‘‘A few weeks ago in a Wal-Mart in North Bruns- 
wick he materialized in the CD department and 
three old women fainted dead away. Then he turned © 
up in a few malls on Route | where at one of them 
he actually sang ‘Hound Dog.’ A woman in a wheel- 
chair for 40 years leaped up and ran..I’ve got that 
one down as a Presley miracle. But nothing else mi- 
raculous since then, just a lot of scared folks who 
are torn between believing it’s Elvis or suspecting 
it’s an Elvis impersonator. Truth is this: It is Elvis 
Presley and you’ ve got to bring him back to the 
fold. Let him sing ‘Amazing Grace’ up here and 
quit trying to revive a dead career.” 

The four of them sat with visions of adventure 
dancing in their heads. They were going back to 
Princeton. Heaven was heavenly, but it would be so 
good to see Princeton again. Albert peered down to 


. 
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ened, creosote-soaked piling, and 
relieved himself into the sand, 
squinting hard at the sea beyond. 

And | ain't pissed my pants yet 
neither. 

The waves roared and beat 
against the beach. They curled 
and fell with a deep boom and 
ran hissing loudly up the strand. 
Children screamed playfully, joy- 
ously diving into the waves, each 
sportive cry like a knife stabbed 
hard into his fogged brain. The 
horizon lurched dizzily to one 
side in a sudden attack of vertigo. 
He blinked painfully, cockeyed. 
He recognized the bad smell as 
himself. He zipped up. 

The seagull was still there, 
watching him. Jethro lunged at it 
and tripped on his own feet, fall- 
ing in the sand. The wary old 
bird raised its wings and easily 
soared into the air out of reach, 
crying out with a loud mocking 
sound like a maniac’s laughter. 

Jethro lay on the sand for a mo- 
ment, then he rose unsteadily to 
his feet again and staggered out 
from under the boardwalk into 
the full light of day. He looked 
down at himself, blinded by the 
glare of sunlight against the sand, 
at his filthy, formerly white shirt 
and his foul blue jeans and the 
scuffed, wet cowboy boots. He’d 
been thrown off a fishing boat 
for wearing those boots once, 
years ago, thrown off and made 
to buy proper rubber boots from 
a fisherman’s supply store and 


had the price docked from his 
pay. He felt oddly humiliated at 
the sudden, unbidden memory. 

The sun was well up from the 
horizon. He guessed it was nine- 
thirty or maybe ten o’clock, he 
wasn’t sure. It could just as eas- 
ily be two in the afternoon. 

Lord, he thought; this is some 
mess. If I can just get to that mo- 
tel I may be alright in a day or 
two. How those Rooskies could 
drink that vodka I'll never know. 
That shit’s worse than Uncle 
Bob's moonshine. 

The inside of his head felt like 
somebody was bashing on it with 
a hammer. Even his hair hurt. He 
cautiously moved one foot, then 
the other, carefully shuffling 
across the sand like a crab, arms 
held out for balance. A small boy 
stared at him, his mouth open. 

‘What you looking at, kid? 
Ain’t you seen a drunk before?” 

The kid stood there, goggle 
eyed. 

“Shit, I guess not. Better be 
careful you don’t catch some 
flies in there, you keep your trap 
open like that.”’ The kid ran 
away, yelling for his mama. 

He staggered past crowds of 
vacationers laying out their blan- 
kets and beach umbrellas. They 
ignored him, though they had to 
work at it, a sight like that. He 
climbed the stairway to the board- 
walk, holding on to the railing 
for dear life and reeled down the 
boardwalk as wobbly on his pins 
as a rabid dog, dodging disgusted 
tourists and casino-bound gam- 


blers, who edged away from this 
vision of dissipated horror. = 
The smell of popcorn and cot- 
ton candy, onions and peppers 
and hot chile dogs wafting from 
the open doorways along the 
boardwalk set his stomach churn- 
ing. He leaned over a wire waste- 
basket, gripping the edges with 
shaky hands for quite a while be- 
fore he felt well enough to move * 
on. The headline of a discarded 
newspaper caught his eye, “TWO 
FOUND SHOT DEAD IN ATLANTIC 
CITY MARSH.” 

He tottered back to his motel 
room and fell gasping onto the 
bed. After a while he managed to 
pull his boots off. A handful of 
sand poured out of them. 

The watch ain’t nothing, he 
thought, staring at the sand on 
the rug. Five dollars anywhere. 

But I miss the hat. Maybe later, I 

can find a shop and get some- : 
thing decent. I got the bucks. 

Steel Pier, huh. Shit, feels like it 
fell on my head. Next time I go 

in one of them casinos, I ain’t 
gonna have a drink till I get 

ready to leave. They could pitch 
me straight aces, I'd never know 
It. 

Cliff Moore is a photographer, 
writer, and owner of Princeton 
Stock Photo. “Go Fish” is ex- 
cerpted from a work about Detec- 
tive Bobby Levis, an African-® 
American on the Atlantic City po- 
lice force, his former wife, her hus- 
band (currently under indictment), _ 
and a murderous fishing boat _ 
crewman named Jethro. ' 
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his top shirt pocket and tapped 
his pencil and notepad again. 
Nothing would be finer than to 
sit under a tree inside the univer- 
sity gates and pass the time theo- 
rizing again like in the old days. 
Perhaps whoever the university 
president was now would invite 
him to lecture about relativity 
and time and allow him to an- 
swer questions from the floor 
about the Great Hall of Induction 
where the four of them sat now 
in the presence of The Awesome 
Powers who had selected them of 
all spiritkind to bring Elvis back 
home where he belonged these 
20-odd years. 

Woodrow Wilson thought to 
himself: Would it be all right if I 
took a side trip and visited the 
U.N.? Would it be all right to 
meet secretly with Presidents 
Clinton, Ford, Carter, Reagan, 
and Bush? And as for his input, 
he’d have much to offer by way 
of bringing peace to the world. 
He had done it once before; why 
not again? 

T.S. Eliot daydreamed a bus 
ride to New York City. He knew 
exactly which Broadway play 
he’d attend. It was his fondest 
wish to sit there in the audience 
and watch those playful cats 
frolic on the stage in song and 
dance. 

“Elvis who?” thought Com- 
mander Bainbridge. 

The Awesome Powers read 
each mind simultaneously. Being 
Awesome Powers and all, it did 
not delight in bursting their bub- 
bles, but somebody had to do it. 

“You will be visiting Prince- 
ton, not as men, nor as masquer- 
ading angels, gentlemen. You 
will be invisible to all eyes save 
those of Elvis.” 

The foursome could not con- 
ceal their disappointment. The 
Awesome Powers pressed on- 
ward. “Invisible. It’s the only 
way to bring back the King of 
Rock ’n’ Roll. And still it will 
not be easy. Use your brilliance, 
your ingenuity, your guile — 
whatever works! I want that man 
back by noon tomorrow. I’d go 
down there myself and do the 
job, but I’m finishing up a solu- 
tion to that Y2K madness that 
has Earth folks panicking on the 
brink of a False Alarmageddon! | 
intend to whisper it in Bill Gates’ 
ear and be done with it.”’ 


k*KK 


On Witherspoon Street the 
four of them peered into the win- 
dow of Luttmann’s where leather 
briefcases reminded them of the 
old days when they carried theo- 
rems and poems and speeches 
and stratagems safely inside their 
leather bags. On Nassau Street 
Einstein stood mesmerized in the 
doorway of Micawber Books 
staring inside at a cardboard cut- 
out of himself in an old straw 
hat! After all these years Prince- 
ton had not forgotten him. How 
he wished — so did the others — 
he could walk into that bookstore 
and search out books the way he 
enjoyed doing when he was alive 
and anxious to fill his days learn- 
ing, learning. 

“Gok there!” William Bain- 
bridge called out to them. ‘‘Bain- 
bridge House! It was the house 
where I was born.’’ He reached 
out his hand, hoping to touch the 
white wooden slats, but his hand 
only moved through them. It was 
a reminder of their mission. They 
were not here as tourists to savor 


the sights and smells and texture 


of all Princeton had to offer. 
They were sent by the Lord of 
Creation, The Awesome Powers, 
to return a wayward son back 
into the arms of the Father. The 
trees that lined the streets like 
sentries down through the years. 


A The eateries that tortured an 
_ imagined hunger. The buildings 


of stone that brought memories 
back from when they were here, 
alive, oblivious to their eventual 
demise. The churches with their 
bells they would hear ringing at 
noon today but not tomorrow. 
All was beyond their reach now, 
Oh, Princeton, Prince-town, how 
we loved you! 

They were crossing Nassau 
and heading towards Alexander 
Road when they saw a man 
dodge a car and disappear into a 
narrow side street. ‘‘It’s Elvis!”’ 
said T. S. Eliot, amazed he recog- 
nized him after all these years. 
He ordered Einstein to wait at the 
other end of the street, so Elvis 
could not escape them. He told 
Wilson to check the right side of 
the narrow street, to look in door- 
ways and down the cellar steps 
of the old wooden houses. Bain- 
bridge offered to take the left 
side of the street. 

“Leggo! Git you’ hands off 
this Southern boy!” said Elvis 
Presley. Commander Bainbridge, 
hero of the War of 1812, released 
him but stood close enough to ap- 
prehend him if he decided to bolt 
and run. 

By now the other three heaven- 
sent joined in a circle around 
Elvis. ‘““What’s goin’ on? Who 
are ya'll? How come you can see 
me?” Elvis shook his head; if 
this was some dream, when he 
stopped shaking, they’d all be 
gone. He saw now it was no 
dream. He let himself catch his 
breath. Then he was sitting down 
in a parody of a flesh-and-bone 
man sitting on a stone step. No 
matter how he ranted, he was a 
spirit just like the four who had 
caught up with him. 

“What gives?”’ he asked. 
‘**How come you can see me?”’ 

Woodrow Wilson smiled like 
a father whose son wakes up 
screaming in the dark. “‘Don’t be 
afraid, son. We’re not here to 
hurt you. You’ve been lost, son. 
We’re here to take you home.” 

‘“*Home to Graceland? That 
where ya’ll takin’ me? That mu- 
seum? Priscilla’s gone. Every- 
body’s moved on. Home? To Tu- 
pelo? Hollywood where they 
used me? Where is home?” 

Somewhere they could hear 
the sound of children playing: 
Church bells ringing. Dogs bark- 
ing against the humid heat. High 
above them the sun was blazing. 
The Awesome Powers would not 
be disappointed. 

Elvis looked to each of them 
for some reply. ““Who are you 
guys?” 

They in turn saw the young 
Elvis as he was in his best times 
— his hair long and dark, side- 
burns framing a handsome face, 
a slender man who wanted noth- 
ing more than to sing his songs. 

‘“‘Are you angels?” he finally 
asked them. 

‘**No,”’ said Woodrow Wilson. 
‘“‘We’re men like you,”’ said Al- 
bert Einstein. ‘“We heard you 
were appearing in Princeton,” 
said Eliot. ‘‘We wanted to find 
you and show you how to find 
yourself.” And then William 
Bainbridge said to Elvis, 
**There’s a heaven up there, Mr. 
Presley, where we all come from, 
where you too belong.” 

‘“‘Heaven? A poor boy like 
me? No ’count singer and fool 
like me?” 

Elvis laughed, but not because 
it was funny. He laughed so he 
wouldn’t cry. “Heaven’s waitin’ 
for me?”’ The four messengers 
nodded. ‘‘I was blind and now I 
see,”’ And then Elvis Presley, the 
man who could make women 
sigh and scream and men envy 
him began to sing ‘““Amazing 
Grace.”’ He sang it with all his 

heart and soul, not at all like his 
old record, not like it had ever 
been sung except in the Hall of 
heaven. . 

The five of them walked to- 


gether inches above the Prince- 
ton streets: They moved through 
the pedestrians like breezes pass 
through trees. They crossed Nas- 
sau Street with the automobiles 
driving through them on their 
drivers’ busy way through life. 
Heavy clouds in a pale-blue sky 
hid the hot sun. 

‘‘Here’s another of my favor- 
ites you might want to hear. 
Called ‘Are You Lonesome To- 
night?’”’ 

They walked on, higher and 
higher, as Elvis sang his song 
about how “‘the chairs in your 
parlor seem empty and bare.”’ 
His voice grew stronger the 
higher they climbed. ‘‘Your lone- 
some days are over,”’ said Woo- 
drow Wilson. ‘‘But not your sing- 
ing days. There’s an angel up 
there — your guardian angel, in 
fact — who’s been minding your 
guitar since ’77. Room for one 
more singer in that choir, Elvis. 
What do you say?” 

Elvis let his lip curl and his 
eyes twinkle like stars. Then he 
heard a voice like none he’d ever 
heard before. It filled the Great 
Hall of Induction where angels 
and people stood side by side, pa- 
tiently waiting their turn. Spoke 
The Awesome Powers, God of 
all Creation: ‘‘Elvis is in the 
building. Welcome home, son.” 


Salvatore Buttaci has been a 
published writer since 1957. He 
lives in Lodi with his wife, Sharon, 
and teaches at Thomas Jefferson 
Middle School in Garfield, and at 
Bergen Community College. He is 
the atuhor of “‘A Family of Sicil- 
ians: Stories and Poems.”’ 


Now and Then 


Loretta Casalaina 
and Elissa Greenwald 


September 7, 1992 


ow chilling it is to see 
your own name ona 
tombstone! I went for a 


walk this evening, and I headed 
for the little graveyard on Am- 
well Road in the shadow of Sour- 
land Mountain. Up until a few 
months ago when we relocated to 
New Jersey, I had never heard of 
this little town called Neshanic. 
With the exception of a few old 
farm houses here and there, most 


of the buildings seem to be rela- 


tively new and typically subur- 
ban: tidy single-family homes, 
condominiums, schools, and the 
ubiquitous strip malls. And yet, 
there is this pocket-sized ceme- 
tery tucked away on a short, 
winding road. The grave markers 
appear to be quite old, the stones 
are weathered and some of them 
are cracked and broken. But the 
cemetery is well cared for, and 
quite a few of the tombstones 
have been honored with small 
American flags. 

As I walked along this dusty 
road in the heat of a late summer 
evening, | wondered what it must 
have been like here before the ad- 
vent of the automobile, when it 
might have taken hours to make 
the trip to Somerville, eight miles 
to the north, and the better part of 
a day to travel fifteen miles south 
to Princeton. When I| reached the 
site of the graveyard, I tried to 
read some of the headstones, but 
the syn was low, and dts rays 
were filtered by foliage. Deep 
shadows were moving all 
around, and only the sharpest let- 
ters could be read. Still, | was 
able to make out a few details in- 
scribed on the stones. Most of the 
dates seemed to fall in the mid- 
19th century. Family names were 
either of English or Dutch ori- 
gins, and given names were 
strong, sturdy names taken from 
the Bible. There was Abraham, 
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Jacob, Sarah, Ruth... And then 
I saw it. Even in the hazy twi- 
light, | could clearly make out 
the letters of her name — my 
name. In a field of souls named 
for giants of the Old Testament, 
in a secluded part of what was 
once rural New Jersey, one grave 
was marked with the name, 
‘*Loretta.”” 

In an instant, | was kneeling 
before the headstone, trying to 
discern as much as possible from 
the eroded stone in the fading 
light. | moved the small flag so 
that I could have a better view. 
This inscription was clearly vis- 
ible: ‘In Memory of Loretta L 
Wood, Daughter of Elisha B. and 
Catherine B. Wood.” Below the 
name was a date. It was faint, 
and tracing the inscription with 
my fingers, I could only distin- 
guish the year, “1868.” Beneath 
that I could read “18 years.”’ She 
was a rosebud when she died. 
Born 100 years before me, she 
was old enough to be my great- 
grandmother, and at the same 
time, young enough to be my 
daughter. When I got up and 
stepped back, I realized that 
Elisha and Catherine were buried 
at her side. There was another 
tombstone for their son, Joseph, 
who died in 1870 at 23 years of 
age, and a tiny stone on which 
was inscribed only the initials 
‘“‘A.P.B.” It was clear from the 
dates and the position of the 
graves that the parents had out- 
lived their children. The family 
name “‘Wood”’ is familiar. On 
street maps of Hillsborough, the 
area at the crossroads of the two 
major thoroughfares is known as 
‘“‘Wood’s Tavern.” Was this a 
stopover for travelers making . 
their way from Trenton to Morris- 
town, from Flemington to New 
Brunswick? What tragedy befell 
the Wood family more than a cen- 
tury ago? I walked home slowly, 
deep in thaught, reminiscing 
about a girl that I never knew. 
Loretta C. 


September 9, 1862 

- Walked up the mountain be- 
hind our fields today. They call 
that part the Sourlands, because 
the land is too wet to grow any- 
thing — Jack VanVliet lost all 
his crop the year he tried to till 
the eastern slopes. 

As I climbed, the green of the ° 
trees grew ever more intense and 
dark. Looking out from the top 
over the whole Raritan Valley, I 
could spot our fields and tavern 
and the forests to the north. New 
York City itself, a town of thou- 
sands of souls, was off some- 
where in the distance. As I de- 
scended in the dusk I heard a 
loud, low noise. I looked off to 
the right and there around the 
pond was a chorus of frogs sing- 
ing in the darkness! Loretta W. 


December 19, 1862 

Decorated our house with 
holly for Christmas. I love the 
fields in winter. The ice glitters 
under the moonlight. 

Took the sleigh to Neshanic 
church this morning. I was very 
glad for my long brown cape be- 
cause of the wind. Saw John and 
Pamela Waters up in the Negro 
pews. It makes me furious that 
though they work by Mother 
every day in the tavern, they are 
not allowed to sit with us down 
in the main part of the church. 
Mr. Lincoln’s war is a just one, 
but what a price we pay for it. 
Few visitors stop at our tavern ex- 
cept men on their way to enlist. 
Two young men from Neshanic 
were already lost at the battle of 
Antietam. My brother Joseph is 
eager to enlist, but Mother says 
he is too young. I wish I could 
fight! I could wear trousers — | 
sometimes borrow Joseph’s to 


tuck my skirts into when | work 
in the fields. Loretta W. 


March 25, 1863 

Today is Joseph’s 16th birth- 
day. Before dawn he saddled the 
horse and went off without tell- 
ing anyone. When he returned at 
eight in the evening he came to 
the tavern and asked James 
Dobbs to stand him a drink. 
There were drinks all round, and 
then Joseph announced that he 
had been down to Trenton and 
enlisted in the 12th New Jersey. 
Mother stood there with tears in 
her eyes as everyone cheered. 
What shall I do without my 
brother to protect me? Mother 
said, with Joseph gone, | must 
quit school to help out in the 
fields, as | am almost thirteen. | 
suppose it will not be so bad to 
spend the spring and summer in 
the fields, though | will miss our 
old Neshanic schoolhouse very 
much. Miss Horn the schoolmis- 
tress gave me a book — Mrs. 
Stowe’s ‘“‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin”’ 
— so I can read during the long 
summer evenings when it is still 
light out. Loretta W. 


March 25, 1865 

Today is Joseph’s 18th birth- 
day. All we hear from him is of 
suffering and death on the battle- 
fields. The names Chancellors- 
ville, Gettysburg, and Chicka- 
mauga float off the pages of his 
letters like messengers of death. 
Loretta W. 


June 10, 1865 

We received word today that 
Joseph is ina hospital in Vir- 
ginia. He was wounded in battle. 
They say he will recover, but he 
cannot come home yet. The war 
is over and there was a parade 
from Neshanic Church all the 
way to Griggstown. At last the 
slaves will be freed! There was a 
service at the Frankfort cemetery 


It seemed like a pecu- 
liar thing to do, but, 
for some unexplain- 
able reason, | knew 
that | had to do it any- 
way. | put the holly in 
the deep pockets of 
my winter coat and 
set out on my way. 


near the Amwell road to honor 
the Union dead. That cemetery 
has always seemed a peaceful 
spot to me. But I pray that Joseph 
comes back to us alive and not to 
rest in that cemetery for many 
long years to come. Loretta W. 


July 7, 1866 

Opened the tavern early this 
morning to clean up after our 
July 4th celebration. The birds 
sang me over there through the 
long walk from our farmhouse in 
the dawning light. When I 
opened the door, the room was 
dark. As I swept sawdust from 
the floor, I suddenly saw some- 
one asleep in a chair in the cor- 
ner. I was so frightened that | 
froze. Then he stirred and called 
my name, “‘Loretta.’’ It was 
Joseph! He has come back. He 
found his way on a stagecoach to 
Philadelphia, then came up with 
a coalman on the canal. He is ex- 
hausted and has to walk with a 
cane because his foot is still not 
healed. 

During the night I heard 
Joseph crying out with pain in 
his sleep. 

Mother and Father were too 
tired to hear him. 1 went to him 
and bathed his leg and his fore- 
head with cool water. He has a 
cough too. Loretta W. 


September 16, 1866 
Joseph is recovering (they say 
he had tuberculosis) but now | 


feel weak sometimes as I work in 


the fields gathering the harvest. 
Sometimes I just lie among the 


sheaves and watch the moon rise. 


Loretta W. 


November 26, 1867 
It is Thanksgiving and I have 
much to be thankful for. My 
brother is back with us and 
nearly recovered. Our farm is 
prospering once again, and with 
the war over the grog flows 


freely again in the tavern. But my 


family look at me with concern 
in their eyes. | cough almost all 
the time now and my hand is al- 
most translucent. 

For the holidays, | asked 
Mother and Father to take me for 
a sleigh ride. We went out past 
my beloved Neshanic church. 
The fields look so soft under 


their covering of frost, like white- 


haired old men. This spot of land 
has been my entire universe. I’ve 
never been to sea or to foreign 
lands, but I’ve read about them 
here. Here I had my first — will 
it be my only? — kiss. I couldn’t 
resist James Van Dyck when he 
told me my grey eyes were as 
soft as the feathers of a mourning 
dove. 

Now slavery is abolished. The 
black people in Neshanic church 
take their rightful place with us 
down below, no longer in exile 
in the balcony. Loretta W. 


December 10, 1868 
The winter, long my friend, 
now seems my enemy. Its beauty 
is icy, and the wind blows 


through my cape and seems to 


pierce my lungs. I do not know 
how much longer I can keep writ- 
ing. I only hope that I will not be 
entirely forgotten. Loretta W. 


December 19, 1992 

It was bitter cold, but very 
sunny and bright, and I decided 
to bundle up and take a brisk 
walk on this Saturday morning. 
On the front doorstep, I consid- 
ered which way to go. In all 
these months, I had not gone 
back to the cemetery on Amwell 
Road. I had not searched for an- 
swers, even though | thought 
about it frequently. I headed in 
that direction today. 

Discovering the grave of the 
young woman who shared my 


first name had made a strange im- 


pression. Whenever I drive past, 
my eyes are drawn to her head- 
stone, still decorated with the 
American flag. I was already sev- 
eral paces from my door when a 
sudden idea made me stop. There 
are two large holly bushes in 


front of my house. At this time of 


year the glossy dark green leaves 
are accented by bright red ber- 
ries. I felt a strong impulse to 
bring some holly branches to her 
grave. | watched myself go back 
into the house to get the pruning 
shears, come back out, and cut a 
few sprigs. Even as I was going 
through the motions, it seemed 
like a peculiar thing to do, but, 
for some unexplainable reason, | 


knew that I had to do it anyway. | 


put the holly in the deep pockets 
of my winter coat and set out on 
my way once again. 


Walking along, | couldn’t help 


but think about the girl. Over the 
months, I’ve asked myself so 
many questions. Who was she? 
What malady claimed her young 
life? I try to imagine what she 
might have looked like, but it’s 
impossible to see the features of 
her face, the color of her eyes. | 
can picture her clothing, and I 


see her wearing a dark dress with 


a wide hooped skirt. On a cold 
day like this, she might have 
tried to find warmth in a plain 


woolen cape with a hood. Maybe 


she would put her small hands 
into a fur-lined muff. The frigid 
wind whipped around me. In- 


stinctively, I put my hands in my 


pockets, but the sharp points of 


. 
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the holly leaves pinched me 
through my woolen gloves. 

The place looked different in 
the cold light of a winter dawn. 
The sun’s rays were everywhere, 
cutting in at sharp angles, unob- 
structed by shadows of fluttering 
leaves. Now I could see more de- 
tails on the weary stones, as if 
the letters and numbers had been 
newly etched by beams of light. 


@ My eyes looked first toward the 


one that I had come to see. Com- 
ing Closer, | saw the name and 
the year as before. But in this 
light, I could also perceive the 
date. December 19. That’s com- 
ing up soon, I thought. What day 
is today? A chill ran through me 
as I realized that today is also De- 
cember 19. One hundred and 
twenty four years after the day 
she died, | could still sense the 
pain of her loss stinging like the 
icy wind on my face, as sharp as 
the holly in my hand. The epi- 
taph was still vague but for one 
word: “‘forgotten.”’ 

I left the holly on her grave, 
and quickly turned toward home. 
Haunted, | looked for the year 
1868 on a perpetual calendar. It. 
was no Surprise to discover that 
December 19, 1868, was also a 
Saturday. Loretta C. 


December 19, 1868 
We buried our sweet Loretta 


® today, in the cemetery in the 


shadow of the Sourland Moun- 
tain. We placed a flag on her cof- 
fin to show that she, a lover of 
freedom, also lost her life as a re- 
sult of the war. Freedom was 
won, but at a great price; we 
never thought it would cost us 
our daughter rather than our son. 
We will write on her tombstone, 


® «Gone but not forgotten,”’ for | 


will never forget the light in her 
grey eyes, the light of her spirit, 
which cannot be extinguished. 

I cut a sprig of holly to put on 
her grave, and as | cut it I 
thought I felt her touch. 
Catherine Wood — 


ln Memory of 

LORETTA L. WOOD 
Daughter of Elisha B. 
& Catherine B. Wood 

Died Dec. 19, 1868 
Aged 18 Yrs, 8 Mos. - 

& 13 Days 

Gone but not forgotten 


a This fictional tale is based onan 
actual incident and the result of the 


collaborative effort of two authors, 


each telling a different aspect of 


the same story, past and present. 
Loretta Casalaina is a publica- 


tions artist at Education Testing 


Service. Elissa Greenwald, who 
formerly taught American litera- 


,fure at Rutgers University, works 


at ETS as a writing coordinator for 
the National Assessment of Educa- 
tional Progress. 


The Lover 


John Symons 


. ow we came to be stand- 
ing togetheronthe ~° 


bridge is one of two or 
three conundrums | don’t have an 
answer for, but it must have been 
to do with one of Merry’s fan- 
cies, for as I recall, she gave very 
particular directions to a bridge, 
to be certain I’d go there, and not 


@0 the wall or the clock or the 


tree, which at other times she’d 
drawn upon in her war against 
the dull and tedious days. 

The bridge was small and 
planked, and smelled of creosote. 
Below it flowed a muddy length 
of canal, and just beyond stood a 
lock with a cascade of water in it 


nd a foamy surface resembling 


ten thousand boyish spits. 
“Anyway,” Merry was saying, 


ina breathless way of talking. “‘l 
didn’t think you would come. 
You didn’t sound like you 


wanted to. And that wife of 
yours isn’t getting any younger 
either. But let’s leave all that un- 
pleasantness behind us. Isn’t this 
a charming place? So old, so 
solid — historically, | mean.” 

“If you except the bypass,”” | 
said, “‘there’s a certain predict- 
able historicity to it. But | don’t 
have much time anyway.” I whis- 
pered this, softly, in considera- 
tion of her elevated feelings. 

“It won't be the same,”’ she 
said. 

I let her take me by the sleeve 
of my windbreaker and lead me 
away from the bridge, through a 
tunnel, and onto the bank of the 
canal, where the towpath contin- 
ued, and she showed me flowers 
with astonishing conviction, and 
named them in the same order, I 
recall, as this: violets, may-ap- 
ples, trout lilies, spring-beauty, 
all as new to me as her new way 
of thinking. The lilies weren’t in 
bloom, but all the others man- 
aged some sort of display, and 
the spring-beauty especially lay 
all about in profusion. Merry 
knelt before these last and lifted - 
up their drooping blossoms and 
modeled them on the tips of her 
fingers. : 

“But tell me, why do they 
hang their heads?”’ I said. ‘“‘Are 
they making shy? Are they sad? 
Do they feel shame, when I look 
at them?” 

“Don’t be tiresome,” Merry 
said. ““When the sun comes 
they'll open soon enough. Re- 
ally, they’re very beautiful when 
they do!” 

I bent to look. ““They don’t 
look like much.” So many paint 
peelings on an unswept floor; 
one might have stepped on them 
without noticing. “‘And as for 
beauty, it’s one and the same per- 
ennial deception.” 

With the tips of two fingers I 
pinched a few of their sleeping 
heads, to show her their ordinary 
elements, and looked round to 
see what she’d say. Then I 
kicked at the parasol-leaves of 
the may-apples, but she put her 
hand to her mouth as if to stifle a 
laugh. 

.““Don’t!”’ she said. “‘Oh, 
don’t.”’ And turned spiteful and 
pushed me down a bank as hard 
as she could and chased me up 
the path to preserve what little of 
her plan I'd left to her. 

I ran hard, just to keep pace 
with my laughs and the general 
hilarity of things . . . and Merry 
was Close behind — till I saw 
something strange on the path- 
way before us. 

A shimmery kind of image 
like the figure of a man, a pattern 
of luminescence the color of Stil- 
ton cheese, was hovering just 
above the dusty surface of the 
path beyond. 

‘‘What’s that we’re looking at 
there up ahead?” Merry said, 
winded, and peering round from 
behind me. 

“Tt would lay money it has to 
do with kicking the flowers and 
squeezing their small guiltless 
heads,”’ I said, “‘as it is some offi- 
cer of the law in these parts come 
to arrest us.”’ 

“No, I don’t think so. No, it’s 
only a fisherman,” she said, with 
a frown. 

“Except harder to see with the 
same amplitude of clarity,” I 
said. ‘“‘There’s something I don’t 
doubt that’s yet to be explained 
about the reality of this occur- 
rence.” 

‘*No, I’m sure it’s an angler,” 
Merry said. ‘‘Note the rod and 

the gear and the large hopeful 
creel.” 

This angler was advancing 
with an unexpected quickness of 
march and already hailing us 


with the pudgy inside of his open 


hand. 
He was a stubby sort of large 
man with a blue slicker and a 


tackle-box all in red and a fishing 
rod the color of water. His face 
was round on all sides, and 
bearded in blond on the lower 
part, and on the upper as shiny as 
windows. 

“Greetings!”’ he said, drawing 
near. “‘Was it you who were call- 
ing for assistance unbeknownst 
to yourself, or was it another 
party further down the path?”’ 

‘Further down, I'd say,”’ 
speaking before I’d had time to 
think out my answer, 

‘And what do they call for, 
when they do?” Merry said. 
“These parties, | mean.” 

“That would be telling,”’ he 
said with a smile. 

“But that’s why I’m asking.” 

“It’s a question not suited to a 
hasty sort of comeback reply.” 

“Or a longish disquisition,”” | 
said, breaking into their chat. 

“Or a superficial type of run- 
through,”’ he added. “‘O’Mul- 
lady’s the name,” extending his 
hand, which was firm and trust- 
worthy to the touch. 

““Shunagh,”’ I replied. “From a 
long line of Shunaghs over the 
way there in Mayo or Cork.” 

“‘Honored,”’ he said. 

“The line’s so long, I’m reli- 
ably informed, that one time a 
man in a library, without a word 
of lying or exaggeration, now, 
traced it all the way back to a 
high form of lost ape. But I don’t 
boast about it at all, for fear of of- 
fending. And this is Merry, and 
it’s better if I don’t give you her 
sumame as it isn’t my own.” 

‘‘Mine is a much shorter line- 
age,” he said, taking Merry’s 
hand, “‘and a gift of immeasur- 
able infinitude of measure.” 

“Are you dying, then, is what 
you're saying, or just aging fast?” 

“‘Imperceptibly as we speak, 
and with an alarming rapidity 
and almost nothing dilatory 
about it.” 

“Strange words,”’ I said. 

“‘And now why don’t you » 
come with me, and we’ll have a 
talk. I usually know when a talk 
is what’s needed, and afterward 
then, if you will, you can assign 
what you learn to the deep power 
of your thinking.” 

‘“‘No thanks, if it’s all the same 
with you, we’ll forego this talk 
and wait till we meet here again 
in a hundred years, or in two hun- 
dred if I’m scheduled for a long 
biography.” 

O’Mullady nodded and twin- 
kled at that, and his eyes were so 
liquid I thought he’d been hurt 
by my answer. 

‘Do you have a card?” I said, 
by way of consoling him; “‘to put 
in my card file.” 

“No, I never use ’em.”’ 

“Too bad. I have a whole file 
of ’em, and yours could be there 
under the name of O’ Mullady, to- 
ward the middle or the back half 
of the Os, | would think.” 

‘‘Well, then, as you’re so con- 
siderate, maybe you’ ll come as 
far as the lock with me, and then 
we’ ll say goodbye.” 

We agreed to this much and 
were no time at all in reaching 
our goal, where we parted as 
stated beforehand, each to his 
own side of the water, Merry, of 
course, keeping with me. 

I took her by the arm and we 
kept to the lower side, and soon 
came abreast of the lock and the 
locktender’s house. 

“Well, that was a fine uncanny 
bit of talk,” I said, keeping to 
O’Mullady’s peculiar cadence of 
speech, and took my place next 
to Merry on the bench in the 
shade by the locktender’s door. 

“And only two to hear it,” she 
said, for scattered about us at that 
early hour were hardly any of our 
own to look at, except three squat 
runners passing, scooping up the 
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dust of the path with the front 
ends of their shoes, and a 
bearded man with a dachshund 
leading, and two long-legged 
girls with shiny knees pedaling, 
and stationed here and there 
around the lock a number of fish- 
ermen tending their lines. We sat 
quietly then and listened to the 
rush of the water in the lock, till 
| said, ‘There must be shoals of 
fish for the asking,”’ and nodded 
toward the huge buckets of bait 
the fishermen stored at their feet. 

Across the way, O’ Mullady 
took his place at the near end of 
a decayed picnic table. O’ Mul- 
lady was unfolding a bag on his 
lap, and from this he withdrew a 
sandwich, which he slowly un- 
wrapped. 

‘‘! think his hands must be 
wormy,”’ Merry said, making a 
face, as a light breeze turned up 
the ends of her hair. 

‘It won’t hurt him,”’ I said. 
‘They have a better class of 
worm these days in the stores. 
It’s not as it was in our youth. 
It’s when they dig them in the 
farmer’s field that there’s 
trouble, as they don’t know if 
there were cows there the day be- 
fore, or the farmer himself, or 
farmer’s wife...” 

But Merry put her hand softly 
over my lips and directed my at- 
tention to O’Mullady. 

“‘What is he doing now?”’ she 
wondered. 

“| don’t know. What, then?” I 
strained to look. ‘‘Oh, that.” 

For O’Mullady had bent his 
body slightly forward from the 
waist and lowered his head, and 
he described on his chest that 
alien bit of peculiar intersection, 
done with the three fingers of the 
same right hand as he’d hailed us 
with only just a little before. 

““Well, so that’s it,” I said. 

‘“‘But where are you going?”’ 

‘‘Wait here.”’ And without 
making a sound, | crossed as 
quickly as I thought to the far 
side of the lock. 

O’Mullady sat quite still, look- 
ing guardedly into my jeering 
face, which cast a broad shadow 
over his own. I examined mi- 
nutely the roundness of his round 
eyes and the freckles of his scalp 
and a mole on his neck that disfa- 
vored his looks. When we spoke, 
I spoke to this contemptible 
mole, and let it stand for the 
whole of his person. 

“My friend,”’ I began, recall- 
ing myself to his clear memory. 
“Il saw your beautiful and me- 
lodic gesture from where I was 
sitting across the way there. But 
tell me, you can only get so far 
with gestures. Why do you waste 
your remaining time on them? 
Are they carryovers from the 
past? And if so, why do you risk 
alienating so many?”’ 

‘Time is your problem,”’ he 
said, brightening. ‘““You have a 
faulty sense of time.” To which I 


disputable fact, the future is not 
going to deal kindly with your 
type. Best look after yourself. 
Meanwhile, this reeks of death, 
and what has love got to do with 
death?” 

‘I’m surprised you don't 
know, and for an odd bit of ad- 


ventitious materiality, it’s a won- 
der you have strong opinions.” 
‘I do, nevertheless,”’ | said. 


‘“‘And if you must know, it’s no 
more than may-apples.”’ 

Satisfied with my response, 
and with one last look at that 
mole of his, I turned and crossed 
to the other side of the lock and 
rejoined my lover, where she sat 
looking radiant by the embrasure 
of the locktender’s window. 

I put my lips to her ear and 
kissed her and drew back her 
hair with my fist. 

‘‘Well,”’ she said, shaking her- 
self free, ‘“‘are you going to tell 
me anything, or keep it all for 
your own edification? And why 
is there this big crowd forming 
before us?”’ 

_L opened my eyes then. There 
were thirty of them or more 
standing in our way, watching 
for someone to come out of the 
locktender’s door, with cameras 
and binoculars and handouts they 
were reading. 

‘‘And what’s all the commo- 
tion at the rear?’ Merry said. 

Indeed, there were many look- 
ing behind them and whispering 
and pointing toward the lock. I 
rose from the bench and stepped 
forward, and to my surprise the 
crowd parted and let me pass 
through. When I reached the 
edge of the lock and looked in I. 
saw O’ Mullady face down in the 
water, his body rocking slightly 
in the eddy. He seemed to have 
been there for some time and had 
evidently tired of trying to hold 
back the flow of the water. No 
doubt it was the crowd had 
pushed him in. I don’t say an ac- 
tion of the crowd, but something 
unavoidable, a consequence of 
sheer numbers. A slight move- 
ment to the left or the right of so 
many against one still standing 


‘Go home to your 
wife, then,’ she said, 
‘and your begonias, if 
that’s what you 
want,’ and turned to 
a nearby fisherman as 
we parted. 


his ground. There was nothing 
could be done. Even the fisher- 
men, undeterred, keep casting 
their baits. 


I was about to turn away in dis- 


gust, when a tall thin man in 
boots came running out of the 
house and held up his arms, 
while he peered over the edge of 
the lock. 

‘“Why’s there a man down 


body heard, least of all me, and I 
stepped back then and tried to 
merge myself with the others, 
keeping my eyes steadily on the 
ground in front of me. They 
seemed to want me to explain, 
but | adamantly refused. 

‘“‘Why don’t they gather the 
body in quickly,”” someone be- 
side me whispered, “to prevent 
its coming to life again.” 

But it was too late. O’ Mullady 
had by this time begun to kick a 
little. Lifting his head out of the 
water, he rolled on his back and 
in trying to keep himself afloat 
set his head against the current 
and rolled over again. I glanced 
quickly at the guide to see if I 


was in any new danger. The emo-  g» 


tions of the crowd were begin- 
ning to be exhausted. But after a 
moment the hard lower half of 
the guide’s face broke into a thin 
smile, and | breathed again and 
cleared my mind of worry. Even 
this guide was amused now to 
see so much bobbing and breast- 
stroking as O’Mullady executed 
in difficult conditions. 

“Upon reflection, this clearly 
was an accident,”’ said the help- 
ful young man, sensing the new 
tenor of things. “I think we can 
agree about that, as these acci- 
dents can’t be avoided when so 
many are crowding our historical 
places. Recall the many being 
eaten by bears in the parks. 
Then, too, see how we all came 
to the rescue!” 

And as that was what we all 
had been thinking, the official 
agreed that it was well and led 
his troupe of learners away. 


kEK 


“Is this how you mean to 
spend our remaining time to- 
gether?”’ Merry said, when I had 
returned to the bench. She 
nudged me and I said, ““You’ll 
have to excuse my abstraction, af- 
ter so much trickiness, and all in 
one sitting. 

‘But now it’s time to go.” 

I hauled up my sleeve to show 
her my watch. “‘Look at the 
time!”’ I said. “It’s not nearly the 
time | thought it was just now, 
when I was over on the other 
side, palavering.”” 

“Only if there’s something 
you’ re straining to reach,” she 
said, “does that matter. What’s 
the reason for your haste?” 

‘| have no certain answers for 
that.” 

“Is one of them me, then, or is 
it all about fishing?” 

“It’s the strangeness and un- 
usual things I didn’t know,” I 
said, 

“But where are you going? 
You have to tell me, or you’re 
cruel if you don’t.” 

But I had already started to 
pull myself free. 

“Go home to your wife, 
then,” she said, ‘‘and your bego- 
nias, if that’s what you want,” 


and turned to a nearby fisherman * 


Only $675 per month replied: “No, not at all; I dis- there in a blue slicker?” he said as we parted. 
| agree,” and I produced for his in- «Js he snorkeling? If he is, it’s “Do you need help, ma’am?” 
) spection my watch, which he not permitted, and against regula- ae asked. | saw he was beaming. 
Call: 1-800-748-5245 took up and plainly admired. 5 tions. . How about you?” she said. 
A nice bit of mechanism, “Calm . . . everybody stay What have you caught? 
he said, “and accurate at this calm. Back to your places. Wait As yet I can’t tell, ma’am. 
level, I suppose. But does itslow _ for the authorities,” he said as But that wouldn’t be something 
down and speed up when you the troupe surged forward to I'd know in a jiffy.” 
NextWave Consulting Group, LLC need it to, and does it most of all, jgok Meet me at the bridge,” 
sometimes, stand completely ' Merry said at my back. = 


“‘No, no, none of that. Keep 
your distance, now. Please step 
back. This calls for appropriate 


still? Yes? Or doesn’t it?” 


: John Symons is a writer cur- 
‘*! doubt there is sense to what ~ 


rently working on the draft of a 


Local & Wide Area Network Design @ Cisco™ Routers a ota 
, you are saying,” I said. ” novel, and a 
a gee NT laces @ Microsoft ee Electronic Mail “No nged to doubt it. Do you mares tall man, younger and delivery — of the ee “ 
@ intraNet Development @ Firewalls & Network Security ayrtulenrre seta wirier than the first, stepped for- _ Journalist, freelance writer, tech- 
I turned and pointed toward ard nical writer, and ager i 
@ PBX and Long Distance @ Hewlett Packard Network Servers ward. er, as a manager in 


the figure of Merry. “There is 


love,”’ I said. “I can tell you all Mr. Guide,” he said, “par- 


don me. With respect . . . we all 


state government. “‘Not my usual 
kind of story,’’ he says. “‘I borrow. 


you need to know about it.” saw what happened here,” and from Irish Celtic bardic poetry, 

www.nextwavecg.com You can’t,” he said. “I'll wa- tured and looked at nih andthe Where there are no clear bounda- 

: E-Mail:solutions@nextwavecg.com — yar Geta : eyes of the crowd and the guide —"ies- between the natural and the 

. “Concerning this wager,” | followed him. It’s nothing todo Supernatural, from the fairy tale 
. said. “I will not be easy on you with me, I murmured silently, tradition,combined with the den- — 
if you lose. And as a matter of in- throwing out my hands. But no- _—Sity of 20th-century fiction.” ; 
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Continued from page 25 


Side Show, Villagers Theater, 
475 DeMott Lane, Somerset, 
732-873-2710. $15 & $17. 8:30 
p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Babes in Arms, Headley Manor 
Dinner Theater, 1301 Edgely 
Road, Edgely, Pennsylvania, 
888-295-7469. The Rodgers 
and Hart favorite. $33 & $35. 2 
p.m. 


Festival of Horses 


New Jersey Festival of Horses, 
Horse Park of New Jersey, 
Route 524, Allentown, 609-984- 
4389. The family festival of 
horses. Mare and foal stand- 
ardbred shows, yearling stand- 
ardbred shows, riding and driv- 
ing demonstrations, pony rides, 
and challenge of the breeds. 
Free. 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


Thanks to a tax code that gives 
state residents a share of New 
Jersey's racetrack wagerings, 
this publicly-owned horse park is 
a horse-lover’s haven. Set in the 
open country that is home to 
some of the region’s most pres- 
tigious breeders’ farms, the park 
offers a serene Sunday destina~ 
tion. 


History 


Groundbreaking Ceremony, 


Rockingham Association, 
Route 518, Rocky Hill, 609-921- 
8835. Groundbreaking for the 
new location of the historic 
house that became the final 
Revolutionary War headquarters 
for General George Washington, 
his wife, and a guard of two 
dozen men in the fall of 1783, 


% immediately prior to the war's 


end. Free. Website: www.rock- 
ingham.net. Noon to 5 p.m. 


Rockingham is believed to be 
the second oldest house in the 
Millstone River Valley, built by 
the Higgins family sometime be- 
tween 1702 and 1710. Enlarged 
under the ownership of Judge 
John Berrien, it was rented to 


% General Washington by Ber- 


rien’s widow, on a monthly ba- 
sis, beginning on August 23, 


Tel: 609-771-4441 


On the Move: Historic Rockingham, Washing- 
ton’s last headquarters, breaks ground for a new 
canal-side location August 8. 609-921-8835. 


1783. It was in Rockingham’s 
“Blue Room,” on November 2, 
1783, after the signing of the 
Treaty of Paris, that Washington 
wrote his Farewell Orders to the 
Armies, giving thanks and praise 
to his troops. 


The house was first moved in 
1897, due to the expansion of 
the Rocky Hill Quarry Company, 
and again in 1956. Now expan- 
sion of the quarry has led to the 
removal of Rockingham once 
again, to a site along the Dela- 
ware and Raritan Canal where it 
will be restored to its original 
south-facing orientation and its 
Original gracious state. 


Hot Spots 


Kat Jazz Trio, KatManDu, Wa- 
terfront Park, Trenton, 609-393- 
7300. Also swing dancing at 4 
p.m. and Saka Boyz, Caribbean 
band at 6:30 p.m. 11:30 a.m. 


Big Jack Johnson, Havana, 105 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5102. Blues. 6 p.m. 


Karen Akers, Odette’s, South 
River Road, New Hope, 215- 
862-3000. Cabaret songs. $25. 
7:30 p.m. 


For Families 


18th Annual Waiter/Waitress 
Wine Relay, David’s Yellow 
Brick Toad, Route 179, Lam- 
bertville, 908-475-4460. This 
two-person team event requires 
the first member of the team to 
open a bottle of wine, pour 
some wine into a glass, and with- 
out touching the wine glass or 
bottle, carry both on a tray, 
through an obstacle course. 
Also an all-restaurant tug-o-war. 
10 a.m. 


For Families 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Pilots provide “10 cents per 
pound” airplane rides every Sun- 
day in August. $5 minimum & 
$15 maximum to view the scen- 
ery. 3 to 6 p.m. 


Wildflower Walk, Bucks County 
Audubon Society, Solebury, 
215-297-5880. Explore the fields 
and forests of Honey Hollow in 
search of summer flowers — 
goldenrod to milkweed, cardinal 
flowers to sunflowers. Free. 1 
p.m. 


Canal Boat Dinner, Friends of 
the Delaware Canal, New Hope 
Canal Boat Company landing, 
off New Street, 215-862-2021. 
Dinner and music on a mule- 
drawn boat traveling through the 
Bucks County countryside at 
summer twilight, to benefit the 
Friends’ Canal efforts. $35. 6 
p.m. 


Somerset Hills Single Hikers, 
Hillside Avenue at Willie’s Tav- 
ern, Bedminster, 732-863-4909. 
Hike at Ken Lockwood Gorge, 
Califon. $5. 10 a.m. 


Temple Sinai Singles Forum, 
Cafe Society, 841 Route 73 
South, Marlton, 215-624-6973. 
Buffet, DJ and dancing. $15. ¥ 
p.m. 


SingleFaces, Woodbridge Hilton, 


732-462-2406. Dance party, 
$12. 8 p.m. 


Monday 


August 9 
Art 


Kate Graves, Extension Gal- 
lery, 60 Ward Avenue, Mer- 
cerville, 609-890-7777. First day 
for “Zero Tolerance Area,” an ex- 
hibition of cast bronze sculp- 
tures of abandoned houses by 
Kate Graves. Opening reception 
is Sunday, August 15. Free. 10 
a.m. 


Continued on following page 


Designing an effective web 


site takes more than just 


knowing HTML, and owning 
an extensive clipart library. 


It takes an understanding of 
advertising, design principles, 


A HOME 


CAN BE A MYSTERY 
LET US HELP YOU SOLVE IT! 


FREE SEMINAR 
For 
POTENTIAL HOMEBUYERS 
AND SELLERS 


Tuespay, Aucust 10 & 
WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 22 
7-8:45 pm 


SPEAKERS: 
Robert Rothenberg 
— Attorney at Law 
Joan Eisenberg 
— Re/Max of Princeton 
Robert Lyszczarz 
— Norwest Mortgage 


Topics INCLUDE: 
* Qualifying for a loan 

¢ Finding your “Dream House” 
* Pricing Your Home to Sell 

¢ Marketing Strategies 

* Executing Contracts 


Refreshments will be served 


Sponsored by: 
The Princeton Residence Inn * 4225 U.S. Route One 


and marketing concepts. 


Let us make the potential 
of the web work for you. 


nce 
ssoclaies 


fa 


an 


www.freelance-assoc.com 


Fax: 609-771-4442 


Register by calling the hotel at (732) 329-9600 x7106 


WHY HIDE? 


WHEN YOU CAN OVERCOME YOUR 
FEAR OF SPEAKING IN PUBLIC! 


IN ONLY 3 SESSIONS 
YOU WILL GAIN THE CONFIDENCE & SKILLS YOU 
NEED TO MAKE ANY AUDIENCE SIT UP AND LISTEN 


Public Presentations Inc. 


Sallie Goodman * 609-921-0011 © Princeton, NJ 08540 


Do You Have a "Honey-Do" List? 


R.A.H. HOME IMPROVEMENTS 


2 Custom Woodworking Shop MR 
Cabinetry * Furniture * Crown Moulding ba A 
$30/Hour Handy Man Service 

with a 4-hour minimum 
¢ Fast, Reliable Service ¢ Fully Insured 
¢ 2 Year Warranty on All Work « References Upon Request 


— Visa/MasterCard [----} 
52 No JobIs Too Small! % 
i Call Ryan A. Henninger, Owner — 
isis 609-883-6269 


100% SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 


“Super—Stren ge Products 
DeliVered at 
Super Speed!” 


PRINCETON 
130 SUPPLY 


39 Everett Drive 
Princeton Junction, WJ 


+ Light bulbs 


_— 


* Toilet paper + Coffee cups 
- Paper towels + Janitorial supplies + Gloves 
¢ ...and much more! 


Free, Super-fasl JeliVery. 
No minimum erder! 


* Garbage bags + Shipping supplies 
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Our client is an extremely warm, 
generous, successful, stylish, 
beautiful 55 year old SWJF. An 
entrepreneur, a friend, who truly 
enjoys the pleasures of home as 
well as the excitement of the city 
seeks a soul mate to share her 
life. She is financially and emo- 
tionally secure, bright, accom- 
plished and ready for a relation- 
ship with a loving, independent, 
attractive, fun Jewish man, 52- 
60, who possesses both integ- 
rity and a quick wit. 


We are proudly conducting a 
personal search for our client. If 
you fit this description and are 
committed to exploring a serious 
relationship, please contact us. 


There are no fees associated 
with this introduction. 


M. CHATFIELD LTD. 


Introductions for people of substance and style. 


Princeton 
609-688-9222 


New Jersey, New York, 
Philadelphia 


www. mchatfielditd.com 


Est. 1992 


Single Faces 


NJ's Upscale Singles Dances! 
FRI JULY 30 9PM 
FORSGATE COUNTRY CLUB 


Monroe Twp NJ Tpke Exit BA 


Convenient from Route 1 


Dir (732)521-0070 
In The Brand New Ballroom! 
SAT JULY 31 9PM 
DORAL FORRESTAL 


Formerly Scantican 
College Rd East, Princeton 
Off Rt 1 Dir (G09)452-7800 


SUN AUG 1 8PM 
WOODBRIDGE HILTON 


Beautiful Grand Ballroom 
Near Route 1 Dir (732)494-6200 


INFO (732}462-2406 


DIVORCES 


UNCONTESTED - 2 to 8 WEEKS 


95219 T 


/ 
/ 
fe) foe J 
Attorney Fees (quay) apa 
By Mail or 
in-Office Service 


THE DIVORCE CLINIC 


An Alternative to High Cost Lawyer Fees 


732-873-1557 


Somerset/New Brunswick 
Whitehouse Station 


MEN SEEKING WOMEN MENSEEKING WOMEN WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


Artisan, SWM: 44, 5'7", 140 Ibs., 
brown hair, green eyes. Ponytail and 
trim beard. Kind, honest, faithful, and 
intelligent. An aries. | make molds and 
cast metal sculpture for a living. At 
home | blow and cast glass for my soul. 
NS/ND, but smoke tolerant. Seeking 
creative suitor and/or patron of the arts. 
Age and race not so important. A photo 
would be nice. Box 212234 


Attractive, N/S, SWM: Late 20s with 
good build. Mild mannered professional 
by day, I’m more like Indiana Jones on 
the weekends. If you have a penchant 
for the great outdoors, SUVs and 
boundless romantic adventures, we 
could conquer this crazy world! Any 
attractive SWF of similar age is wel- 
come to respond so long as she is also 
a N/S, in good shape and appreciates 
the “granola” kind of lifestyle we gen- 
X’ers are known for. Box 212183. 


Daring, Adventurous, Fun To Be 
With? |’m an attached, handsome, 
white, professior™al man, 52. Easygo- 
ing, upbeat, trim, athletic build. | enjoy 
music, conversation, having fun. Seek- 
ing a youthful attractive WPF counter- 
part to share a sincere, romantic, but 
very discreet friendship. Honesty anda 


adored and loved? 
Life is too short not to be! 


Call Together today! 


Are you being 


successful marriages 


TQGGETHER 


U.S.1 


Let Us Introduce You! 


L§ Together has been in business for 
over 25 years and is responsible for thousands of 


20% off any membership with this ad. 


and relationships. 


609-912-0900 


sense of humor a must. Central Jersey. 
Box 212072. 


Playful Scientist: DWJM, 55, ath- 
letic, PhD/science, psychology seeks 
local open-minded non-princess fe- 
male who likes intellectual men and a 
sensible, realistic, secret relationship. 
Beauty is not required. Niceness is nec- 
essary. Exit the dreamworld and enter 
the real world. Surprise me with a can- 
did message. Box 411477. 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


Classic Beauty: Simply wonderful, 
intelligent, positive, professional, slen- 
der, pretty woman. Would like to go 
places and do things with 40 to 55 year 
young man who has intelligence, class, 
morality, and means, and deserves to 
be treated like a king. Box 212152. 


Fun loving: Versatile, shapely 5’3", 
affectionate brunette of 45 who enjoys 
classical music, foreign cinema, thea- 
tre, dining, traveling, aquafit, walking 
and reading. Seeks loving, finan- 
cially/emotionally secure man. Box 
212200. 


Hello Christian Gentlemen! Are you 
a sweet, lovable, tall, very handsome, 
honest, faithful, loyal, well-built, His- 
panic/Black Christian professional gen- 
tleman in law enforcement or medical 
field who is tired of head games, liars, 
and cheaters and ready to share ever- 
lasting Godly love with a good Christian 
woman? If so, I'm only one letter away. 
I'm a fun loving, attractive, trustworthy, 
cheerful, SBCPF 37, never married, no 
kids, who enjoys sports, bowling, mov~- 
ies, amusement parks, plays, cooking, 
dining out. Your detailed letter and 
photo will be appreciated and happily 
exchanged. Box 212310. 


SWWF, 54", 62 Years: I’m a caring 
woman looking for friendship, possibly 
more if you're the right person. My in- 
terests are movies, country music, din- 
ing out, and quiet evenings. I’m also an 
artist. Honesty and a sense of humor a 
must. Box 212338. 


Wanted: Catholic, 50ish, financially 
responsible, emotionally stable, rea- 
sonably fit, supportive. Mars for Venus. 
LTR. In Cranbury area. I’m a hard-work- 
ing, grown-up, girl-next-door, still look- 
ing for best friend and lover to share 
low-key life and laughter with, flea mar- 


Mediation is an alternative solution to divorce! 


— Months faster and thousands of dollars less expensive 
than litigation or other mediation services. 

— Committed to personalized service — your case won't 
get lost in the files as in big firms. 


For more information call for free 1/2 hour phone consultation 
with Kamelia Ross, M.A., Certified Family & Divorce Mediator 


609-888-4400 


IQ Offices in Princeton & Hamilton * Attorney & CPA Consultants Available 
All Mediations are Strictly Confidential 


To Place Your FREE ad, cal 


1-800-756-8739 vou must be 18: 


To Respond or Browse, call 


1-900-484-1466 s: 08 per minute 


24 hours ad 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


CHRISTIAN LADY, LATE 50s, fit, 
active, 5’7”, 140 Ibs, curious mind, 


SPICY REDHEAD 33, slim build. 
Enjoys motorcycles, horseback rid- 
ing, traveling. Seeking Single Puerto 
Rican or White Male 30-50, no 
heavy drinkers or drug _ users. 
15979 


STORMY IS AN attractive brunette 
with hazel eyes. She is a young 35, 
5’9”, in the Tacoma area, 5’9”, fairly 
slim, light considerate smoker, seek- 
ing WM, attractive to be my friend 
and lover. Please call. 262240 


TAMMY IS A SBF, 21, seeking a 
SBM, 21+, who enjoys sports , 
music and just kicking back. Knows 
how to treat his Lady with respect, 
honor and has good manners. 
762233 


ATTRACTIVE BCF, EARLY 50s, 
professional, 5’9”, enjoys church, 
short trips, long trips and good con- 
versation. Seeking SBM, 50-65, 
who has similar interests, Christian, 
professional, good sense of humor. 
715963 


CLASSIC BEAUTY. SF, simply 
wonderful, professional, slender, 
insightful would like to go places 
and do things with Man, 40-55, with 
Man who would like to be treated 
like a king. #15954 


enjoys reading, power walking, con- 
certs, learning new things. Seeking 
Gentleman who loves the Lord, 50- 
60s, fit, has a zest for life, and has 
similar interests. Let’s see if we are 
compatible. Please call and leave 
message. #15941 


ORDERING THE DAILY special. If 


you are seeking a spontaneous, true . 


romantic,long-term relationship 
Woman , 5’2”, black/brown, who 
enjoys fishing, dining out, poety, 
quality conversation and time. You 
must be S/DWM, 48-58, romantic, 
sincere, passionate, n/s, n/d. This 
could be your last ad that you will 
answer. 715912 


SAF, PROFESSIONAL, SLIM, 
attractive, young-at-heart, wide vari- 
ety of interests. Seeking Gentleman, 
late 50s-early 60s,soulmate. Let’s 
enjoy companionship, friendship 
and possibly more. #15899 


VERY ATTACTIVE, INTELLIGENT, 
independent SWF, young 60s, 
enjoys movies, books, travel, intelli- 
gent discussion, music and spend- 
ing all day in the library. | would like 
to meet an intelligent, romantic, 
nonsmoking Gentleman, 55-70, 
would like to share my interests. If 
you enjoy the special beauties of a 
mature, full-figured Woman, give me 
a call. #715875 


ATTRACTIVE, DWF, 45, 5'3", 125 
Ibs, physically fit, brown/hazel, n/s, 
outgoing, fun to be with. Enjoys 
dancing, the Shore, theater, out- 
doors. Seeking attractive, S/DWM, 
45-55 for possible LTR. 2715756 


There's no question about it. 


HONEST SWCF,40, 5°56”, 
blonde/blue, Single mom, enjoys 
church, honesty, family outings, 
backpacking. Seeking SBM, honest, 
loving, Christian who enjoys the 
good things in life. 253960 


DARK. LOVELY, AMBITIOUS BF, 
5'3", 153 Ibs, with two Girls, looking 
for an older, mature Gentleman for 
friendship and possibly more. 
715854 


Single? sometimes the hardest part about 
meeting someone is figuring out 
whether they're single and available. 


That's never a problem when you use the personals. 
That's because everyone who uses the personals is available. 


In fact, they're just as interested in meeting someone great 


SINGLES NETWORK 


as you are. 


Is he or isn’t he... 


Looking to meet an interesting per- 
son to have good times with. 
15860 


VERY OUTGOING DWF, 50, 
blonde/blue, looking for a chubby or 
teddy bear type Man. If you have a 
good sense of humor, are emotion- 
ally sound, kind and considerate, 
give me a call. #15633 


$0...Stop wondering and start dating 


SWF, 30, LOVES dining out, the- 
ater, working out and having fun. 


WEST COAST COWGIRL exploring 
my East Coast options.Petite red- 
head enjoys animals, the outdoors, 
fine dine, theater and lots of great 
music. Seeking attractive, fit, rogu- 
ish Gentleman with a twinkle in his 
eye, who likes to walk on the wild- 
side, for romance and possible LTR. 
715573 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS AND RESPONDENTS: U.S. adverti 


deemed unsuitable 


tics and damages resulting from or caused by the Singles Network advertisement and voice messages placed by the advertiser, of any reply to the Singles Network advert and 
you feel comfortable doing so. Customer service call 612-373-9769. Warning: We recommend that you do not use cordless or cellular phones w 


sand voice wes May be sub 


ted only by persons 1X years of age or older, U.S.1 does not investigate or 
ty for the content of, or reply to, any Singles Network advertisement or voice message. Some advertisements may not run immediately duc to space considerations. Some advertisers May fot yet 
- Advertiser assumes complete liability for the content of, and all replies to, his/her Singles Network advertixement and voice message and for uny and all resulting claims made against U 


voice 


this service. 


fesponsibility for claims made in any advertisement. The sereeni 
ve placed a voice introduction, U.S.1 reserves the right, at its 
S.1. Further, the advertiser agrees to indemnify and he 
sage. We suggest that the first mecting always be held in a public place and that you do 


“4 of respondents is solely the respe 
discretion, to edit oF refuse to print advertisements or place voice-greeti ine i 

Mid U.S.1 harmless from all costs, expenses (including caupaindictes tte ate i. 
fat reveal your full name, address or home Yelephone number until 


bility of the ady USA no liabili- 


liabili- 


07-28-99 #2064 | 
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WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


kets, playful times, quiet walks, good music, hold- 
ing hands and hugs. I'm 5'4, green eyes, honey 
blond, social drinker, no dependents, drug and 


tobacco free. Note, photo and phone. pl 
Setar re) , please. Box 


+ 


WWPF, 52, 5’8", N/S: Fit brunette with golden 
brown eyes who enjoys the outdoors, dancing, 
theater, music and relaxing times. Have been told 
| resemble Meryl Streep. | am European with a 
passion for life. Seeking a young-at-heart individ- 
ual with similar interests, for a quality relationship, 
48-62 years of age. Box 211739. 


Youthful 60s: N/S, energetic, fun-loving, up- 
beat SUF who swims, dances, is fit. Enjoys travel, 
nature, theater, museums, sports, Internet. Seeks 
fit SWM with sense of humor, is articulate and 
outgoing. First friendship, then? Box 212150. 


MEN SEEKING MEN 


Am Both a Pale Poet and Tan Outdoorsman: 
WM, young 41, 5'6", fit 140, Gray/Green. | like 
Words, the beach, kayaking, hiking, sports, being 
playful, optimism, open minds. |SO a guy who is 
both cerebral and physical to think and play with 
me, 25-50, race unimportant, non-smoker a must, 
friends first. Please write and tell me who you are 
and what you like! Box 212344. 


In Search of: Curious, boyish jock! I’m Shane, 
a Cute preppie, clean cut 30-year-old white male 
in Mercer Co. I’m 5'11", 166 Ibs., toned, nice body. 
wnto mountain biking and skiing and loving life! 
Looking to meet a younger, slim boyish jock, 18- 
23, to hang out with regularly and have awesome 
fun! I’m the real thing! Send a note and a photo 
and let’s meet! Box 212325. 


My Name is Chris: | am a 20-year-old GWM, 


MEN SEEKING MEN 


NJ and | own my own house. | like going to the 
movies, hanging out with friends, and hanging out 
at home. | also like driving to the shore. | am 
looking for a man 18-28 years old. If this sounds 
good to you please write back and include a photo 
of you if you have one. Box 412028. 


COUPLES 


Married White Couple: Attractive, healthy and 
adventurous. Seeking similar bi-female couple, 
30-40, for a playful getaway? If discreet pleasure 
is your Spice of life please reply. E-mail 
www.twoplust2 @ webtv.net. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Singles By Mail: To place your free ad in this 
section mail it to U.S. 1, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 
08540, fax it to 609-452-0033, or E-mail it to 
info @ princetoninfo.com. To respond place your 
note in an envelope, write the box number on the 
envelope, and mail it with $1 to U.S. 1 at the 
address above. If you prefer you may place a 
Personal ad in the telephone answering system 
described elsewhere on this page. See the details 
under Singles By Phone. 


SINGLES BY E-MAIL 


Get Your Responses Instantly. People viewing 
your personal ad in U.S. 1 or on our website, prince- 
toninfo.com, can now respond directly to your E-mail 
address. If you would like to use this option, simply 


‘ send us your ad with your E-mail address and just 


$10 for three insertions. People responding to your 
ad pay nothing and you get their E-mail responses 
instantly. To place your ad in this section mail it to 
U.S. 1, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540, fax it to 
609-452-0033, or E-mail it to info@princeton- 
info.com. Prepayment required. 


5'7, 162 lbs., brown hair and eyes. | live in Trenton, 


[ ust SINGLES BY MAIL 


people can respond to you for just $1. Good luck and have fun. 


TO SUBMIT your ad simply send it by mail or fax or E-mail to U.S. 1. Include your name and the address to 
which we should send responses (we will keep that information confidential). We will assign a box number, 
print the ad in forthcoming issues of U.S. 1 and forward all responses to you ASAP. Remember: it’s free, and 


TO RESPOND simply write out your reply, put it in an envelope marked with the box number you are 
responding to, and mail that with $1 in cash to U.S. 1 Singles Exchange, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540. 


y 


CardioKarate and Aerobic Kickboxing 


Our Cardiokarate Program for men and women 
is an exciting mix of kickboxing, calisthenics 
and stretching. Every lesson provides you with a 
full body workout. Plus, you'll learn self-defense 
as you sweat. Best of all, our instructors will 
motivate you to stay on track. 


Rated #1 by Muscle & Fitness Magazine 
Burning Over 800 Calories Per Hour! 


Also Available 
Low Impact And Womens Only Classes 


Academy of Martial Arts 
CardioKarate & Acrobic Kickboxing 


609-587-6644 


To Place your FREE Ad, 
Call 1-800-756-8739 


Must be 18 or older. 


ROOMATES. SW MALES, 50s, 
brow/brown, enjoy simple pleasures 
of life searching for two SW Females 
who would enjoy double dating. 
Don't be shy, give us a try. #15927 


SWM, CHRISTIAN GENTLEMAN, 
55, 170 Ibs, business-minded, seek- 
ing Lady, attractive, 5’4”-5'8", 150- 
170 Ibs, easygoing, 40-55. Let’s 
enjoy each others company and 
have a pleasant summer together. 
15928 


FREE ADS! 


LOOKING FOR A keeper. SWPF, 
5'4”, medium build, very attractive, 
adventurous, full of life, enjoys the 
good life, travel, music, dancing, 
romance, water, the Shore, con- 

® vertables. Seeking SWPM, n/s, 
5'10"+, 49-58, financially/emotional- 
‘ly secure, healthy, humorous, intelli- 
gent, inwardly wild, One-Woman 
Gentleman. #15802 


LOOKING FOR SOMONE as close 
to my area as possible. WF, 5’6’, 
135 Ibs, long brown/gray, ISO com- 
panionship and whatever else hap- 
pens. #18232 


MEN SEEKING WOMEN 


HARD-WORKING, HONEST, SIN- 
GLE father, 37, 5'9”, 165 Ibs., 
brown/brown, enjoys walks on the 
beach, drinks by the pool. Seeking a 
SF to enjoy life with. #715937 


% SEMI-RETIRED WWM, MID-50S, 
successful, 5'10”, 164 Ibs, nonsmok- 
er, physically fit, enjoys dancing, 
weekend sailing, dining out, BBQ on 
my boat. Seeking shapely Lady, 
blonde or redhead, intelligent, edu- 
cated, self-sufficient, needing a Man 
for understanding, caring and com- 
panionship. This old-fashioned rela- 
tionship awaits the right Lady. 

sd 715975 


COLLEGE-EDUCATED, CHARM- 
ING, ROMANTIC. Frank is in his 
mid-50s, interests music, art, books 
and work. Seeking Female who 
shares same or similar interests. 
Let’s enjoy a long summer together. 
15977 


® sBM, EMPLOYED, 42, seeking 
SW/HF, 21-30, for friendship and 
possible dating. Let's enjoy each 
other’s company and have a fun 
summer. #15948 


GREAT GUY. | know you are out 
there, I'll find you. SWM, 46, good- 
looking, great qualities, seeking 
slimLady, under 40, who is interest- 
ed in sharing a companionship and 
possible relationship. Let’s talk. 
15931 


BM, 32, LOOKING for God-fearing 
Woman who is respectful and under- 
standing. Let’s see if we can be 
friends and develop a relationship. 
2715923 


TALL, FIT, DAPPER , very hand- 
some SBM, 31, enjoys tennis, bas- 
ketball, golf, football, enjoys danc- 
ing, concerts, music, dining out. ISO 
tall, attractive, easygoing, intelligent, 
outgoing SWF, for mutually reward- 
ing relationship. #15893 


SBM, 40, 215 Ibs, Ivy League col- 
lege educated, seeking S/DBF, who 
is strong, compassionate to enjoy 
the simple pleasures of life. | enjoy 
weekend getaways. #715890 


DWM, 42, 510”, overweight, bald- 
ing, full beard, tattooed, enjoys 
Harleys, fishing, camping and cook- 
ing for the right woman. Looking for 
a full-figured or large Woman with a 
pleasant personality and no hang 
ups. Age and race unimportant. 
715841 


UNIQUE, BUSINESS-OWNER 
SWM, 672”, 175 lbs, professional, 
well-built, Man of substance ISO 
Lady who knows what she wants and 
knows how to keep it. | am interested 
in a serious person who is interested 
in a long-term relationship. #15883 


HANDSOME SWM, 41, 64’, 
brown/brown, likes skydiving, flying 
and being a Gentleman. Looking for 
a Girl who would like to take a walk 
with me and possibly start a relation- 
ship. #15880 


GOOD-LOOKING, 48-YEAR-OLD 
WM, 6'2”, 240 Ibs, looking for a non- 
smoking Lady with a piano/guitar 
background. Sitting in a canldelit 
room while we strum guitars, playing 
oldies and new wave music, would 
be but one of my ultimate fantasies. 
Moonlit walks on the beach, fishing, 
camping and sharing Sunday after- 
noon at a local sports bar while we 
cheer on the Eagles, are some of my 
other secret desires. Age unimpor- 
tant. #15882 


HANDSOME, FIT DWPM, 45, 210 
lbs, educated and a good conversa- 
tionalist. Seeking a WF, 25-48, for 
romance. #715879 


BRITISH M, ENJOYS music, the- 
ater, dance, travel and getting 
together with friends. Looking for a F 
with similar interests for fun, friend- 
ship and possibly more. | want to find 
somebody with a sense of humor, 
who likes exploring and trying new 
things. #15645 


50-YEAR-OLD WM, 5’9”, 180, fit, 
ambitious, creative, intelligent, pas- 
sionate, caring kind. Searching for 
my soulmate who has similar quali- 
ties and can carry on a good conver- 
sation. #15731 


BROWSING... 


$1.98/min. Call 24 hours a day. 


To Respond or Browse, 


1-900-484-1466 


Must be 18 or older. 


SWM, 5’8”, 175 Ibs, easygoing, 
Christian Gentleman seeking a 
Lady, 40-55, 5’3”-5’8”, 145-160 Ibs, 
easygoing, who desires a nice rela- 
tionship. | enjoy simple pleasures, 
drive to the shore and dining out. If 
this interests you please give me a 
call. #15856 


DWM, 43, BLONDE/BLUE, 6’, 200 
Ibs, seeking WF, interested in adult 
fun. Please call you will not be dis- 
appointed. South New Jersey. 
15858 


DWM, 45, 6’2”, 210 Ibs., handsome, 
physically fit, highly educated, finan- 
cially secure, artistic, good conver- 
sationalist. Seeking SWF, 25-48 for 
romance. 15823 


SENSIVE, CREATIVE, SM, 5'9”, 
165 lbs, likes art, outdoors, the 
beach. Seeking down-to-earth, SF, 
30s, grounded, creative, likes to 
have fun, for a healthy relationship. 
715810 


MEN SEEKING MEN 


GBM, 40, ENJOYS antique autos, 
hiking, biking, entertaining at home. 
Seeks counterpart for friendship, 
companionship. Let's meet and see 
if we are compatible, #715905 


WM, 37, 5’2”, n/s, n/d, enjoys sim- 
ple pleasure of life. Looking for 
counterpart who has similar desires. 
Let's be friends first and see what 
develops. Must be nonsmoker. 
715870 


|WOMEN SEEKING WOME N] 


FUN, KIND, COMPASSIONATE 
BiWF, 5’, auburn, looking for a friend 
to laugh with, cook with, talk with, 
eat, play in the ocean and all those 
other things that Women do so well. 
Tell me about you. #15878 


| COUPLES (Marriep) 


WM, LATE 40S, 150 Ibs, straight, 
good character willing to help WC 
reach out for new adventure. If next 
step is not realized, you will enjoy 
the call. #15965 


PROFESSIONAL MC, 40S, totally 
shaved, athletic, seeking SWM or 
Couple to join in the fun with us. 
Please give us a Call. All calls 
answered. #17679 


SOUTH JERSEY. HOT WC, she is 
Bi-F,39, he is Bi-curious, 20, looking 
for healthy, open-minded Couples, 
under 25, who would like to join us 
for some fun experiences and new 
adventures. Pease give us a call. 
™ 15956 


BIWM, 50, PROFESSIONAL, very 
curious seeks a Bi/Straight Couple 
to help me realize my fantasy of 
being with another Male. | am very 
discreet, trustworthy and inexperi- 
enced. #715933 


SWM, ATTRACTIVE, VERY fit, 
healthy seeking WC who needs a 
third to help complete their fantasy. 
Please leave a message. 115908 ° 


There are many more 
ads available on the system. Use 


the browse option 
next when you Call. 


1-900-484-1466 


$1.98'min. You must be 18 or older 


Looking for that 
special someone? 


Call SINGLES NETWORK 
today, and meet your match! 
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AUGUST 9 Cool Spots 


Continued from page 57 


Hello, Dolly!, Plays-in-the- 
Park, Capestro Theater, 
Roosevelt Park, Edison, 
732-548-2884. $3. 8:30 
p.m. 


Literati 


Delaware Valley Poets, Bar- 
nes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-897-9250. Featured po- 
ets are Michele Bouchard, 
Tony Gruenewaild (whose 
work can also be found in 
this Annual Fiction Issue of 
U.S. 1), and Sheila 
Tartaglia. Free. 8 p.m. 


Fairs 


Annual Carnival, The Fleet 
Wing Hook & Ladder Co. 
No. 3, Ely Field, North Main 
Street, Lambertville, 609- 
397-1176. This year’s 
event, through Saturday, 
August 14, features rides 
and games. Family nights 
are Tuesday and Wednes- 
day. Free. 6:30 to 11 p.m. 


Food & Dining 


Mediterranean: Cuisine of 
the Sun, Grande Cuisine, 
Fox & Hound, 246 West 
Bridge Street, New Hope, 
215-369-9772. French- 
trained chef David G. 
Kiser’s cooking class will fo- 
cus on the classic and tradi- 
tional recipes of France, 
Greece, and Italy. Preregis- 
ter, $40. 7 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


KatManDu, Waterfront Park, 
Route 29, Trenton, 609-393- 
7300. Country dancing. 4 
p.m. 


Fuzion, Urban Word Cafe, 
449 South Broad, Trenton, 
609-989-7777. Multimedia 
lounge party features DJs, 
vocalists, and electronic mu- 
sic. No cover. 8 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Water- 
front Park, 609-394-8326. 
Acron. 7:05 p.m. 


Tuesday 


August 10 
Drama 


Hello, Dolly!, Piays-in-the- 
Park, Capestro Theater, 
Roosevelt Park, Edison, 
732-548-2884. $3. 8:30 
p.m. 


Crimson, East Bruns- 
wick Public Library, 732- 
390-6775. The 1997 Span- 
ish film, directed by Arturo 
Ripstein, and based on the 
“Lonely Hearts Murders” of 
the '40s. Free. 1:30 and 8 
p.m. 


David’s Yellow Brick Toad, 
Route 179, Lambertville, 
908-475-4460. New Eng- 
land clam bake and grill 
night. 7 p.m. 


Urban Word Cafe, 449 
South Broad, Trenton, 609- 
989-7777. Open mike night. 
Free. 8 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Water- 
front Park, 609-394-8326. 
Acron. 7:05 p.m. 


Wednesday 


August 11 


Outdoor Concerts 


The Country All-Stars, 202 
Carnegie Center, 732-545- 
7200. Music in the green- 
way. Free. Noon. 


T Birds, Beach Area E, 
Sandy Hook, 732-291- 
7733. Fifties oldies on the 
beach. Free. 6 p.m. 


Pop Music 


Roger Waters, Block- 
buster/Sony E-Centre, 
Camden, 215-568-3222. 
The creative force behind 
Pink Floyd performs the 
songs he penned for Floyd 
as well as selections from 
his solo albums. $12.33 to 
$38. 8:30 p.m. 


My Heinous Life, New 
Hope Performing Arts 
Festival, New Hope-Sole- 
bury High School, 215-862- 
1699. Reading of a new 
play by Frank D’Agostino. 
$5 at the door. 8 p.m. 


Man of La Mancha, Open 
Air Theater, Washington 
Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. $7. 8:30 p.m. 

Helio, Dolly!, Plays-in-the- 
Park, Capestro Theater, 
Roosevelt Park, Edison, 
732-548-2884. $3. 8:30 
p.m. 


Dancing 


Swing Classes, Central Jer- 
sey Masonic Center, 345 
River Road, 609-430-0211. 
$50 for four weeks. 7:30 
and 8:30 p.m. 


Princeton Country Danc- 
ers, Suzanne Patterson 
Center, Borough Hall, 609- 
683-7956. English Dance. 
$4. 8 p.m. 


Kit Kineef, Odette’s, Route 
32, New Hope, 215-862- 
3000. The Philadelphia per- 
former. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Patty Wicks Trio, the Cor- 
nerstone, Metuchen, 732- 
549-5306. Jazz. 7:30 p.m. 


John Eddie, KatManDu, 
Route 29, Trenton, 609-393- 
7300. 9 p.m. 


Barnes & Noble Cafe, Mar- 
ketFair, 609-716-1570. Par- 
enting group meets to dis- 
cuss “Simply Your Life With 
Kids” by Elaine St. James. 
7 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Water- 
front Park, 609-394-8326. 


Acron. 7:05 p.m. a 


Film Festivals 


New Jersey International Film 
Festival presented by the Rutgers 
Film Co-op/New Jersey Media Arts 
Center. Screenings are in Loree Hall, 
Room 024, Douglass College; in 
Scott Hall, Room 123, College Ave- 
nue campus; and at the State Theater, 
New Brunswick. Programs begin at 7 
p.m.; $5 and $8. 732-932-8482. 


Amberitis, Tim Wessel’s 1999 
film about a group of amateur paleon- 
tologists in search of 90-million-year- 
old insects preserved in amber, July 
28. Trust, Charles Sickles’ 1997 film 
that asks if all men, given the right 
scenario, will cheat on their wives. 
Also A Cow at the Table, Jennifer 
Abbott’s 1998 agri-business docu- 
mentary, July 30. 


Confirm titles with theaters. 


American Pie. A gross-out by Paul 
Weitz about four high-school boys 
determined to lose their virginity by 
prom night. AMC, Destinta, Market- 
Fair, Regal, Loews. 


Arlington Road. An intense 
thriller by Mark Pellington starring 
Jeff Bridges as a history professor 
caught up in the conspiracy web with 
Tim Robbins as the new stranger on 
the block. AMC, Destinta, Market- 
Fair, Regal, Loews. 


An Ideal Husband. Oliver 
Parker’s film of Oscar Wilde’s 1895 
comedy of politics and morality stars 
Cate Blanchett, Minnie Driver, and 
Rupert Everett. AMC, Garden, Mar- 
ketFair, Kendall, Loews. 


Austin Powers: The Spy Who 
Shagged Me. If you liked Mike My- 
ers in the original, you’ ll like him in 
the sequel. AMC, Destinta, Mercer, 
Regal, Kendall, Loews, Montgomery. 


Big Daddy. A comedy with Adam 
Sandler playing bachelor father to his 
roommate’s five-year-old son. AMC, 
Destinta, Mercer, Regal, Kendall, 
Loews, Montgomery. 


Drop Dead Gorgeous. A beauty 


contest comedy directed by Michael 
Patrick Jann. AMC, Destinta, Market- 


fair, Regal, Loews. 


Take My Wife: The New Jersey Film Festival screens 


Charles Sickles’ ‘Trust’ July 30. 732-932-8482. 


& 


Eyes Wide Shut. Stanley 
Kubrick’s career finale stars Tom 
Cruise and Nicole Kidman in a tale of 
sexual searching and desire, based on 
Arthur Schnitzler’s fin-de-siecle fan- 
tasy. Lots of female nudity, but Cruise 
keeps his clothes on. AMC, Destinta, 
Garden, Mercer, Regal, Kendall, 
Loews, Montgomery. 


Inspector Gadget. Disney’s big 
screen version of the ’80s TV cartoon. 
AMC, Destinta, Marketfair, Regal, 
Kendall, Loews. 


Lake Placid. Bridget Fonda stars 
as a paleontologist and Brendan 
Gleeson as a sheriff trying to capture 
a man-eating crocodile. AMC, 
Destinta, Mercer, Regal, Loews. 


Muppets From Space. An extra- 
terrestrial tale suitable for all ages. 
AMC, Destinta, Mercer, Regal, Ken- 
dall, Loews. 


Notting Hill. A romantic British 
comedy with Julia Roberts as an 
American movie star who falls for 
Hugh Grant as a befuddled London 
bookshop owner. AMC, Regal. 


Run Lola Run. A Sundance Film 
Festival award winner. Marketfair. 


South Park. The R-rated musical 
cartoon that features Saddam Hussein 
and the devil performing unnatural 
acts. AMC, Destinta, Mercer, Loews. 


Star Wars: Episode I, The Phan- 
tom Menace. The first of George Lu- 
cas’ three prequels that is breaking all 
hype, merchandising, and box office 
records. AMC, Destinta, MarketFair, 
Regal, Kendall, Loews, Montgomery. 


Summer of Sam. Spike Lee’s 
drama, set in the brutally hot summer 
of 1977, focuses on an Italian Bronx 
neighborhood that feels itself under 
siege by the Son of Sam. AMC, Mer- 
cer, Loews. 


Tarzan. Disney’s animated fea- 
ture about the boy raised by apes has 
the voices of Tony Goldwyn, Minnie 
Driver, and songs by Phil Collins. 
AMC, Destinta, Mercer, Regal, 
Loews, Montgomery. 


Tea With Mussolini. Cher, Judi 
Dench, Joan Plowright, Maggi Smith, 
and Lily Tomlin are the luminaries 


featured in this World War II drama 
by Franco Zeffirelli. East Windsor. 


The General’s Daughter. John 
Travolta and Madeleine Stowe star in 
an adult thriller by Simon West about 
rape and murder on an army base. 
AMC, MarketFair, Regal, Kendall, 
Loews, Montgomery. 


The Haunting. Liam Neeson and 
Catherine Zeta-Jones star in this spe- 
cial-effects horror flick from Jan De 
Bont, director of ‘‘Twister’’ and 
“Speed.” AMC, Destinta, Mercer, 
Regal, Kendall, Loews, Montgomerye 


The Thomas Crown Affair. A re- 
make of the 1968 suspense movie 
with Pierce Brosnan as the billionaire 
thief. AMC, Marketfair, Loews. 


The Wood. A coming-of-age 
comedy starring Omar Epps, Taye 
Diggs, and Richard T. Jones written 
and directed by Rick Famuyiwa. 
AMC, Destinta, Marketfair, Rega® / 
Loews. 


Wild Wild West. Will Smith and 
Kevin Kline in a runaway Western 
and science fiction adventure. AMC. 
Destinta, MarketFair, Regal, Ken- 
dall, Loews. 


Venues ~ 


AMC Hamiltgn 24 Theaters, 325 
Sloan Avenue, |-295 Exit 65-A, Hamil- 
ton, 609-890-8307. 


Destinta, | Plaza, 
2465 South Broad Street, Hamilton, 
609-888-4500. 


East Windsor Cinemas, Routes 
130 and 571, 609-443-9295. . 


Garden Theater, 160 Nassau 
Street, Princeton, 609-683-7595. 


Kendall Park Cinemas, Route 27, 
Kendall Park, 732-422-2444. 


Loews Theaters, Route 1 South, 
New Brunswick, 732-846-9200. 


MarketFair-UA, Route 1 South, 
West Windsor, 609-520-8700. 


Mercer Mall General Cinemas, 
Route 1, Lawrence, 609-452-2868. 


Montgomery Center Theater, 
Routes 206 and 518, 609-924-7444. 


Regal Cinemas Town Center, 319 
Route 130 North, East Windsor, 609- 
371-8470. S 


Continued from page 12 


gurt cup and a paper plate, fix a 
plate to rotate on a toilet paper tube 
and fashion milk cartons into the 
shape of passenger seats. 

Based in the United Kingdom, 
the firm has three staff members in 
Princeton, several sales repre- 
sentatives around the country, and 
a sister company in Canada. Kits 
range in cost from under $5 to sev- 
eral hundred dollars; materials are 
manufactured around the world 
and assembled in several locations 
in Canada and the United States. 
Kits are being sold directly to 
school districts, at conventions, 
and most recently through direct 
mail. 

Gaule insists that though many 
publishing companies offer hands- 
on science curricula, no one occu- 
pies his technology niche. ‘‘The 
concept of technology is real- 
world problem solving,’’ says 
Gaule. “We are selling products 
that will give the kids the skills 
they need when they get into high 
school. We are seeing great posi- 
tive reaction from high school sci- 
ence teachers for using it as a 
feeder system.” 

Gaule is working with the Inter- 
national Technical Education As- 
sociation (ITEA) on NASA’s pro- 
gram called Technology for All 
Americans, trying to define stand- 
ards. He is also working with such 
early adapting states as New York, 
which is in the second year of a 
five-year project to enhance its 
math, science, and technology cur- 
riculum. ““We expect that when na- 
tional standards are adopted next 
March, more and more states will 
come forward.” 

It’s no accident that this com- 
pany is based in the United King- 
dom, known for its early work in 
integrating learning with hands-on 
activities, and that it has a branch 


Toys for Teachers: Tony Gaule’s Technology 
Teaching Systems offers kits for school systems 
hoping to teach hands-on science lessons. 


in Canada. The Canadian market is 
more mature than the American 
market, more cross-curricular, 
says Gaule. ‘““We don’t expect to 
get rich quick.” 

The company also provides ma- 
terials and trainers for teacher 
workshops. ‘“‘What we have that 
others don’t is the ability to go in 
and develop not just tools and ma- 
terials, but programs for teachers 
to roll out and implement design 
technology. We run workshops. 
We teach districts to run work- 
shops. They in turn roll it out to 
teachers,’’ says Gaule. 

At age six Gaule had his own 
first experience with technology 


‘We are selling prod- 
ucts that will give 
the kids the prob- 
lem solving skills 
they need when 
they get into high 
school.’ 


education. He grew up in Dublin, 
where his Madrid-born mother and 
his Irish father had an industrial 
parts distribution business. His fa- 
ther, who was trained as an engi- 
neer, brought home an electric 
train set. “‘I’d be putting in a round 
track, and he’d be saying, let’s put 
an obstacle there, and find a way to 
put the track around it or under it 
or over it.”” After graduating from 
the University of Dublin in 1983 he 
came to the U.S., earning an MBA 


pAILY PLAN'S 


~THE 


Office Service Arrangements 


¢ Brand new, fully furnished 

¢ Receptionist to answer your phones 
¢ Access to fax and copy machines 

¢ Meeting rooms available 


train station 


business cards 


¢ Your telephone professionally and personally answered 


* Conveniently located near Princeton Junction 


Business ID Services 


* Prestigious Princeton address for your stationery and 


during regular business hours 
° Voice mail available 24 hours 
¢ Faxes sent and received at DPI rates 


¢ 50 free photocopies per month (non-accruable) 


¢ Availability of secretarial support at DPI rates 


¢ Business ID/Mail Service 
¢ Mail/packages sent and received at DPI rates 


¢ Scheduled use of office/small conference room 8 hours 


month (non-accruable) 


from Rider while working for 
Lenox for 10 years as an inventory 
manager. He is married to an ac- 
countant at Schering Plough. 

The company’s kits may resem- 
ble home-spun versions of an Erec- 
tor set, but they ae not something 
you will want to ouy to keep your 
child busy during the summer — 
unless you are willing to sit at the 
kitchen table and be your child’s 
teaching partner. ““We would like 
to explore the after-school pro- 
gram market or the home school- 
ing market, but it would need a 
very conscientious and a very for- 
ward thinking parent to sit down 
and do it,” says Gaule, “‘It’s not a 
“‘here’s the pieces’ project.” 

Teachers can buy the $7 to $9 
kits with all the materials needed, 
including special hack saws that 
don’t cut little hands, or they can 
buy the workbooks and assemble 
the materials themselves. ‘“Some- 
times teachers don’t have the funds 
and need to improvise,’’ says 
Gaule. One $13 kit in the “wheels” 
series has enough wood, wheels, 
and paper supplies for an entire 
class to build a land yacht. He will 
work with a particular school dis- 
trict to adapt kits for specific needs. 
“On the tip of Long Island they 
implement the curriculum with a 
lot of work on lighthouses,” says 
Gaule. One kit on lighthouses, 
coming up. 


Technology Teaching Sys- 
tems Inc., 39 Everett Drive, 
Building D, Princeton Junc- 
tion 08550-5307. Tony 
Gaule, general manager. 
609-716-1500; fax, 800-679- 
0802. Home page: http://- 
www.tts-group.com. 


Robert H. Howe, 66, on July 
16. He was an analyst at Princeton 
Economic Institute at 214 Carn- 
egie Center. 


James J. Bloor, 58, on July 19. 
He owned Old Benchmark Realty 
and had been a police officer with 
Princeton Borough and Washing- 
ton Township. 


Peter A. Bordes, 71, on July 19. 
He founded Greater Media Inc. in 
East Brunswick. 


David Ogilvy, 88, on July 21. 


After working as a market re- 
searcher in Princeton he founded 
Ogilvy & Mather in 1948. 


Robert C. Kascik, 63, on July 
22. He had been the service man- 
ager of Princeton Nassau Conover 
Motor Co. 


Marianne Pasley, 48, on July 
22. She was a jewelry designer and 
had worked at Firestone Library. 


Alan Karcher, 56, on July 26. 
He had been chairman of the Mer- 
cer County Democratic Party and 
state assembly speaker, and he 
wrote “‘New Jersey’s Municipal 
Madness” (U.S. 1, February 17) 


DAILY PLAN IT 


Where Your Business is the Center of Our Universe 


Conference Center 


e ', day and full day rates 
¢ Catering and kitchen facilities available 

¢ Audio visual equipment * Theater or banquet style 
¢ Breakout rooms * Board rooms 
¢ Easily accessible from Route | and train station 


For more information please call 


609-514-9494 
707 Alexander Road, Princeton, New Jersey 08540 


Daily Plan It is a non-profit affiliate of Community Options 
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OFFICES FOR SALE 


Medical/Dental Center: In Pocono 
mountains, Pennsylvania. Two build- 
ings located on lovely 4-acre wooded 
lot in rapidly growing area. $925,000. 
Medical practice available separately. 
Write to: Medical Center, HC88 Box 
108, Pocono Lake, PA 18347. 


OFFICE RENTALS 


Montgomery/Hillsborough: Range 
from 500-1,200 square feet. 
Montgomery Knoll, Montgomery Com- 
mons, Village Shopper, Mountain View 


OFFICE RENTALS 


Plaza. Prices range from $12/sf gross 
plus utilities. Coldwell Banker Commer- 
cial, NRT Incorporated. 609-688-1350. 


Office Space, Hightstown: Next to 
Peddie school, $15.50 per square foot, 
utilities included, various size suites 
available. Call Veronica Diehl, 1-800- 
792-8861. 


Office Space, Trenton: West State 
Street, 1160 sq.ft. Private office. Well 
suited for medical or other professions. 
Area preferred by professionals. Close 


U.-* 
ACTION hi 


Residential — 
wh Commercial 
609-890-0664 


JAY ROBERT COMMERCIAL 


COMMERCIAL 


20 Nami Lane, Mercerville. 5,000 square feet 


warehouse/office space 


$Call Rich 


457 Emory Avenue (Chambersburg), Trenton. Fully 
Equipped Dry Cleaners, Business & 


Real Estate 


$119,900 


2616 South Broad Street, Trenton 


1540/SF Office Building 


$139,900 


802 Centre Street, Trenton, Multi-Use Building $159,900 


1300 Kuser Road, Hamilton 
3720/SF Building, 3+ Acres 


Whitehead Road, Hamilton 
4.34 Acres Zoned Industrial 


$399,900 


$Call Rich 


U.S. 1 Classifieds 


OFFICE RENTALS 


to hospital, county, state and federal 
buildings. On bus line and convenient 
to train stations. 609-912-0511. 


Pennington/Hopewell: Offices and 
office suites immediately available 
short and long term from 100 square 
feet from $250 per month. Storage 
space, individual signage, fax, copier, 
T1 line, and telephones. Tel: 609-737- 
1308; E-mail: tqmpropmgm @ aol.com; 
www.straube.com. 


Plainsboro: Home or office. Three 
bedrooms, full baths. Large living room, 
large kitchen, no pets. Heat included. 
Available mid-August. Call for appoint- 
ment. 609-208-1999. 


Princeton Address: 600 sq.ft., am- 
ple parking, private entrance and bath, 
first floor on Raymond Road, just off 
Route 1. $725/mo. 732-355-9886. 


Princeton Airport Area: Executive 
desk space; $75-135. Month to month. 
Grow with us. Don, 609-921-6873. 


Princeton Corporate Headquar- 
ters Available. |s your firm planning to 
relocate to Princeton? Build-to-suit up 
to 50,000 sq. ft. Class A space. Call 
609-924-8261 or email at Cgemgroup- 
@aol.com. 


RESIDENTIAL LOTS 


3 Hamilton Township Residential Lots (2.25 Acres Each), 
_Country Setting, Septic & Well Approved each $125,000 


LEASE 


Hamilton Square Doctor’s Office 


Nottingham Way 


Whitehorse Avenue, Hamilton 
Professional Office, 1200/SF 


$950/Mo. Rent 


$16.50/SF Gross 


Call Richard A. Conti 
Sales Associate, Commercial Division 


609-890-0664 ¢ 1-888-825-2603 (pager) 


NEW JERSEY’S PREMIER MORTGAGE LENDER 


¢ Fast Approvals ¢ Extended Rate Lock Protection 
¢ No Income and Asset Verification Programs * Slow Credit O.K.! 
* 100% Financ:ny * Home Equity Loans up to 125% of Value 
: ¢ Commercial and SBA Loans * FHA Mortgages 


T BANK 


Hi} @f Ceantrai Jersey 


732-951-3911 


For More Information Call Bob Flanigan, 
Assistant Vice President, at 1-800-374-4434 Pin 21478 
No Application Fee With This Ad! 


Office Available 


Ae, 


Sale or Lease 


°12 Roszel Road 


* 3200 Sq. Ft. 


* Flexible Floor Plan 
* Ist Floor, Lobby Access 
* Immediate Occupancy 


Keller, Dodds & Woodworth, Inc. 


Commercial Real Estate Advisors 
163 Nassau Street, Princeton, NJ 08542 


609-924-2408 © Fax 609-924-9778 


Princeton, Central Business Dis- 
trict: Office rental in professional build- 
ing, Opposite PU Firestone Library, 
2000+ SF. Flexible office space in- 
cludes a spacious, bright office galley. 
Ideal for an architectural or graphic de- 
sign firm. Weinberg Management, Bro- 
ker. 609-924-8535. 


Princeton: One and two-room of- 
fices for rent. Also cubicle space avail- 
able. Shared office environment: Office 
equipment, secretarial service. D/J 
Business Service, Route 206 North. 
609-924-0905. 


Professional Private Office For 
Rent: 1500 sq. ft. Excellent location, 
high traffic, excellent visibility. Near RR 
and Rt. 130 bypass, bordering West 
Windsor, East Windsor and Cranbury. 


Excellent for lawyer, accountant, archi- 


tect, insurance broker, etc. Available 
August 1. 609-426-1955 after 7 or 
weekends or 732-329-0348. 


Professional Space: For other ho- 
listic practitioners at busy chiropractic 
office. Reasonable rates. Inquire at 
609-882-0700. 


Route 1 at Route 206 Junction: 
Lawrence Township. 1,100+ square 
feet, 4-5 rooms. 609-393-7181. 


RETAIL SPACE 


New Shopping Center: 1,000-6,000 
Sq.ft. located on Route 130 and Route 
526, Robbinsville, Washington Town- 
ship. Busy intersection, 60,000+ cars 
daily. 609-259-0122. 


INDUSTRIAL SPACE 


Office Warehouse, Manufacturing 
Space and Truck Parking: New Road, 
Monmouth Junction. One mile east of 


INDUSTRIAL SPACE 


Rt. 1. Near new RT. 522. Call Harold 
1-800-631-5656. 


STORAGE 


Available: Princeton/Route One: 
1,500, 2,000, 3,500 and 5,000/SF, high 
ceiling, loading docks, heated. Call Mr. 
Barish at Commercial Property Net- 
work 609-921-8844. 


HOUSING FOR SALE 


Brandon Farms, Hopewell: 2 BR, 2 
1/2 baths, fireplace, garage. $169,900. 
Must see! 609-737-9489. 


For Sale: Large Selection of Condos, 
Townhouses, and all types of Single- 
Family Homes. For further information 
call Linda Feldstein at Weidel Realtors, 
609-921-2700. 


HOUSING FOR RENT 


4 Bedroom House: Princeton Corri- 
dor/Alexander Road. Corporate trans- 
fers. 2 baths, cable, washer/dryer. Back 
yard, upper and lower decks. 318-671- 
1428 or 609-720-1488. Available 8-10- 
99. Rooms available. Long term 
lease/sale. 


CONDOS FOR RENT 


Need Short Term Housing? Mercer, 
Middlesex, Somerset and Union Coun- 
ties — tastefully furnished one and two 
bedroom condos and apartments avail- 
able. We include all furnishings, linens, 
cookware, etc. to the last detail, includ- 
ing all utilities, telephone, electric, etc. 
under one monthly fee. From $1,250. 
One month minimum stay. Call D&I Re- 
Lo 800-400-6733 or 732-752-7778. 


HOUSING TO SHARE 


Comfortable Executive Housing: 
Short/long term. Rent room(s)/share 
private home. Princeton corridor/Alex- 
ander Road. Near University. Great 
backyard/neighborhood. $850- 
$1,000/month, utilities included. 609- 
452-2988 or pager 609-285-9029. 


WANTED TO RENT 


October 1st. References available. 
Please call Allyson at 924-0548 day- 
time. 


INVESTMENT PROPERTY 


Investors: Currently working with = 


off-site owners buying, selling and leas- 
ing properties. For further information 
call Linda Feldstein at Weide! Realtors 
609-921-2700 or 609-443-3342 eve- 
nings. 


LAND FOR SALE 


Commercial Land in Hamilton 


Twp: 2.2 acres on Kuser Road (at the 
intersection of 195 exit, close to new 
Home Depot/WalMart Site.) Great loca- 
tion, full utilities. All approvals including 
site plan and architecturals. Ready to 
build, currently zoned R&D and ap- 
proved for 21,000 SF building. 609- 
587-7204 or 609-581-1594. 


CLEANING SERVICES #« 


Patty’s Cleaning Service: Serving 
Plainsboro, the Windsors, the Brun- 
swicks, and Lawrence since 1978. 
Thorough, honest, and reliable. Free 
estimate. 609-397-2533. 


HOME MAINTENANCE 


All Kinds of Floors Restored Like 
New: No-wax floor guaranteed full year. 
Wood floors? Restored without sand- 
ing. Free evaluations. Call Allstate now 
609-586-5833. 


CRF Home Services: Painting, pow- 
erwashing, decks repaired, cleaned, 
and sealed. House cleaning, yard 
cleanups, lawns cut and trimmed. Ga- 
rage and basement organized, etc. 
Reasonable. Call 908-281-6641. 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


AAA Secretarial Services: Prince- 
ton Airport Area, provides skilled secre- 
tarial services with competitive pricing. 
609-683-1125, E-Mail: aaa- 
pat @juno.com. 


REAL ESTATE SERVICES 


Homeowners: Thinking of Sell- 
ing? Now is the time. Prices are up, 
Inventory is down. Cali Linda Feldstein, 
Weidel Realtors, 609-921-2700. 


RESORTS 


Ireland: 1 bedroom flat in beautiful 
village of Kinsale, County Cork avail- 
able year round. $450/week. 215-860- 
0790. 


Oriando, Vistana Resorts: Rent 
from owner Christmas week/millen- 
nium week. Two town houses available, 
each sleeps eight. Minutes from all at- 
tractions, call Ellen 609-448-1144 for 
additional information. : 


WANTED TO RENT 


Long Term Rental: In Hopewell 
School District. 2-3 bedroom home or 
apartment with yard. Available before 


Retail Space - Ewing Twp., NJ - Office Space 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountanv/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your options, please call 
609-890-7499. 


Bookkeeper/Task Management: 
Stay at home mom with 5 years current 
GL experience looking for computer 
work at home. Knowledge of a multi- 
tude of software programs. Pick up and 
delivery of assignments included. For 
more information or resume copy call 
Teri at 609-695-8020. 


Expert Spanish/English Transla- 
tion Services: Business, legal, techni- 
cal and medical documents translation. 
Prompt, confidential services. Low 
rates. 609-279-1515. 


Junk Removed: Call Victor at 732- 
264-0580. Leave message or page me 
at 732-293-7775. Free estimates. 


New Businesses: Start-up advice, 
accounting, bookkeeping, tax (income, 
Sales, payroll, etc.) and consulting serv- 


¢ Two available units: 


10,000 SF (former Woolworth’s) 


3,000 SF (in-line space) 


Ewing Square Shopping 
¢ Anchored by Dollarland, Lee’s Pharmacy 


Available For Lease 


Center 


609-882-3737 


934 Parkway Ave. 
* 10,000 SF of second floor space 
¢ Private lobby, elevator served 
¢ Great back office location 
¢ Across from NJ DOT 


STEPHEN M. SEGAL, INC., Commercial Real Estate 


. 


e 


e 
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BUSINESS SERVICES 


‘® ices provided by an experienced CPA. 


For further information call 609- - 
7499. — 


Printing: 1,000 business cards $26 
b/w, pens, mugs, keychains. signs, 
banners, labels, window letters, decals, 
menu covers, calendars, magnets and 
more. 973-614-9667. 


BUSINESS FINANCING 


Private Capital: All industries, all 
Stages. Angel/Private investors await 
your business plan. Can you meet the 
criteria? Call 609-259-1969 or visit us 


COMPUTER SERVICES 


ware support and instruction. Quick 
Books Pro Advisor. Training on Quick 
Books, Win95, Win98 and the Internet 
available. Reasonable Rates. Call Bill 
215-860-4155. 


Convert Paper Documents: To 
computer readable documents. Con- 
vert paper into electronic forms for com- 
puter entry. Store over 20,000 pages on 
a CD ROM and retrieve in seconds. 
Reduce storage space and publication 
costs. Many options including: Acrobat 
PDF, Word, OCR with searching, and 
document imaging. Integrated Data So- 
lutions, Inc. 609-895-0537. 


metic _ WOODSIDE AT THE OFFICE CENTER 


Plainsboro, New Jersey 


, a ros ay, : if: e 

Ke phy Po a ‘ 
WOODSIDE 

AL Ti Ath Caier 


at www.donmarbiz.com. 


Data And Statistical Analysis: Us- sp 
ing SAS/SPSS. Marketing and scientific Office 
information. One stop data processing: 


COMPUTER SERVICES 


Are You Tired of Not Getting Help 
When You Need It? PC hardware/soft- 


Continued on following page 


‘athe 


PN ge 4 Sag — re . 
, ey oma’ "SP at + Cig 
; ee oe * 


ita 
; 4 2 4 : , fs ging sat al 
nb eid A 5 GMa % f) th, “A vy ca 
ot RL tel F 


. ft. © Available Immediately: 810 sq. ft. & 1414 sq. ft. 


Bit iy 


m 700 sq. ft. to 11,000 sq 


Modern, One-Story Office Buildings ¢ Separate Entry for Each Suite ¢ Park-Like Setting 


609-252-1960 


APARTMENTS : 


EAST WINDSOR 


PRINCETON ARMS « KENSINGTON ARMS * DORCHESTER ARMS * CHESTNUT WILLOW 


609-448-4801 


Conveniently located near Route 130 & Route 1 just off Rt. 571. 
* Individually controlled heat incl. in rent * Air conditioning * Storage in apt. 
¢ Individual balconies ¢ Superintendent on site « Wall to wall carpets 


HAMILTON 
PRINCETON COURT * KLOCKNER WOODS + CRESTWOOD SQUARE 


609-586-5108 ¢ 609-586-1253 


Located on Klockner Road and Whitehorse-Mercerville Road. 
¢ Close to shopping ¢ Beautiful landscaped grounds 
e Superintendent on site 


BUSINESS PARK 
saa 186 = 


OFFICE SUITE/SPACE 


WINDSOR 
BUSINESS PARK 


* Office Suites Available Immediately - 548 SF 
NEW BUILDING UNDER CONSTRUCTION 
- 24,000 SF ¢ Divisible to 3,000 SF 
¢ Pre-leasing * Available First Quarter 2000 
¢ Basement Storage * Great Access to 
All Major Roadways * Ample Parking 


WINDSOR 


LAWRENCE TOWNSHIP 
FRANKLIN ARMS, LAWRENCE TOWNSHIP 


609-895-9556 * 609-448-4801 


Franklin Corner Road, Just off Route 1. 
¢ Heat and hot water included * Close to shopping & malls 
¢ Balconies ¢ Superintendent on site 


HIGHTSTOWN 
TOWNHOUSE GARDENS, HIGHTSTOWN BOROUGH 
609-448-2198 


Just off the New Jersey Turnpike in Hightstown. 
Some units with 1st and 2nd floor (Townhouses) »* Superintendent on site 
Convenient to shopping »* Easy commute via NJ Tpke. * Near Route 130 


Heat included in all apartments except Klockner Woods & Townhouse Gardens. 
www.rent.net/direct/princetonarms 


APARTMENTS 


RESEARCH PARK 


Location, Location, Location 
¢ Call For Details 
(with Princeton Telephone and Princeton Mailing Address) 


FOR THE BEST VALUE IN CENTRAL JERSEY 


OFFICE/FLEX SPACE 


NEW CONSTRUCTION! Sullivan Way, Ewing Township PRE-LEASING 
Two - 30,000 SF Buildings ¢ Available Second Quarter 2000 * Within 2 miles of Rt. 95 at Exit 2 * Call For Details 


Route 33, Hamilton 


Old Trenton Road & 
Dorchester Drive, West Windsor 


MERCERVILLE 
SHOPPING CENTER 


SHOPPING CENTER 


¢ 14,000 SF ¢ Busy Retail Area 

¢ Very High Daily Volume 

of Customers 

* High Visibility/Great Signage 

¢ More than Ample Parking 

¢ Anchors “New” 
Hamilton Farm Fruit & Produce, 
Hamilton Floor Covering, Party Fair 


PRINCETON ARMS 
CENTER 


Rt. 206, 
Montgomery Township 
* 980 SF 
¢ Shoprite Supermarket 
Anchor 


BROKER COOPERATION INVITED 


* 1,148 « 1,700 * 6,000 SF 
(possible subdivision 2,000/4,000) 
* Rapidly Growing Area 
* Residential, Commercial, Retail 
¢ Within “4 Mile of 
“New” Hightstown Bypass 
* Ample & Well-Lit Parking 
* Restaurants 


Kuser & 
Whitehorse-Mercerville 
Roads, Hamilton 
¢ 6,560 SF 
(Lease Pending) 


HILTON REALTY CO. of Princeton 


Commercial, Industrial & Land 
194 NASSAU STREET, PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY 08542 


CONTACT MARK HILL or JON BRUSH: 609-921-6060 
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Office Space 
For Lease 


COMPUTER SERVICES 


Continued from preceding page 


development, coding, entry, analysis, 
and reporting. 609-895-0537. 


Surveys: One Stop Service for all 
your survey needs. Design, Distribu- 
tion, Tracking, Coding, Data Entry, Sta- 
tistical Analysis, Report, and/or Presen- 
tation Generation. 609-895-0537. 


29-31 Airport Road 
(Next to Princeton Airport) 


¢ 7,800 Square Feet, Will Divide 

¢ Space is Wired for Network, Data & Phone 
¢ Tenant Controlled Utilities 

¢ $15 per Square Foot 

* Available Immediately 


Thennet Data: For your small data- 
base/reporting needs. We read/update 
your dBase, Paradox, Access and 
BTrieve tables using Delphi. 732-607- 
0778. 


OFFICE EQUIPMENT 


Desk/Credenza: Kimball wood ma- 
hogany. Good condition. $1,500. 9 a.m. 
to 5 p.m. 609-584-0900. 


Keller, Dodds & Woodworth, Inc. 


Lab Instrumentation: In good con- 
dition. New and used. For details call: 
732-821-7227. Ask for Marc Mintz. 
same day response guaranteed. E- 
mail: mmintz4764 @ aol.com. 


Commercial Real Estate Advisors 


163 Nassau Street, Princeton, NJ 08542 
609-924-2408 © Fax 609-924-9778 


four instant office 
is ready! 


> IDEAL FOR A REGIONAL SALES OFFICE -ORA 
ONE-PERSON BUSINESS SEEKING A BIGGER IMAGE 


NO FURNITURE OR EQUIPMENT TO BUY 
NO STAFF TO HIRE 
HIGH-SPEED INTERNET WIRED 


SAVINGS UP TO 50% ON TRADITIONAL 
OFFICE LEASING, FURNISHING AND STAFFING 


vvvy 


A Preferred Member of 
Locations in: Bridgewater 908-231-1811 * Meadowlands 201-804-0900 


Princeton 609-452-8311 * Springfield 973-921-3000 
www. officegalleryinc.com 


OFFICE 
GALLERY 
The Office Solution 


Locations Worldwide 


Schedule a visit toda ry at the location that s ideal for you. 


The Intelligent 
Solution to 


Small Office 


| MPSS pe 


Plans starting 
as low as 
$255 A Month! | 


. TE, 
¢ a 
éb 


© Reduce Overhead 


Save over 50% of the cost of traditional office space 


¢ Shorten Start-Up Time 
Establish an office in as little as 24 hours 


“© Increase Productivity 


Devote 100% of your time to running your business BUSINE SS 
while HQ runs the office CENTERS 

¢ Eliminate Capital Outlay Over 185 Centers 
State-of-the-art office equipment and professional 
furnishings provided Worldwide 

¢ Increase Flexibility HQ Princeton Mt. Laurel 
Expand or downsize easily with HQ’s custom facility, Princeton Forrestal Village East Gate Center 
lease term and service packages; utilize and pay only 609-520-2144 609-642-4000 

ec ae eee OP doe King of Prussia Philadelphia 

¢ Expand Effortlessly Freedom Business Centers Centre Square 

Establish field office in multiple locations 610-768-7700 215-246-3400 
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OFFICE EQUIPMENT 


Office Furnishings: Including 
desks, bookshelves, filing cabinets. In 
good condition. Best offer. Call 609- 
452-0220. 


Porta Fab Modular Structures: 
Porta Fab modular structures, including 
plant offices, floor-to-ceiling partitions, 
conference rooms, clean rooms and 
more. All applications considered. Sim- 
ply send your layout to our office, fax # 
732-821-8366, guaranteed proposal in 
24 hours for most needs. Our product 
meets fire regulations, can be shipped 
in 5 days, and installed as a modular 
system. For a product catalog, simply 
call 1-800-325-3781 or 732-821-7227. 
E-mail: mmintz4764 @ aol.com. 


WORD PROCESSING 


Data Entry/Word Processing: Ac- 
curate confidential, dependable, fast, 
verification. Rapid turnaround. No job 
too small. Reports and presentations. 
Coding and analysis services also 
available. 609-895-0537. 


MARKETING SERVICES 


Web Marketing: Copy, navigation, 
Strategy, results! Make your web-site 
more than a placeholder. Seasoned 
consultant specializes in helping off- 
shore and start-up companies. On the 
web, or off. Top references. Let's talk. 
609-448-5954. 


TAX SERVICES 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountant/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your options, please call 
609-890-7499. 


Former IRS Agent: Personalized 
services for individuals and corpora- 
tions. Estate and financial planning. 
Raymond Nowak, CPA 609-587-4728. 


Tax Preparation and Accounting 
Services: For individuals and small 
businesses. Bookkeeping, computer- 
ized tax preparation, paralegal serv- 
ices. Your place or mine. Fast re- 
sponse, free consultation, reasonable 
costs. Gerald Hecker, 609-448-4284. 


PERSONAL SERVICES 


Personal Shopping: Suited to your 
needs. You need it, Terry will get it! 
732-438-1355. 


CHILDCARE 


Attention Working Parents! Reli- 
able child care is available from Mon- 
day Morning, Inc. Infants, toddlers and 
pre-schoolers are cared for in the high- 
est quality insured, inspected and moni- 


CHILDCARE 


tored settings. Princeton area Office. 
908-253-9595 or 609-799-5588. 


Going Back to Work? Mother of two 
girls, 3 and 14, looking to babysit in my 
new Plainsboro home, starting Septem- 
ber. 5 minutes from Princeton Forrestal 
Center. Call Jenny 732-846-9122. 


TRANSPORTATION 


Martin’s Car Service: For business 
or vacation. Ride in a roomy, comfort- 
able town car. Driver speaks only when 
spoken to. Charge accounts welcome. 
Competitive prices. 609-647-4748. 


Your Car Service: Airports, etc. 
Guaranteed lowest prices. Reliable and 
courteous. $5 off with this ad. 1-800- 
556-0220. Evenings 732-494-2806. 


HEALTH 


A Long Thorough Massage Expe- 
rience: Flexible scheduling. Excep- 
tional caring work by a sensitive profes- 
sional woman. Simply Massage. 609- 
497-0729. 


Attention Deficits: Free one hour 
seminars, evenings, and weekends for 
AD/HD and learning disabilities. New 
non-drug treatment for all ages as seen 
in local and national news media and 
TV. 609-924-7777, extension 37. 


Health Choices Holistic Massage 
School: Student Clinic. Experience an 
hour long, integrated massage by ad- 
vanced students at the affordable rate 
of $25. Hours: Tuesday 3:30-8:30pm, 
Thursday 1:30-4:30pm; Saturdays 
11am-3:30pm. By appointment only. 
Call 908-874-0929. Belle Mead, NJ. 


| Lost 17 Pounds In 3 Weeks! Let 
me tell you how. 100% natural products. 
1-800-465-1505. 


Lose Weight Easily: Put an end to 
seasonal allergies, colds, flu and more. 
Get healthy with 100% natural, guaran- 
teed products. Call 1-888-282-4024. 
Outstanding business opportunity 
available. 


Massage and Reflexology: Holistic 
practitioner offering Swedish, shiatsu, 
reflexology. Also available for mini-ses- 
sions of on-site (chair) massage at the 
work place and other settings. Reduce 
tension; alleviate common ailments; im- 
prove your overall health and appear- 
ance; promote longevity. For appoint- 
ment or information, call Marilyn at 609- 
895-1815. 


Medical Massage: 1-2 hours. At 
your location, serving the Princeton 
area. Call for appointment 212-586- 


Princeton Corridor Office Building 
For Sale 


Ruby Tuesday's 


¢ Purchase price $975,000 


~~ 
CALLAWAY 


¢ On the corner of Rt. 1 & aplaiae 8 Road 
° 3.5 acres with two office buildings - 1600 SF and 
6374 SF - parking for 40 cars 


¢ Built around 1900 - Historic (but not registered) 
and updated & upgraded for the 90s 


¢ Across the street from the new Marriott and 


609-921-1070 


HEALTH 


4078 or fax in your appoi 2 
262-2132 y ppointment 212 


Nurturing, Effective, Massage 
Therapy: To relax, rejuvenate, and re- 
cover. Experienced therapist. Located 
in Princeton. One hour and two hour 


sessions available by a ointment. 
609-688-9458. met “i 


Psychotherapy & Medication Edu- 
cation: In the privacy of your own 
home, by an advanced practice nurse. 
Perfect for people with busy schedules. 
Medicare and self-pay accepted. For 
more information or an appointment call 
Tiffany Borosko, RN, CNS, G, at 609- 
895-1099. 


Stress Reduction and Wellness 
Program: Acomprehensive mind/body 
health program, starting August 7th. 
Learn mindfulness meditation tech- 
niques for managing stress, illness, and 
pain. Promote health and well-being. 
Experienced stress management in- 
Structor and consultant. Kingston. 609- 
924-7751, voice mail number #4. 


Tired Of Smoking? Now you can 
kick the habit in 7 days with all natural 
“Smoke Away.” Guaranteed! 1-800- 
611-5930, ext. NJ-8588-02. 


Tired Of Smoking? Now you can 


kick the habit in 7 days with all natural © 


“Smoke Away.” Guaranteed! Free Bro- 
chure! SASE: VLT, 1977 N. Olden Ave. 
Ext., PMB167, Ewing, NJ 08618. 


U’R Physique: Reflexology and 
Massage. “An ounce of prevention is 
better than a pound of cure.” For an 
appointment call 609-588-9832. 


INSTRUCTION 


Guitar Lessons: One hour private 
lessons with Sean Rivas (B.A. Music). 
Your home or my home. Beginners wel- 
come! 609-895-1099. 
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COMMUTER EXCHANGE 


Attention, Commuters! Let U.S. 1 
and the Greater Mercer Transportation 
Management Association help! Run 
your FREE ad next issue in this space. 
Just call 609-452-8988 and ask for 
Commuter Exchange. Rideshare ads 
can also be found on the internet at 
http://www.gmtma.org. 


Looking For A Ride: From Franklin 
Park to Bristol-Myers Squibb, 
Lawrenceville. Work hours 8:30am to 
5pm, flexible. Contact Shanker at 609- 
252-5862 


Music Lessons: Guitar, Princeton, 
609-924-8282. Piano, guitar, all band 
instruments, drum, Hightstown, 609- 
448-7170. $15 per half hour. Far- 
rington’s Music. 


Spanish Tutoring/Instruction: 
Homework assistance. Children to 
adults. Native teacher. Reasonable 
rates. 609-279-1515. 


WEDDING SERVICES 


Discount Wedding Gowns: Nation- 
ally advertised wedding or bridesmaids 
gowns 20% to 40% off retail. Genuine 
designer originals. 609-683-9229. 


ENTERTAINMENT 


Film Production Company: Needs 
crew: assistant camera, gaffer, grip, 
sound, production assistants, location 
manager, art director, music. Will train. 
No pay. 609-396-8701. 


Fiim/Video Company ready to pro- 
duce your screenplay, teleplay, com- 
mercial, business/personal or wedding 
video. Reasonable prices. 609-396- 
8701. 


Magic of the Imagination: An al- 
chemical experience of performance 
art blending theater, intuition, psychol- 
ogy, and mindreading to amaze and 
enlighten. Sophisticated, adult enter- 
tainment suitabie for corporate events 
and private parties. Call 609-585-0352 
or E-mail azingg @ix.netcom.com. 


One Man Band: Keyboardist for your 
wedding or party. Perfect entertain- 
ment. You'll love the variety. Duos avail- 
able. Call Ed at 609-275-6881. 


Pianist: For your wedding, cere- 
mony, during cocktail hour, surprise 
‘ parties. Leave message for brochure 
and tape. Call 609-490-0004. 


Princeton Music Connection: 
Weddings, Parties, Special Events. 
Jazz, swing, rock bands. Classical So- 
loists/Ensembles. 609-936-9811. 


LOST AND FOUND 


Lost Cat: Brown/White, on outside 
grounds of Garden State Exhibit Center 
on July 17. Call 908-453-4496. 


Looking to form a carpool: From 
Hammonton to Carnegie Center, 
Princeton. Work hours 8:30 a.m. to 4:30 
p.m, Flexible. Contact Susan at Greater 
Mercer TMA at 609-452-8988 and refer 
to CO1. 


Wanted: Ride from Carnegie Center 
to Pennington area. Between 3:30 and 
4:30pm, Monday-Friday. 609-737- 
0775. 


Wanted: Ride to Carnegie Center 
from Pennington area. Between 7 and 
7:30am. From August 30 to September 
10. 609-737-0775. 


AUTOMOTIVE 


1992 Acura Vigor GS: Power steer- 
ing, brakes, and windows. Sunroof, 
leather interior, premium stereo. 
118,000 miles. $8,500 or best offer. Call 
609-924-5725 evenings. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


$1,000 profit each easy sale! Siz- 
zling package in 4.4 trillion dollar indus- 
try. Act now for free carnival cruise and 
Las Vegas vacation. Toll free 1-888- 
891-7821. 


Access to a Computer? Let it work 
for you! Need part time/full time help 
immediately. Set your own schedule. 
Log on to: www.urroyal.com or 609- 
585-8334. 


Earn $1,200-$2,000 this month and 
a free computer. Will train. Call 800- 
862-5740. 


Get More than a Tan this Summer: 
Earn $1000 this week, $100,000 this 
year. One of the fastest growing com- 
panies in America needs you. Terrific 
opportunity for aggressive self-starters. 
Call 888-282-4024. 


No. 1 Home based business in 
America! Simple mail based marketing 
system. No selling, no meetings, com- 
pletely automated, professionals clos- 
ing for you! 512-404-2339, 24 hours. 
Offer code X186-5034. 


To Sell Avon: Call Cherie, CUL at 
609-394-2833. Join the #1 Beauty 
Company. 


Urgent: We need 10 people part- 
time to help us distribute new beauty 
products. and start making money right 
now! Training provided. Call now. 609- 
581-8144. 


MERCHANDISE MART 


Burberry Raincoat: 100% cotton, 
man’s size 44, tan. Excellent condition. 
$400 ($800 value). Cash or money or- 
der only. 609-883-3298. 


OFF-THE-WALL OFFERS 


Cars $100-$500 and Up! Police Im- 
pounds: Hondas, Toyotas, Chevys, 
Jeeps and Sport Utilities. Call Now! 1- 
800-722-7470 ext. 6063. 


Furniture for Sale: Teak Wood Din- 
ing Room Set, table with leaf, 4 side 
chairs. China hutch with glass doors; 
solid bottom buffet with 4 doors. $800 
or b/o. Teak wood queen size platform 
bed with attached night tables and an 
8-drawer chest. $600 or b/o. 609-538- 
0616. 


Nordik Track: AWalk Fit 5000. $300. 
609-219-9193. 


Office Desk and Action Skier: 30 x 
60 Steelcase with high back swivel 
chair, $175. Lifestyler 2000 Action 
Skier, $45. Both items, $200. 609-520- 
9663. 


Spa for Sale: $1450 brand new, 
never been used, w/warranty. Others to 
choose from. Call 609-915-3200. 


ANIMALS 


A Kennel Alternative for your Pet: 
Whisker Watchers Petsitters. Bonded 
and insured. 10 years experience. 609- 
530-8663 


Drug Test? No Problem! Expres- 
sionsinc.com. Because murder is ille- 
gal. Gotchaback.com. 828-262-1816. 


Help Wanted: Earn up to $500 per 
week assembling products at home. No 
experience. Information: 504-646- 
1700, Dept. NJ-1139. 


Homeworkers Needed: $635 
weekly processing mail. Easy! No ex- 
perience needed. Call 1-800-426-3085 
Ext. 1300 24 hours. 


ALTERNATE LIFESTYLES 


Cross Dressing Service: Become a 
Goddess and Go Beyond - your ulti- 
mate desire awaits you! Learn to adorn 
yourself in everything from sexy foun- 
dations to exquisite outer garments in a 
caring, private setting. Complete Trans- 
formations, Personalized Shopping, 
Free Consultation. Discretion Assured, 
Nonsexual: 9am-9pm Daily, 215-878- 
3383. www.CD-tips.com. 


immediate Occupancy 


Lelia * 


‘West Windsor Professional 
Center: 1350, 3500, 4500 
a & 6750 SF Available 


PROPERTY - Clarksville Road at Everett Drive, 
West Windsor 


- Two 16,800/SF buildings 


Qty DiMeglio Realty & Management Group 


We Make a World of Difference 


Horse Farm & Acreage 


Tania 
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18.12 Acres + Large Horse Barn/Stable 
with 18 Stalls & an office with telephone line & a W.C. 
Full Loft for Hay Storage » 3-Bedroom Home with a Den, 
Detached Garage and a Tools Cabin * Good School System 


$495,000 


Monroe, NJ 


MP x SY 
Pm a Ys 


Call for more info, or visit us on the web! 
1711 Highway 27, Somerset, NJ 08873 


732-828-2700 « Fax 732-828-3367 
http:/Awww.NDIMEGLIO.com 
E-mail: Nicolas.com@worldnet.att.net 


- 6.4 acre landscaped site 

LOCATION -~ - Near Route 1, Train, Hyatt, 
Retail & Hotels 

- Walking distance to restaurants 
- Close to municipal complex 
BENEFITS ~ - Immediate occupancy 
- Competitive rental rates 
- Flexible lease terms . 
- Expansion potential 
- Separate tenant entry 


Offered Exclusively through Commercial Property 
Network, Inc. For additional information, call 

William, Barish 609-921-8844 or visit our website 
@ CPNRealestate.com 


Canal Pointe Boulevard 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


Immediate Occupancy 


4350 SF 


Quiet, Well Maintained Building 


For Additional information 
Contact: 


Coppermine Development Corporation 


609-452-9449 
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Simone 


REALTY, INC. 


OFFICE SPACE FOR LEASE 
WEST WINDSOR TWP. 


* Quakerbridge Road. Newly renovated office suites from 2,000 


SF to 10,000 SF. All suites will be custom designed. Call John 
Simone. 


LAWRENCE TWP. 
* Route One - Modern 1,464 SF office suite customized for your 
needs. Completely renovated building with elevator. Plenty of 
convenient parking. Very competitive rates. 
* Franklin Corner Road. 880 SF second floor unit with elevator 


service, good parking, close to I-95 and Route 1, immediate 
occupancy. 


HAMILTON TWP. 
* Medical offices for lease - 1,000 to 3,500 SF for lease. Waiting 
room, clerical office, exam rooms w/sinks, private entrances. 
Owner will divide and renovate. Near Robert Wood Johnson Hos- 
pital. Immediate occupancy. 
* 6,678 SF professional building in prime location with easy 


access to |-295. Partially leased. Plenty of parking. Ideal for 
doctor's offices. 


EWING TWP. 


* 1,000 SF office condo near N. Olden Avenue. Excellent condi- 
tion, ample parking, public transportation. 


INDUSTRIAL SPACE FOR SALE OR LEASE - 
LAWRENCE TWP. 
* Near Route One - 50,000 SF building on 5 acres. 18’ ceilings, 
6 docks, sprinklered. Available immediately. 


INDUSTRIAL SPACE FOR LEASE - EWING TWP. 


* 11,000 SF off N. Olden Avenue. Small office, 18’ ceiling, tailgate 
and drive-in available. 18,730 SF building also for sale. 


USER/INVESTOR COMMERCIAL PROPERTIES FOR SALE - 
EWING TWP. 

* 18,730 SF masonry building with three rental units, high ceil- 
ings, overhead doors, sprinklered, truck docks, ample parking. 
Highway Business Zone. 

* 9,600 SF one-story building/offices in Highway Business Zone. 
Air conditioned, heavy duty electric, overhead door, ample park- 
ing. 

* Three for the price of one: 2,230 SF retail/office building; 4,860 
SF multi-use building and vacantlot for additional parking. N. Olden 
Avenue corner property with high visibility. 


INVESTMENT PROPERTIES - LAWRENCE TWP. 
* Newly renovated professional building in a prime location near 
Route One and I-95. Fully leased and showing above average 
returns. Details available on request. 


LAND FOR SALE - EWING TWP. 


* 3 acre lot in Ewing Business Park. All utilities. Convenient to 
major highways and airport. Possible Foreign Trade Zone approval. 


609-882-1105 
CCIM Beer 


Certified Commercial Investment Member 


Realtor 


Employment Exchange 


HELP WANTED 


HOW TO ORDER 


Phone, Fax, E-Mail: That's all it takes 
toordera U.S. 1 Classified. Call 609-452- 
0038, or fax your ad to 609-452-0033, or 
use our E-Mail address: info@prince- 
toninfo.com. We will confirm your inser- 
tion and the price. Our classifieds are just 
30 cents a word, with a $4.20 minimum. 
Repeats in succeeding issues are just 25 
cents per word, and if your ad runs for 16 
consecutive issues, it’s only 20 cents per 
word. (There is a $3 service charge if we 
send out a bill.) Box service is available. 
Want to run your ad on the Internet, as 
well? It’s free! Your U.S. 1 classified 
will automatically be posted on the 
information highway at princeton- 
info.com. Questions? Call us. 


HELP WANTED 


Drivers Needed: For a small driving 
school. $17.50 per hour. Call 1-800- 
711-9488. 


Drivers: Earn up to $600 per week. 
Retirees welcome! All shifts available. 
CDL license preferred but not neces- 
sary. First-rate limousine service. 609- 
443-2900. 


Experienced Transcriptionist 
Needed: Work at home. Good gram- 
mar and punctuation skills a must. Type 
at least 85 wom. 609-683-0099. 


Fitness Center: Has openings for 
the following positions: front desk, nurs- 
ery, instructors, trainers and mainte- 
nance. Apply in person, Pennington 
Athletic Club, 1595 Reed Road. 609- 
730-8100. 


Homeworkers Needed! Great Pay! 
No experience required. Flexible hours. 
24 hours: 1-800-420-7260 or tris- 
tarmkt@aol.com. _ 


Instructor: To train on HTML, 
DHTML, or Javascript, VBscript or 
other web design technologies. 908- 
904-8052. 


Internet Programmer www.thes- 
martport.com\jobs 


Meet the People of U.S. 1! And earn | 


$10 per hour. Requirements are curios- 
ity, common sense, and a car. Every 
week on Wednesday, help deliver the 
paper to 4,500 business locations. And 
while you deliver you'll help report 
changes in the scene that our readers 
need to know about. Great for freel- 
ancers or anyone who wants to make a 
limited commitment for a good return. 
Write to: U.S. 1 Delivery Team, 12 
Roszel Road, Princeton 08540. 


Office Administrator: International 
consulting firm seeks individual with 
strong organizational, communication 
and interpersonal skills for administra- 
tive position with excellent growth po- 


FFICE CONCIERGE INC. 


EXECUTIVE SUITES 
Two Great Locations 


ay pay 


Princeton Pike Corporate Center 
993 Lenox Drive, Suite 200, Lawrenceville, NJ 


609-895-2999 


HELP WANTED 


~ 


,— 


upper $20s_ plus 


Mail resume to: 


609.896.5869 


Communications Associate 


United Way of Greater Mercer County is 
seeking high-energy, well-organized 
individual with demonstrable skills in 
desktop publishing (Adobe & Frontpage). To 
assist in development of brochures, 
newsletters, and press releases; provide 
communications support for fund-raising 
efforts. College degree, superior writing, 
communications skills required. Full-time, 


Resource Development; UWGMC; P.O. 
Box 6193; Lawrenceville, NJ 08648. Fax 


good benefits. 


HELP WANTED 


tential. Ability to prioritize and manage 
multiple tasks a must. Strong MS Of- 
fice, E-mail, internet skills required. Col- 
lege degree mandatory. Flexible hours, 
generous benefits. EEO. Send resume/ 
cover letter to: Performance Develop- 
ment Corporation, 707 Alexander 
Road, Suite 208, Princeton, NJ 08540. 
Fax 609-574-1420. 


Part Time: Office Assistant. Miscel- 
laneous Duties. Belle Mead. Flexible 
Hours. $6 Hour. Call 908-281-6201. 


Program Associate: Seeking an en- 
ergetic, FT professional to assist the 
Arts Council of Princeton’s Program Di- 
rector in coordinating and marketing its 
Community Events and literary, dra- 
matic, performance, and musical arts 
program. Must be highly organized and 
enjoy working with many diverse indi- 
viduals. Must have had success in 
meeting deadlines on a consistent ba- 
sis and working on multiple assign- 
ments. Ability to adhere to budgets and 


implement programs based upon com- 


puter literate; e.g. Word 98, MS Works, 
Excel, etc. Some weekend and evening 
work is required during scheduled 
events and assisting with daily office 
duties and phone coverage as neces- 
sary. Benefit package is included. Mail 
resume and cover letter to the Arts 
Council of Princeton, Attn: Janet Stern, 
Program Director, 102 Witherspoon 
Street, Princeton, NJ 08542. Fax: 609- 
921-0008. www.artscouncilofprince- 
ton.org. No phone calls please. 


Ready To Lose Those Unwanted 
Pounds And Inches? Attention! We 
need 23 more people in the Mercer 
County area! Earn cash while you lose 
up to 30 pounds in the next 30 days!!! 
Guaranteed! 1-800-277-5775. 


Carnegie Executive Center 
212 Carnegie Center, Suite 206, Princeton, NJ 


609-452-0160 


BOARD ROOMS 


VIDEO CONFERENCING 


EXECUTIVE OFFICES 


HELP WANTED 


Ready to Lose Unwanted Pounds 
and Inches? Attention! We need 23 
more people in the Mercer County area! 
Will pay you cash to lose up to 30 Ibs. 
in the next 30 days!!! Guaranteed! 1- 
800-277-5775. 


Receptionist Needed: For Holistic 
Health office in the princeton area (flex- 
ible hours and holistic benefits). Must 
be reliable, organized, a people person, 
have a good memory, phone skills, 
some knowledge of computers a plus. 
Will train. Call 609-924-7337. 


Stockbroker: Morgan Stanley Dean 
Witter has an opening for a Financial 
Advisor trainee. In-depth training pro- 
gram offered. Business experience, 
sales and communication skills re- 
quired. Call Gina Testa 609-844-7930. 
Equal opportunity employer. 


Wanted Part-Time Office Person: 
Small healthcare communications and 
consulting firm in North Princeton area 
seeking part-time person to assist Of- 
fice Manager with general office duties. 
8-12 hours a week, flexible schedule. 
Please contact Anne at 609-683-1911 
ext. 201. 


CAREER SERVICES 


Are You Satisfied With Your Work? 
Experienced licensed professional pro- 
vides personal assessment, career 
counseling, career exploration, effec- 
tive resume, interviewing and job 
search techniques. Specializing in work 
with meaning and purpose, work/life 
integration, career transition, and work- 
place stress. Kim Trahan, M.S., LPC, 
732-873-4225. 


Business Professor-Professional 
Writer: Specializing in resumes, cover 
letters, personal statements, job coach- 
ing. All levels and professions. Over 
1,500 references/samples - local and 
nationwide. Prompt, personal attention. 
609-897-7988. 


Clueless About Career Direction? 
Dr. Sandra Grundfest, licensed psy- 
chologist and certified career coun- 
Selor, offers strategies for helping you 
find the career path that’s right for you. 
609-921-8401 or 732-873-1212. (Li- 
cense #2855). 


National Certified Career Counsel- 
ors, NJ Licensed: Assessments/job 
search/career counseling. Re- 
sumes/cover letters, electronic re- 
sumes. Day/evening appointments. 
Susan Guarneri Associates. Not an em- 
ployment agency. 609-771-1669. 


JOBS WANTED 


Job Hunters: If you are looking for a 
full-time position, we will run a reason- 
ably worded classified ad for you at no 
charge. The U.S. 1 Jobs Wanted sec- 
tion has helped people like you find 
challenging opportunities for years. We 
reserve the right to edit the ads and to 
limit the number of times they run. If you 
require confidentiality, send a check for 
$4 with your ad and request a U.S. 1 
Response Box. Replies will be for- 
warded to you at no extra charge. Mail 
or Fax your ad to U.S. 1 Jobs Wanted, 


Continued on page 68 
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U.S. 1 Employment Exchange 


HELP WANTED HELP WANTED HELP WANTED HELP WANTED HELP WANTED HELP WANTED 
Electrical | Executive Search Firm | Account Executive INVESTMENT BANKS/ BROKERAGE FIRMS 
1] ; OPERATIONS 
Engineer } Crossroads | Looking for a financially rewarding career? My clients are located in Central New Jersey, Jersey City, 
2 | | Personnel, inc. if you have the drive and ambition and want and NYC. aed pare ome me iyieed! ae the following 
* “aes Opportunity in | } to be rewarded for your accomplishments Pde ; , 
rinceton area start-up | | Permanent | then consider joining the best search and * Marge eee ation T ded NOR Reawagae ea 
consulting firm. Candi- | || tions | , PMP Bt 
date hn NE - ] Positions | recruitment organization in the world. . Money Desk Associates - Cashiering . Knowledgeable and ex- 
years eupetelies “ms | Now Accepting } Mana ement R it perienced in check processing, money transfers, FED wire, IRA deposits 
eae f d || Resu mes || £ ecruliters ‘Syndicate Associate - Knowledge in Syndicate reconciliation 
power distribution and 1] " | M i and tracking, IPO / New Issues, 2-5 years experience 
lighting design for com- I! Admin./Office Support | on gomery Compensation packages are commensurate with experience 
mercial and institutional Customer Service | iS now seeking to hire and train motivated ; Excellent benefits. 
we | Duildings. AutoCad skills | Biotech/Chemical || individuals that want high income but Mail oe SAX rege, HEME ee eee 
required.Faxresumeto: | || Pharmaceutical =| are willi OLIVO Enterprises, Inc. 
! Engineers | Explore th ng to es hard to get there. =i 11 Hanover Square, Suite 502 
iisesidalicloreine Ween | sn plore the possibi ities for a financially positive New York, NY 10005 
732-355-0976 (fax) | i o future by calling or sending your resume to: Fax: 212-635-2955 
or e-mail to: pee 609/497-4550 
ssitstiieenianiniaaath _TB2- 438- 6689 | 609/497-4551. fax 
a be ER : 
Tech Support 
™ —— — a Software Company with large multi-national 
MONTGOMERY Fund-Raiser client base is seeking people with excellent 
United Way of Greater Mercer County is j{| communication skills to provide technical cus- 
RYE CARE seeking high-energy, well-organized tomer service and troubleshoot problems. DOS 
Dr. Mary E. Boname “Dedicated to Se individual with excellent interpersonal and experience helpful. Knowledge of Microsoft 
Optometric Soa Quality and Service Dispensing Optician communication skills (including public Visual FoxPro, Windows, Networking and/or 
* Family Eye Care Quality Eye Wear speaking) to assist in organizing, planning, Client/Server applications a plus. Great ben- 
WANTED implementing and evaluating annual efits and growth potential. No phone calls or 
fund-raising campaign. College degree and agencies please. Send resumes to: 
OPTOMETRIC ASSISTANT/ computer skills required. Full-time; upper Arete, Inc. 
OFFICE MANAGER $20 plus good benefits. Attn: Office Manager 
Please Send Or Fax Resume Mail resume to: 23 Route 31 North 
609-279-0005 = Resource Development; UWGMC; P.O. Pennington, NJ 08534 
a a onli a < Box 6193; Lawrenceville, NJ 08648. Fax Fax: 609-737-7354 
f ar oprite she M4 
1325 Route 206 Suite 24, Skillman, New Jersey 08558 609.896.5869 email: ktoaldo@areteinc.om 
SHEE oan amet eine ntettattensa aA TAA 
REAL ESTATE REAL ESTATE REAL ESTATE REALESTATE REAL ESTATE _ REAL ESTATE 
Location, 
location, 


concessions! 


New Office Space in 
Start Your SPRUCE Mercer County, 


Ey us f ness a ere OFFICE CENTER with ae rent 
: SS/ONS. 
Only $225/month 


Free Shared Services 


(copier, fax, conference rooms, reception) 
Free Parking Custom buildout to tenant specifications. 
Great Capitol District Location 55,000 SF remaining, divisible to 10,000 SF. 


Avoid Route 1’s heavy traffic and high rents, 
at 1001 Spuce Office Center in Ewing. 


Minutes from Routes 1, I-95 and |-295. 


Urban Enterprise Zone Tax Benefits Tremendous convenience - 

Adjacent to Capitol Plaza Shopping Center 

aa Tren ton Diy Siew to and easily reached by car and public transportation. 
: R 1, [1-195 

Business & wre Sik Wonderful natural light. Ample parking. 
Technology Trenton Amtrak 

Exclusive Agent: 

a project of Mercer County Community College STEPHEN M. SEGAL, INC 

36 South Broad Street, Trenton, NJ 08608 Commercial Real Estate 

609.396.8801 * Fax: 609.396.8603 mses 609-882-3737 

e-mail: tobtc@mccc.edu Licensed Real Estate Broker 
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Scientific/ Pharmaceutical / Continued from page 66 tcehoy" Freehand, Corel Draw, 


Clinical Research 
Professionals 


Kelly Scientific Resources 
has your formula for success! 


Kelly Scientific Resources (KSR®) is the first and 
only staffing service to offer a full range of scientific 
Staffing options to the scientific community. KSR® 
covers a broad spectrum of scientific arenas, and 
Our success is a direct result of the dedication and 
commitment of our scientific professionals. 


Chemistry 
Entry-level Chemist, QA/QC, Formulations, Organic 
Synthesis, Analytical and Bioanalytical Chemist with 
strong HPLC or GC/MS experience. Hepatitis B 
Vaccination and Methods Development Exp. is a plus. 


Biology 
Entry Level Biologist, Molecular biology, Microbiologists, 
Animal Scientist, Elisa with Methods Development. 


Clinical Research 
CRA’s with experience, Clinical Data Coordinators 
and Monitors, Medical Writers. 


iF kelly 
609-655-3570 (phone) 
"Scientific 609-655-1712 (fax) 
Resou FCES™ ksr4195 kellyservices.com 
@ 


THE FORMULA FOR SUCCESSFUL STAFFING 9WWwW.kellyscientific.com _ 


2525 Route 130 S., Bldg. B 
Cranbury, NJ 08512 


Administrative - Entry Level 

A quality control specialist is needed in a Ewing 
firm. A fast-paced, deadline driven work environ- 
ment. Must be familiar with basic computers, data 
entry and communication skills. Client looking to 
fill immediately. A lot of growth potential for the 
right candidate. Public Record knowledge is a 
must! njtemps@cssit.com — 


Public Relations $ Open 
Director of Account Services/ Adv.; Account 
Supervisor/ PR; Account Executives/ PR & Adv. 
Growing Trenton-based co. seeks PR/ Advertis- 
_ ing professionals. High-tech background a plus. 
Call Vickie. princeton@cssit.com 


Customer Service - Temp-to-Hire 
Princeton firm about to go public! Seeking profes- 
sional, well-spoken individuals to fill various and 
flexible shifts. Working with confidential informa- 
tion from clients and customers. Minimum of 1 
year of inbound high volume customer call expe- 
rience is a must. Window-based PC skills and abil- 
ity to multi-task. Individuals who have college 
degree or banking experience preferred. A lot of 
room for growth. njtemps@cssit.com 


Marketing Assistant $33-40K+ 
Growing Princeton company is seeking an intelli- 
gent, organized, detailed individual to assist with 
marketing projects. Lots of growth. Excellent ben- 
efits. Call Laurie. njtemps@cssit.com 


Contract Administrator $40 - 50K+ 
Report directly to CFO. Excellent opportunity. 
Responsibilities are dealing with new client 
contract files, dealing with vendors, very detail 
oriented, Excel/Word. Terrific benefits. Call 
Laurie. njtemps@cssit.com 


Marketing $75K+ 
Corporate Communications Business Develop- 
ment; Princeton co. seeks Communications/ 
Bus. Development professional to educate 
corporate clients about products and services. 
Electronic solutions exp. a major +. Exc. salary, 
benefits, and stock options. Call Vickie. 
princeton@cssit.com 


_ Corporate Staffing now offers Direct Deposit! 


CorpoORATE STAFFING SOLUTIONS 
125 Village Blvd., 

Princeton Forrestal Village 
Princeton, Nj 08540 
609-452-0287 Fax 609-452-0289 


Never An Applicant Fee « Equal Opportunity Employer 


‘is }\} Progressive Resources 
A Staffmark Company 


Data Entry: Princeton based insurance company 
seeks individuals with data entry/file clerk expe- 
rience. Temporary positions available. 


File Clerk: Lawrenceville company seeks part- 
time file clerk. L/T temporary position. Flexible 
hours. Great job for local returning college student. 


Staff Accountant: Major software development 
firm located in Jamesburg, NJ seeks Staff Ac- 
countant. Key responsibilities include monthly fi- 
nancial statement preparation and budget analy- 
sis; monthly closings; reconciling and analyzing 
balance sheet accounts. BS in Accounting and 
2-3 years experience, strong analytical skills. 
Excel knowledge is essential. Knowledge of 
MACOLA and a CPA or CMA a plus. Salary DOE. 


Accounting Position: Cranbury clothing manu- 
facturer seeks individual for accounting depart- 
ment. Light finance exp. necessary. Recent col- 
lege grad okay with intern exp. MS Excel & Word 
a must! Will be trained to open letters of credit 
and modification of inventory accounts. Filing and 
faxing. Working with overseas accounts. Must be 
detail-oriented and can work independently. 
Temp-to-hire. Salary to $30K DOE. 


Management Potential: Dayton based company 
is seeking [12] management trainees. Learn the 
business from the ground floor up. Start with light 
industrial tasks for 7-9 months and then move up 
the ladder to management. Great career oppor- 
tunities. Permanent positions with great benefits. 
Salary $30K + bonus (can be up to 5 months of 
salary). Recent college grads welcome along with 
any entry-level bright individuals. 


Princeton: 609-243-9000 * Fax 609-243-0557 - 
East Brunswick: 732-432-6900 * Fax 732-432-6930 
Edison: 732-225-7900 « Fax 732-225-0230 


12 Roszel Road, Princeton 
08540. You must include your 
name, address, and phone 
number (for our records only). 


Director 6.5 (including lingo), 
HTML, Java, Java Script, Ms- 
Office, Front page, etc. Please 
E-mail at gsood07 @hot- 
mail.com. 


Environmental, Health and 
Safety Specialist: 29 years ex- 
perience. Looking for work with 
company that understands, 
when properly implemented, 
EH&S programs can contribute 
to the bottom line. U.S. 1 Re- 
sponse Box 212273, 12 Roszel 
Road, Princeton 08540. 


Financial Analyst: Expert in 
financial analysis and building 
MS Excel-based automated 
templates for financial analysis, 
budgets, variance reporting and 
inventory management. MBA 
from UK with 8 years experi- 
ence. U.S.1 Response Box 
212210, 12 Roszel Road, 
Princeton 08540. 


Graphics/Web Designer: 
With 3 years experience in de- 


HELP WANTED 


International Trade and 
Marketing: Any interesting 
opening sought by senior citizen 
with techno commercial skills 
and expertise in fields of man- 
agement and marketing, with 
special reference to interna- 
tional trade and advertising. 
Willing to accept assignments 
abroad also. Please respond to: 
Sundaram, 24 Priory Road, 
West Windsor, NJ 08550. 609- 
897-0453. 


Medical Transcription Edu- 
cator: Editor/QA Manager/Re- 
cruiter/CMT with strong back- 
ground and skills seeks posi- 
tion. 609-716-0649. 


Continued on page 71 


HELP WANTED 


researched. 


Village Investment Club 


Looking for additional men and women investors who 
would like to meet other like-minded people in the 
area. This club is also for people who would like to 
learn more about investing and the stock market. 

The concept is very simple: collect modest 
monthly dues from members and pool the money to 
buy shares of stock of companies the members have 


Experts as well as novices are welcome. All that is 
required is a willingness to learn, participate and help 
educate other members. Members can join or leave 
the club at any time and take their investments as well 
as their gains and losses at the time they resign. 

Meets every third Monday of the month. Call 
609-895-1951 to register your membership. 


EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 


Hastings Healthcare Group, located directly off of Route 31 in Pennington, New Jersey, 
specializes in strategy development and progressive disease and health management for 
healthcare manufacturers and providers. Positions are available for self-directed employees 
seeking to become affiliated with a dynamic, growing company offering an excellent benefits 


package for full timers. 


Customer Service Representative 


Part Time/Evenings: Responsible for handling in- 
bound calls from patients, physicians, and pharma- 
ceutical sales reps; answering questions about our 
programs such as smoking cessation, migraine pre- 
vention and health related programs; conducting out- 
bound customer service calls; and compiling and re- 
porting relevant data. Your work would be done on 
state-of-the-art equipment in a professional and 
friendly work environment. Candidates must have 
strong computer skills and 2 to 3 years of experience, 
preferably in a high-volume, customer service call 
center environment. Excellent communication and 
interpersonal skills are required. Candidates must be 
flexible and able to work on multiple tasks and pro- 
grams. A high school diploma is necessary, and ad- 
vanced classes in business or related field desired. 
Knowledge of computer systems, peripherals and 
software packages (Word, Excel, or similar programs) 
essential. Hours: Mon - Thurs. 5 - 9PM (preferable) 
Extra hours may be possible one evening until 12 


midnight, Sat: 8:45 - 1:15 PM. 


How to Submit Your Resume: If you would like to find 
2nd your 
(609) 730-0330 E- 
HR Manager 
is Mill Road 
also welcome you to 
ut 


out more about these opportunities, please sé 
resume with salary history by: Fax 
Mail, HRC @HastingsHC.com Mail, 
Hastings He 112 Tit 


Pennington, NJ 


salthcare 


Group 
08534-4399. We 

www.HastingsHC.com to find « 
company and other op 


visit our web | 
anlelacmcleleleiae 


tie Weelitclelicm 


Unit Coordinators 
Coordinate and perform all project ad- 
ministrative functions for assigned team 
that include, but are not limited to, word 
processing and formatting of presenta- 
tions, proposals, reports, and correspon- 
dence; scheduling all internal and exter- 
nal meetings; and conducting research 
and maintaining filing system with mini- 
mal supervision. Must possess a high 
degree of skill in managing multiple tasks, 

prioritization, delegation, task ownership, 
and meeting tight deadlines. Must be 
solution-oriented, with strong initiative 
and ability to communicate effectively 
with clients, vendors, and team members. 
Computer skills must be top-notch, es- 
pecially in the Office 97 packages, e-mail, 
and electronic calendars, Must be a quick 
learner and able to identify and gain skills 
needed to perform all assignments. Ex- 


cellent interpersonal skills, with the abil- 


plus. 


ity to stay calm and collected when un- 
der stress. We are seeking polished pro- 
fessionals with 5 years of experience: 
College or Business School degree a 


HEALTHCARE GROUP 
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Command Ctr. Operations - Shift Supervisor ~~ is ao cae N 1X g 
2nd and 3rd shift available. Provide hands-on technical trouble-shooting, assis- cal | eee ae 4 
tance, and direction in a distributed server, production UNIX environment. Su- 3 
pervision of an operations shift team consisting of Operations Analysts and Com- 
puter Operators within a 24x7x365 centralized support center. Required: Must aaa _ es as Gee 4) hy je: : 
have a BS degree in CS or related major. At least 3 - 5 years experience a eae oe (pay a 7 
working in a 24x7 production real-time and Internet web based technical j ie ie eae 3 i ae 
a support center with staff leadership responsibilities. Permanent position - ¢ ae 
S. Brunswick, NJ area. We are an expanding software development company working in 
financial services, telecommunications, and other industries. 
UP Onenvi HP Openview SIT! 2 Specialist ae We have specific openings for UNIX & NT 
penview pecialist needed to redesign network and sys- : | in: 
tem management platform to maximize IT/O and Network Node Manager Developers with 3+ years related development experience in 
functionalities and to provide on-going system architecture and administration * e 3 L 
for HP-UX OS, hardware, software and Openview. Required: Network Node oNT: VC++, VB, SQL UNIX: C++, SQ 
+ Manager, IT/O Omniback, HP-UX, patch management, HP Systems on 2 2 
ESNMP platform. Contract position - Parsippany, NJ area. Offering Full-Time In-House Employment. 
Ss Fe P reora peer {An = lys t BS eae ite oe Cae aed plese aint: pe training 
Must have knowledge of Java, HTML, PERL, C, Sybase, Solaris, Windows NT, and a casual work reitonriéa in our Princeton location (short walk to train station). 
WEB. Visual Basic, Crystal Report Writer and Asset Management or Brokerage For consideration, please fax, send or e-mail your resume to: 
experience a plus. Required: Java, HTML, PERL, C, Sybase, Solaris, Win- Cylogix, inc., Reference #108, 42 Washington Road 
dows NT, WEB. Permanent position - Whippany, NJ area. Princeton Junction, NJ 08550 Fax: 609-275-0285 
® : CORPORATE Find us on the web at: www.cylogix.com, E-mail: careers @cylogix.com 
133 Franklin Corner Road 
RCE Lawrenceville, 08648 mm 
4 609-895-9700 : - 
PERSONNEL Fax 609-895-0577 a é@ h ¢ 
Visit our website at a? | 
www.source | personnel.com a — 
F E-mail nyc@source 1 personnel.com _ Software Development | 
An Equal Opportunity Employer 
're Ready To Earn What You D 
When You're Ready To Earn What You Deserve, 
ct 
Call... Source EDP 
Currently we have numerous job openings in central New Jersey that pay extremely competitive salaries to professionals skilled in the 
latest technologies. If you haven't given much thought to where you want to be two years from now, there's no better time to do it. 
e The market is active and the opportunities are numerous. TITRE ChMAaLInnt RTA 
: 2 : © NETWORK/MESSAGING/MCSE + CNE 
Here are just a few of the needs we are currently working to fill: © WAN ANALYSTS + VOICE + PBX + IVR 
¢ WINDOWS/NT-Novell LAN-TCP/IP-CISCO 
GUI DEVELOPERS IT MANAGEMENT 
© VISUAL BASIC + MS SQL SERVER e PROJECT MGR DB2/COBOL INTERNET /INTRANET 
e VISUAL BASIC + JAVA/CGI © AS/400 TECH SERVICES e INTERNET/INTRANET 
e VISUAL BASIC + ORACLE or SYBASE © QUALITY ASSURANCE DIRECTOR © WEB/JAVA/HTML/CGI/ORACLE 
©  POWERBUILDER/PFC/SYBASE © DATA SECURITY/WINDOWS-NT, UNIX : © VISUAL BASIC/C++/ASP/NT/ he Managers 
a © POWERBUILDER/ORACLE e WAN/ ee dae MANAGER 7 © JAVA SCRIPT/PERL/CORBA/DCO 
, e DELPHI + ORACLE + UNIX © PEOPLESOFT/Human Resources 
e Change Management/Configurations OTHER POSITIONS 
MAINFRAME. » Project Managers (BIG 6 skils) © DBAs, SYBASE, SQL-SERVER, INFORMIX | 
© CICS or VIAM System Programmers e SAP R/3, ABAP/BASIS 
© CICS/COBOL Il Senior Developers © NOTES, DOMINO Developers 
) © REXX + Network Operations © (++/WINDOWS NT...Work at home ¢ Data Analysts/Modeling 
. © ¥2, COBOL (CICS or DB2) © (/(++ Embedded/UNIX Real Time © AS 400 P/As, JD Edwards 
© MVS, 05/390 System Programming © (/C++ UNIX (ORACLE or SYBASE) © Business Systems Analysts 
is = DB2/CIS/CORDI Developers © (/052, VAX/VMS/WINDOWS-NT e FOXPRO learn VISUAL BASIC 
© DB2/DBA's Development/Tuning © (++/UNIX/NT/CORBA © QA Testers, UNIX, NT, PVCS, SQA ROBOT 
© VISUAL C++/MFC/INTERNET © SAS...Statistical.. Trials... QL 
ae DBA’S /DEVELOPERS 
Please contact us to learn more © DBA/ORACLE + DB2 
or to he considered for these R Source oncat tmntae 
= and other positions available! (hess id ter * 
E ; P A Business of Romac International © Data Warehousing/Architecht/Decision Support 
Call: Lynn Logan 
5 Independence Way ¢ Princeton, NJ 08540 
Phone: (609) 452-7277 © Fax: (609) 520-1742 ¢ E-mail: adempster@romac.com 
Source EDP, A Business of Romac International 
www.romac-source.com 
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Career Opportunities 
ee BAI we 


a Personnel Solutions, inc. 


us Permanentand Temporary Employment Services 


ADMINISTRATIVE - Permanent 
MEDICAL BILLING REPRESENTATIVE: Well-known 


Princeton area medical practice has a permanent posi- 
tion available for any individual with medical office 
experience. Duties include customer service with bill- 
ing questions, reviewing claims, and acting as liaison 
between insurance companies and doctors. Knowledge 


of CPT and ICD9 codes a must. 


EMPLOYEE BENEFITS REPRESENTATIVES: Several perma- 


nent positions available within Princeton area benefits 
admin. firm to the retirement and insurance adminis- 
tration departments. To qualify, some corporate cus- 
tomer service or light benefits experience are preferred. 
Must be detail oriented with excellent interpersonal 


skills and PC skills. 
DEFINED BENEFIT EMPLOYEE BENEFIT MANANGER: = Princ- 


eton, New Jersey location of national third party ben- 
efits administration corporation is seeking an indi- 
vidual to start up a newly formed Defined Benefits 
department to process DB plans for multiple Fortune 
100 clients. Defined Benefit Plan and management/ 
supervisory experience are a must. Third party mul- 
tiple plan experience is preferred. The ability to present 
product to potential clients is also needed. Salary de- 
pending on experience. Benefit package. 


ACCOUNTANT: Well-known Princeton area corp. has an 
immediate permanent opening for an individual with 
a degree in accounting and 2+ years accounting expe- 
rience. The successful candidate must have excellent 
analytical/ organizational skills and be multi-task ori- 
ented. Excel skills are also needed. 


SPORTS MARKETING COORDINATOR: High profile sports 
television events and promotional corp. is seeking an 
individual with a sports and marketing background. 
Extremely diversified position with some travel in- 
volved. Entry level position. Benefits package included. 


OFFICE MANAGER: New Princeton area location of a 
well-established international corp. is seeking experi- 
enced, detail oriented individual to coordinate start- 
up and overall office operations. Ability to handle sev- 
eral projects at any given time is needed. MS Word, 
Excel and Powerpoint skills are also a musst. Perma- 
nent position with generous benefits package. 


ADMINISTRATIVE ASSISTANT: Large, well-established 
Princeton area corporation has an immediate perma- 
nent opening for an extremely organized entry-level 
candidate: Must have an excellent phone manner and 


MS Word skills. 
Temporary Positions 


CLERICAL: Several long and short term assignments for 
clerical, administrative and data entry candidates. 


MEDICAL TRANSCRIPTIONIST: Prestigious Princeton 
medical facility has an immediate temp to hire op- 
portunity for an individual with 1+ years of medical 
secretary/ transcriptionist experience. 


Technical Positions 
VISUAL BASIC PROGRAMMER: Permanent position avail- 


able in Princeton area company for an individual with 
a minimum of 2 yrs. visual basic/ VBA programming 
experience in a Microsoft Access & MS SQL Server 
environment. Benefits package offered. 


PROGRAMMER ANALYST: Permanent position available 
with growing Princeton area company. Three years 
COBOL experience in a PC and/or mainframe envi- 
ronment. Experience with databases (Birieve) is also 
desired. Competitive compensation and benefits pack- 
age offered. 


Call for an appointment 
or send resume with salary history 
609-919-9190 © Fax 609-919-9655 
110 Stanhope Street 
Princeton Forrestal Village 
Princeton, NJ 08540 
Never An Applicant Fee 
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Administrative Assistant/ Customer Relations 
The candidate for this position must be able to 
communicate effectively with our customers, authors, 
vendors and in-house staff. They must be well-versed 
in basic office technologies, and be familiar with 
Microsoft Office software. This position demands a 
personable and organized self-starter that is willing to 
take on a variety of projects. Some telephone sales 
experience is desirable. 


Receptionist/ Clerical Support 
The candidate for this position must be able to com- 
municate effectively with incoming callers, be well- 
versed in basic office technologies, and be familiar with 
Microsoft Office software. Light bookkeeping, and 
some customer service contact experience desirable. 


Warehouse Assistant 
The candidate should have a background in warehous- 
ing, and some forklift experience. A familiarity with 
computerized shipping systems and other software is 
desired. 


Please fax your resume, and references to: 


(609) 844-0198 


The Graphic Design Placement Experts 


email: info@preferredpersonnel.com 


We have temporary and permanent 
positions available: 


Graphic Designers 

Internet/ Web Designers 
_Art Directors 

Creative Directors 

Desktop Publishers. 

Documentation Processors 


Positions are on the MAC and/or PC and are 
located in the Mercer County, Middlesex County, 
Union County, and Bucks County areas. 


Preferred 


Personnel « 
JouUOosJad « 


preferred a ha 
e rs re] n n el 3560 Quakerbridge Road 
Mercerville, NJ 08619 
2 Fax: 609-689-0730 


OPPORTUNITIES ABOUND 
AT OFFICETEAM 


JR SECRETARY 
Low firm seeks bright, articulate, fost-poced indiv w/WordPerfect know! to deal w/clients, 
Workers Comp div, & assist lawyers. 


CUST SERVICE . 
Environ co seeks indiv w/Word & Excel exp & fluency in Chinese or Spanish to support shipping 
dept. Int'l exp o +. Prof’l environ, temp-hire oppty. Perm salory $29-32K. 


ADMIN ASST 


Health mgmt co seeks indiv to support Dir of Project Dept. Admin exp, Word, Excel, PowerPoint, 
& Access desired. Make travel arrange, set up conf calls, & plan meetings. 


Visit our website at: 
www.officeteam.com 


Coll to inquire about 
excellent esr lg 


Pieacatan 
116 Village Bivd., Ste. 340 
609-987-9886 Fox: 609-987-0166 


EMail: princeton@officeteam.com 
Mt. Laurel 
609-439-9339 Fax: 609-439-0038 


OFFICETEAM 


Administrative Staffing 


HELP WANTED HELP WANTED 


= ACSYS 


Staffing « Service - Solutions 


Matching you to today’s most rewarding 
opportunities & financial opportunities. 


Numerous permanent & temporary 
opportunities available for: 


Controllers 
Public Accountants 
Big 5 
internal Audit 
Financial Reporting 
Financial Analysts 
Senior Accountants 
Staff Accountants 


Positions located throughout area. 


Contact Karen or Alonna 

Phone: 609-419-0600 

Fax: 609-419-0737 

Email: info@acsysresources.com 


Check out our website at: 
www.acsysinc.com 


EOE 


THE Goop OL' 
SUMMER TIME JUST 
Got A Lot BETTER! 


Since 1951, *) oe 
millions have RS 
found the 

right job 

at Snelling. 


THis WEEK'S. 
Hor Picks... 


Word Processing Coordinator 

$33K - Top market research company 

has great opportunity! If you love graphs, tables, 
research reports, presentations, and a friendly, fun 
Staff, this one is it! WordPerfect6.1 or 8 preferred. 
Fabulous benefits and company promotes! 


AdministrativeSecretary/MarketingCoordinator 
$35K+ - Prestigious international engineering co! 
Assist director of marketing with projects, clients, 
proposals, presentations, etc. MS Word, Excel & 
PowerPoint a must. Top benefits + 401k. 


Call Liz today for SNELLING. 


all the information. Sieneuete, ieeaea 


609-683-4040 350 Alexander Road 
Fax 609-683-5621 Princeton, NJ 08540 


Take this job and... 
Love 11: 


Office Support 
Temp to Hire opportunity with insurance firm. 
8am-Spm Monday-Friday, 
or 5-12pm Monday-Friday & Saturday. 
Competitive salary and benefits. 


Call for appointment 
609-895-9596, 


123 Franklin Corner Road, Suite 202 
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 
609.895.9596 
fax: 609.895.1336 


www.westaff.com 
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Public Relations/Media Pro- 
fessional: With 10 years expe- 
rience seeking NJ/NY/Philadel- 
phia position. Former PR direc- 
tor, publicist, radio broadcaster, 
and newsman. Excellent media 
and government contacts. Su- 
perb oral and writing skills. Ex- 
cellent references. Phone: 609- 
683-4919. 


Recent Computer Science 
Grad: Strong math and writing 


® skills, seeks position in small 


business. Possible investor. Call 
Nancy at 609-799-5665. 


HELP WANTED 


a bachelors and advertising di- 
ploma from India, New Delhi. 
Also six years of sales and mar- 
keting experience, cutting 
across big multinationals and 
different countries. | am on F-1 
Student visa and | am looking for 
a company to sponsor me with 
H-1B work visa. P.O. Box 88, 
Kingston 08528. 609-688-9585. 


Social Work: LSW with over 5 
years supervisory experience in 
fields of adoption & home care. 
Highly organized, motivated and 
dedicated. Newly relocated to 
area and seeking position in a 
non-profit/profit organization in 
Middlesex/Mercer counties. Con- 
tact Cori at 732-940-8333. 


HELP WANTED 


THE TEMP AGENCY 


We have the jobs...where are the people? 


Secretarial 
Administrative 
Clerical 


Light Industrial 
Customer Service 
Telemarketing 


We aren’t just for temps anymore 


212 Carnegie Center, Suite 206, Princeton 08540 
609-520-0340 
email: tempagncy@aol.com 


BF All services in this listing have the 


CONSUMER 
BUREAU 


REGISTERED 


SEAL OF 
APPROVAL 


§@F Look for it also on store fronts 
and commercial vehicles and in 
yellow page and newspaper ads! 


BWP To check Consumer Bureau's 
complete unpublished Register, call 
;10 a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday thru 
Friday: 


609-924-0737 


WF FoR FREE ASSISTANCE with 

a transaction involving any business 
firm located within 25 miles of 
Princeton call that same number 
any time. 


PF As a condition of Registration, 
ALL CONSUMER BUREAU 
REGISTERED BUSINESS FIRMS 
COOPERATE with Consumer 
Bureau’s all-consumer volunteer 
panel in resolving any and all 
consumer problems brought to 

the attention of Consumer Bureau. 


CONSUMER BUREAU 


152 Alexander St., Princeton, NJ 08540 


Accounting; Tax Services: 


AZER, HOWARD & CO., CPA Tax special- 
ists for academics, non-profits, and individu- 
als. 457 N. Harrison, Prn. 609-921-8666. 


LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. 

1G Gordon Av. Lawrenceville. 896-0141 
NASSAU OIL. Sales & Service. 

800 State Road, Princeton. 924-3530. 
PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO. 

220 Alexander St. Prn. 924-1100. 
STEELECO, INC Auth. Carrier dealer. Heat- 

ing & A/C specialists. 609-895-2673. 
TINDALL & RANSON Piumbing, Heating & 
AirConditng. Auth. Trane dealer. 924-3434. 


SECURITY SYSTEMS Fire, Burglar, 
Hold-up, Closed Circuit TV; Insurance ap- 
. Residential; commercial. 

2540 Rte. 130 Cranbury 655-2200. 

DIAMOND ELECTRONICS 24 hr. serv. Bur- 
glar, fire systems; CCTV. Free est. Fully ins. 
609-371-9500; 908-238-9550 

QUANTUM SECURITY SYSTEMS Save 
money with insurance-approved burglary, 
fire & home/automation systems. “Your local 
alarm professionals.” 609-252-0505 


Auto Body Repair Shops: 


BODY SHOP By Harold Williams. All foreign 
@M@omestic cars. Fiberglass specialists. Uni- 
body repair a specialty. Corvette. 

‘Rte 206, Princeton, 921-8585. 

MACK’S COLLISION CARSTAR repair ctr. 
Rentals, US 130, Htstn. 448-1923. 


Auto Dealers, New/Used: 


ECONOMY MOTORS 609-758-3377. 101 
New Egypt Rd, Cookstown. 


THE famerican WAY 
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OFFICE MANAGER 

* Located in Princeton, this client is looking for a 
bookkeeper with excellent communications 
skills. Be a self-starter, and detail oriented. 
Knowledge of MS Office. 


ACCOUNTING CLERK 

* Client in Cranbury needs person to work in 
accounting department applying cash and 
credit memos on in-house system. Will train. 


PAYROLL SUPERVISOR 

¢ Candidate must possess minimum 7 years 
experience with ADP and 2 years supervisory 
experience. Excellent interpersonal and time 
management skills a must. 


WORD PROCESSOR 

¢ Located in Princeton. Candidate must be pro- 
ficient in all aspects of MS Office and have 
excellent written and oral skills. Possess a 
high degree of flexibility. Show initiative and 
follow-through ability. Excellent opportunity for 
advancement to sales position. 


STAFFING RESOURCES 


Lawrenceville Office Park, Suite 2 
168 Franklin Corner Road, Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 


Benefits include vacation, holidays, medical/dental, bonuses 
and more! To learn more about our other opportunities, please 
call 609-219-1011. Fax to 609-219-1411. 


Mimerican 


Looking for a challenging career? Want to have a 
‘life’, too? Decision Technology might just be the 
company you've been looking for. 


Decision Technology is a developer and marketer 
of computer software decision support tools. Our 
company is 100% employee-owned and has gained 
industry reputation for excellent products, compre- 
hensive support and continued growth. 


We currently have openings for: 

* Senior PC Developer 

* Customer Support Representative 
* Telemarketer 


For more information regarding positions, require- 
ments and how to contact us, visit us on the web at 
www.dtiprinceton.com. 


Decision Technology, Inc. 
4390 U.S. Route One Princeton, NJ 08540 


Employment Opportunity 


Multi-state publishing company looking for 
individuals with above average communica- 
tion, organization, and time management 
skills for this fast-paced environment. Tele- 
phone research and reporting on construction 
projects, including cost of project, bidding 
information, and other pertinent data for trade 
publication. Competitive salary with incen- 
tive bonuses, and a generous benefits pack- 
age. Fax resume to Anne @ (561) 234-7559 


SER VICE 
& SUPPLY 


ERF™ WHO'S WHO on the UP-TO-DATE CONSUMER BUREAU REGISTER of 


RECOMMENDED 


FIRMS 


Auto Dealers Continued: Chimney Cleaning/Repair: Heating Contractors: 


HAMILTON Chrysler-Plymouth Auth. Sales 
& Service. 1240 Route 33. Hamilton Sq. 586- 
2011. 20 min. from Prn. 

LAWRENCE TOYOTA 883-4200 Free shut- 
tle service to P’ton 2871 Rte 1, Lawrenceville 

MERCEDES-Benz Sales, Service & Leas- 
ing. MARKHAM MOTORS, LTD. 355 N. 
Gaston, Somrvi 908-685-0800. 


Auto Repairs & Service: 


DARIO’S IMPORTED CAR SERVICE 
NIASE. 299 Hillcrest Av, Ewing. 396-5538. 
FOWLER’S GULF Foreign & Domestic re- 

pairs. VW Specialist, NJ Insp. Ctr. 

271 Nassau St. Pm. 921-9707. 
HAMILTON CHRYSLER-PLYMOUTH 

1240 Rte. 33, Hamilton Sq, 586-2011. 


Bathrooms: 


GROVE PLUMBING & HEATING Kitchen & 
bathroom remodeling. 55 N. Main, Windsor. 
448-6083 

SOUDERS, RAYMONDL., Jr, Inc. Complete 
bathroom & kitchen remodeling & alterations. 
Over 25 yrs. experience. 896-1156 


Beauty Salons: 


ATTITUDES 7 day full service salon. Hair & 
nail design. Jamesway Shopping Ctr. 
U.S. 130, E. Windsor. 443-4550. 


Building Contractors: 


BAXTER CONSTRUCTION Inc. General 
contractors specializing in additions, renova- 
tions, remodedling & new homes. All phases 
of residential & light commercial construction. 
Please call 609-924-9263. 

EDWARD BUCCI BUILDERS Custom home 
builder & remodeler in the Princeton area for 
over 40 yrs. Additions & renovations. Com- 
mercial/residential. 924-0908. 

TODD LEATHERMAN CONSTRUCTION 
Custom & modular homes, additions, kitch- 
ens, decks, siding & windows. 

609-584-9751 

NICK MAURO & SON, inc. 924-2630. New 
homes, additions, renovations, offices. 

NINI, SEBASTIANO General building con- 
tractor serving Mercer County for a quarter 
century. Additions; concrete; tile. Prnctn Jctn. 
799-1782 (FAX 799-5844) 


Building Materials: 


HEATH LUMBER CO. Since 1857. Home 
Building Ctr. Prompt delivery. 1580 N. Olden 
Av. Ewing, 1-800-85HEATH (854-3284). 


Carpentry: 

TWOMEY Builders & Carpentry Details. 
Alterations; bathrooms; kitchens; decks; 
basements; small jobs. 466-2693. 


Carpet & Rug Shops: 


G. FRIED Karastan, Bigelow, Mohawk, Lee 
Major brands at discount. Vinyl flooring. 
Montgmry Ctr, Rocky Hill. 683-9333 

LOTH Floors & Ceilings Since 1939. Brand 
name carpet & flooring. Karastan; Bigelow, 
Lee. Vinyl; tile; ceramics, hardwood. 208 
Sanhican. W. Tren. 393-9201. 

REGENT FLOOR COVERING, INC. Since 
1963. Visit our showroom. Complete selec- 
tion of wall-to-wall carpets & area rugs. 7 Rte. 
31N, Pennington. 737-2466. 


E & E CHIMNEY SWEEPS Full service in- 
spection & cleaning. Lining & masonry repair, 
& caps. Tullytown, Pa. 215-945-2200 


Computer Internet Services: 


NEW JERSEY INTERNET 921-6800 “Guar- 
anteed best choice for Internet access.” Free 
startup software. Free knowledgeable and 
courteous telephone support. Flat $19.95 
monthly rate. www.NJl.com. Estab. 1990. 


Computer Service & Repair: 


PRINCETON COMPUTER SUPPORT, INC. 
Repairs/upgrades: notebooks, multimedia, 
monitors, printers, CD-ROMs, Pentiums, 
sound card/speakers, hard disks, tape back- 
ups. 5 Crescent Ave. #F, Rocky Hill 921-8889 


ARCHADECK Decks; patios; sunrooms; re- 
tractable awnings; porches. 921-3420. 


Electrical Contractors: 


JOHN CIFELLI Electrical contractor. Installa- 
tions; repairs. Residential/comrcl. Lic. #4131. 
Insured/bonded. 921-3238. 

NASSAU ELECTRIC installation & repairs. 
Residential & commercial, service upgrad- 
ing, trouble shooting, outlets installed. In- 
sured, licensed & bonded. Free estimates. 
924-8823. 


Affordable Fence By SUBURBAN FENCE 
2nd & 3rd generation family business. 100s 
of styles. Visit our largest-in-the-area fence 
display just off U.S.1 by Bruns. Cir. 452-2630 
or 695-3000. 


Floor Refinishing/Installations: 


APPLIED WOOD PRODUCTS, INC. in- 
sured. Free est. 1-800-731-9663 

JIM McCORMICK FLOORING, INC Serving 
Pm. since 1948. 908-454-3812, 
609-279-6868 


Florists: 


HAGERTY THE FLORIST Fiower/garden 
center. 79 S. Main, Cranbury. 609-395-0660, 


Furniture Dealers: 


WHITE LOTUS FUTON 100% cotton hand- 
made futon mattresses. Oak, maple & cherry 
beds. Convertible couches, tables & dress- 
ers. 202 Nassau St, Princeton. 497-1000 


Furniture Unpainted: 


ERNEY’S UNFINISHED FURNITURE One 
of the N.J.'s largest selections of unfinished 
furniture. “From Country to Contemporary.” 
2807 Alt US 1, Lawrvi. 530-0097 


Garden Centers: 


OBAL GARDEN MARKET INC. Everything 
for the garden, seed, lime & fertilizer. Free 
delivery. Annuals, perennials. Trees, shrubs 
Alexander Rd. at Canal, Prn, 609-452-2401 


Hearing Aids: 

FAMILY HEARING CENTER Audiologist & 
Licensed Hearing Aid Dispenser #483. 177 
Franklin Corner Road, Suite 1C, 
Lawrenceville. (G09) 895-1666 


LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. 
16 Gordon Av, Lawmcvl. 896-0141. 
NASSAU OIL Sales & Service 
800 State Rd., Pm 924-3530. 
PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO. 
220 Alexander St. Pm. 921-1100. 
TINDALL & RANSON Piumbing, Heating & 
AirConditng. Auth. Trane dealer. 924-3434. 


Home Improvement: 


SOUDERS, RAYMOND L., Jr., inc. 
Repairs, Alterations, Additions, Bathrooms, 
Kitchens, Over 25 years exp. 896-1156. 


Home Inspection Service: 


AMBIC BLDG. INSPECTIONS State |i- 
censed, ASHI & BOCA Certified Member. 
“Complete inspection services will save time 
& money with one call.”1-888-262-6242 


Insurance Services: 


MacLEAN AGENCY 609-683-9300. 
138 Nassau Street, 3rd Floor, Princeton 


Janitor Service: 


ACTION MAINTENANCE SERVICE Since 
1977. Complete janitorial service. Fully 
bonded & insured. 452-1120 

KEEP IT CLEAN Janitorial Service & Sup- 
ply Co. “Call us today.” Bonded & in- 
sured...609-989-9005 

M.D.S. COMMERCIAL CLEANING Estab. 
1978. Fully bonded & insured. 609-443-4844, 


Landscaping Contractors: 


BT & M LANDSCAPE, Inc. Quality service: 
custom landscape design/construc- 
tion...609-426-0457. 

DOERLER LANDSCAPES, INC. Estab. 
1962. Certified landscape architects & con- 
tractors. Lawmcvile, 609-896-3300. 

JOHN KOCHIS LANDSCAPING Specializ- 
ing in blue stone & brick walks & patios 
Foundation landscaping. Sprinkler systems. 
Fully insured, 737-3478 

CHARLIE WAGNER Lawn & Garden Serv- 
ice Landscaping. Mulching. Spring clean-up. 
Grass cutting... ........ 609-393-5042. 


Laundries: 


LAUNDROMAT OF PRINCETON Wash, dry 
& fold or self service. Large capacity washers 
Open 7 days 6 to 11. StaffedM-F 8-8; Sat/Sun 
8-5. Princeton Shopping Center 924-3304 


Lawn Maintenance 


CALIBER LAWN CARE Weekly lawn main- 
tenance. Residential & commercial. 609- 
371-0286 & pager 609-434-3063 

VALENTINO’S LANDSCAPING Mowing, 
trimming, mulching & edging. Topsoil. Resi- 
dential/commercial. 609-844-0860. 


Lawn Mowers, Garden Equip. 


JOSEPH J. NEMES & SONS, Inc. Auth. 
Sales/Serv: Simplicity, Toro; Bob Cat; White; 
Homelite, Green Machine; Ariens. US 206 N 
at 518, Pm 924-4177 


Limousine Service: 


PRINCETON GRAYTOP LIMOUSINE 24 hr 
door-to-door service by appt. Sedans, limou- 
sines, vans & mini buses...921-1122 


PLAINSBORO PACKAGE STORE 8,000 
fine wines. Liquor; beer. Open 7 days. 
Schalks Crossing Rd, Plainsboro 799-0989. 


Locksmith: 


DOOR TECH, INC. Lock & door installation & 
repair... 921-3221. 


Moving & Storage: 


ANCHOR MOVING & STORAGE Mayflower 
agents. Family owned & operated for over 22 
years. Princeton: 921-3223. 

BOHREN’S Moving & Storage Local & long 
distance moving & storage. Full service 
WORLDWIDE relocation company. United 
Van Lines Agt. Pm.452-2200. 

PRINCETON VAN SERVICE The Moving 
Experts Full service moving, packing & stor- 
age. Antiques, artwork,& pianos. Free esti- 
mates...609-497-9600 Website:www.prince- 
tonmoving.com 


Painting & Decorating: 


GROSS, JULIUS H. Interior/Exterior painting; 
paper hanging. Decorating.” Owner operated 
for over 30 yrs. in Princeton area. 924-1474. 

MILONAS PAINTING Exterior/interior paint- 
ing. Residential & commercial. Power wash- 
ing. Fully insured. ..609-587-7921. 


Paving Contractors: 
CROSS COUNTY PAVING, Inc. Driveways 
& parking lots. . . 732-329-3025 

Pest Control: 
COOPER PEST CONTROL Graduate ento- 
mologists. Est. 1955. 609-799-1300. 


Piumbing & Heating: 
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pairs, remodeling & installations. Hot water 
heaters. N.J. Lic.#3533. 16 Gordon Av, 
Lawrenceville. 609-896-0141. 

MICHAEL J. MESSICK Plumbing & Heat- 
Ing Lic, #8063. All plumbing & hig services. 
24-hr. Insured. 924-0502. 


Printing & Binding: 
AAA REPROGRAPHICS Short 
quality 1, 2 & 3-colors. 14 E. 6th A 
cerville. Pm phone: 924-8100 


LDH PRINTING UNLIMITED Complete 
ing service. 417 Wall St, Princeton. 924-4664. 
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Pumps & Well Drilling: 


SAMUEL STOTHOFF CO. INC. Since 1886 
— Pump installation & service on all makes. 
Water treatment. Well drilling. Rt. 31, 
Flemington. 908-782-2116. 


Real Estate: 


COLDWELL-BANKER SCHLOTT, Real- 
tors Pm.: 10 Nassau 921-1411 
Pm. Jctn: 50 Pm-Histn. Rd. 799-8181 


Recorded Music: 


2 
g 
fi 


LP's. New, used; bought; sold. Rock; classi- 
cal, jazz, oldies. Open 7 days. 20 S. Tulane, 
Princeton 921-0881, www.prex.com 


THE ANNEX For hearty, moderately priced 
food & drink. 128 1/2 Nassau St (downstairs 
opp. Firestone Library), Pm. 609-921-7555 


Roofing Contractors: 


CAPITOL CITY CONTRACTING Co. Shin- 
gle, slate, flatroof; gutters, skylights. Free est. 
Commercial/residential...609-392-5981 fax 
609-278-0272 

BRUCE RICHARDS Home Im ‘ 
Inc. Roofing & siding specialists since 1972 
Mercerville. 609-890-0542. 


Septic Systems: 


BROWN, A.C. Sewer & drain cleaning. New 
septic systems instalied. Cesspools cleaned, 
installed. Excavating; trenching. “Don't Cuss, 
Call Gus!" Lawmcevi 882-7888 & 799-0260 


Stone, Natural: 


TRENTON STONE & MARBLE CO. Quar- 
rying since 1870. Marbie, slate, granite, lime- 
stone, bluestone & more. Wilburtha Rd. 

W. Trenton. 882-2449 


Surgical Supplies: 


AMBEST Rentals; sales; service. Medicaid & 
Medicare consultants. 1600 N. Olden Av 
Ewing 882-3702 

FORER PHARMACY Rentals: sales. 2 
blocks from Princeton Hospital. 160 Wither- 
spoon, Pm. 921-7287 

PRINCETON SURGICAL SUPPLY Rent- 
als/sales/service. Accept medicare & medi- 
caid. Nassau Park Shop. Ctr, Rt 1 S..609- 
419-1910. 


Swimming Pools & Spas: 


Hill. 921-6166. 


Tile, Ceramic: 


Showroom: 7 Rte. 31 N. Pennington. 737-2466 


Transmissions: 
Travel Agencies: 


AMERICAN EXPRESS Complete service 
10 Nassau, Princeton. 921-8600 
COCHRAN TRAVEL As tickets: hotels 1880 
S. Broad, Hamitn Twp. 396-9009. 


Sees Service: 


Waterproofing: 


erences in your area. 609-392-6700. 


LOSS 


R.A. McCORMACK CO. Since 1970. All 
styles & major brands. 737-6563. 
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$44 CELLULAR & PAGING = Savings! 


FAMILY TALK 
DIGITAL SERVICE 
Share minutes 
= insteadof — 
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The mily — 


FREE i 
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ANALOG PROMO 


100 Min. Each Month 


with Purchase of 
1 Year of Service* 


° Vibrates/ 
Beeps 
_¢LCD Clock 


NOKIA 
MOTOROLA DIGITAL ¢ DIGITAL 
a 2 ; STAR-TAC 


$30 = 200 minutes 
$45 = 450 minutes 
area 


¢ VoiceMail 

¢ Caller ID 
¢ Ist Minute of 
Incoming Calls 
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TWO CONVENIENT LOCATIONS ee = 
_Just buy a DIRECTV System and 
WEST WINDSOR ae ] ais wes: 55 Pay Per View 
: choices ‘ i i 
Village Sq. Shopping Ctr. DIRECTY. chaensieaall oti 
217 Clarksville Rd. | 
(Near Capuano Restaurant) Sorts Movies 
Events 
609-799-9393 eats Soe 
EAST WINDSOR And much more! Why wait? Act now! 
375 Route 130 eas 
' (Across from CVS Pharmacy) comcast 
CELLULARONE’ 


609-443-9393 a | 


